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,^2 PREFACE. 

> The principal reasons for compiling The New Hymn 
tooK are the following: 1. To collect a body of sacred 
(ictry, embracing greater consistency of sentiment and 
ariety of subjects than have obtained in other works of 
tie kind ; U. To aiTange the subjects in suqIi order as 
) render the work most convenient for Preachers and 
rWate Christians ; 3. To furnish Universalist Societies 
rjtli an elegant book, at a low rate, containing Hymns of 
aitable length, and adapted to all the purposes of pub- 
B and jjrivate devotion. How far the compilers have 
icceeded in their undertaking must be determined by 
ri enlightened and discriminating community. 
The inconvenience and perplexity attending the pro- 
t>ciious distribution of Hymns, in every book now used 
I liiiversalist Societies, are effectually obviated by the 
L'-'inct classification of subjects in this work. 
The names of authors, so far as they have been as- 
Ttained, are affixed to their Hymns, respectively, in the 
hiex. Those which have not, to the knowledge of the 
o/iipUers, been inserted in a Hymn Book, are consid- 
vd original, and designated in the Index by an aster 
k r]. 

The characters, denoting the major or minor key, will 
' found, it is believed, very convenient and useful. 
TJie alterations of selected Hymns are too numerous 
1)0 particularly noted, and it must, therefore, suffice to 
rnark, once fo»*all, that the sentiment and phraseology 
ive been varied in all cases where it was deemed ne- 
(-<ary. 

Respectfully dedicating 'the New Hymn Book to their 
etliren of like precious faith, the compilers devoutly 
immend both to the protection and blessing of Heaveo, 

Boston, March 4, 1829. 
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GOD AND BIS PERFECTIONS. 



HYMNS. 61. L.M. [4*] 

Perfection of God. 
Thou art, Almighty Lord of all, 

From everlasting still the same ; 
Before thee dazzling seraphs fall, 

And veil their faces in a flame, 
To see such bright perfections glow, 
Such floods of glory from thee flow. 

What mortal hand shall dare to paint 
A semblance of thy glory, Lord ? 

The brightest rainbow tints are faint, 
The brightest stars of heaven afibrd 

A dim eflfusion of those rays 

Of light, that round Jehovah blaze. 

The sun himself is but a gleam, 

A transient meteor from thy throne; 

And every frail and fickle beam, 
That ever in creation shone, 

Is nothing. Lord, compared to thee, 

In thy own vast immensity. 

But though thy brightness may create 
All worship from the hosts above. 

What most thy name must elevate 
Is, that tliou art a God of love, 

And mercy is the central sun 

Of all thy glories joined in one. • 



OOD AND HIS PEUFECTIONS. 



HYMN 3. CM. [*t] 

Omnipresence of God. 
There's not a place in eartli's vast roundj 

Iq ocean deep, or air, 
Where skill and wisdom are not found, — 

For God is ever}'where. 

Around, within, below, above. 

Wherever space extends, 
There Heaven displays its boundless love, 

And power with mercy blends. 

Then rise, my soul, and sing his name. 

And all his praise rehearse, 
Vho spread abroad earth's wondrous frame, 

And built the universe. 

Vhere'er tliine eartlily lot is cast, 

His power and love declare ; 
Cor think tlje mighty tlieme too vast,- — 

For God is everywhere. 

HYMN 4, H. M. [**] 

Greit First Catise. 
TffE first almighty Cause, 

Who did all things create. 
Gave nature all her laws. 

Unchangeable as fate, 
;e Source of life, die Spring of springs, 
s praise all heaven and nature sings. 

.'I7iere'erwe cast our eyes, 
With rapture we behold, 



1 GOD AND HIS PERFECTIONS, 

Below, or in tlie skies, 

Wonders that can't be told : 
In nature's book, in every line. 
His wisdom and perfections shine. 

3 On him all worlds depend, 
To him all bend the knee ; 
But none can comprehend 
The boundless Deity. 
He fills all space, lives everywhere. 
Sustains the whole, makes all his care. 

HYMN 5. L. P. M. [if] 

God in Nature. 

1 Great God, the heaven's well-ordered frame 
Declares the glories of thy name ; 

There thy rich works of wonder shine ^ 
A thousand starry beauties there, 
A thousand radiant marks, appear 

Of boundless power and skill divine. 

2 From night to day, from day to night, 
The dawning and the dying light 

Leetures of heavenly wisdom read 5 
With silent eloquence, they raise 
Our thoughts to the Creator^s praise, 

And neither sound nor language need. 

3 Yet their divine instruetions run 
* Wide as the circuit of the sun. 

And every nation knows their voice ; 
The sun, in robes of splendour dressed, 
• Breaks from the chambers of the east, 

Moves round, and makes the earth rejoice. 



GOD AND HIS PERFECTIONS, 

Where'er he spreads his beams abroad, 
He speaks the majesty of God ; 

All nature joins to show his praise : 
Thus God in every creature shines, 
Bright in llie book of nature's lines, 

But brighter in the book of grace. 

HYMN 6. L. M. [i*] 

Voice of Nature. 
The spacious firmament on high. 
With sdl the blue, ethereal sky. 
And spangled heavens, a shining frame, 
Their great Original proclaim. 

The golden sun, from day to day, 
Does his Creator's power disploy. 
And publishes to every land 
The work of an almighty hand. 

Soon as tlie evening shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale. 
And, nightly, to the listening earth. 
Repeats the story of her birth ; — 

While all the stars, that round her bum, 
And all the planets, in their turn. 
Confirm the tidings as they roll. 
And spread the U-uth from pole to pole. 

What though, in solemn silence, all 
jlove round this dark, terrestrial ball ? 
What though no real voice nor sound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found? 

lii reason's ear they all rejoice. 
And utter fortli a glorious voice. 
1* 



GOD AND HIS PERFECTIONS. 

Forever singing, as tliey shine, 

" The hand that made us is divine." 



HYMN 7. L. M. [**] 

Sovereign Creator. 

1 Before Jehovah's royal throne, 

Ye nations, bow with sacred joy ; 
Know that the Lbrd is God alone ; 
He can create, and he destroy. 

2 His sovereign power, without our aid, 

Made us of clay, and formed us men; 
And when, like wandering sheep, we strayed, 
He brought us to his fold again. 

3 We'll crowd his gates with thankful songs, 

High as the heavens our voices raise, 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues. 
Shall fill his courts with sounding praise. 

4 Wide as the world is his command. 

Vast as eternity his love ; 
Firm as a rock his truth must stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 

HYMN 8. CM. [*f] 

Infinity of God. 

1 Great God, how infinite art thou ! 

How weak and frail are we ! 
Xiet die whole race of creatures bow, 
And homage pay to thee. 

2 Tliy throne eternal ages stood, 

Ere earth or heaven was made ; 



GOD AND HIS PERFECTIONS. 

Thou art the ever-living God, 
Were all the nations dead. 

3 Eternity, with all its years. 

Stands present in thy view ; 
To thee there's nothing old appears, 
Great God, there's nothing new. 

4 Our lives throiigli varying scenes are drawn, 

And vexed with trifling cares, 
While thine eternal thought moves on 
Thine undisturbed affairs. 



HYMN 9. C. P. M. [*f] 

Love of God. 
1 My God, thy boundless love I praise ; 
How bright on high its glories blaze ! 

How sweetly bloom below ! 
It streams from thine eternal throne ; 
Through heaven its joys forever run. 
And all the eartli o'erflow. 

2 ^is love that paints the purple morn. 
And bids the clouds, in air upborne. 

Their genial drops distil ; 
In every vernal beam it glows, 
And breathes in every gale that blows, 

And glides in every rill. 

3 It robes in cheerful green the ground. 
And pours its flowery beauties round, 

Wliose sweets perfume the gale ; 
Its bounties richly spread the plain, 
The blushing fruit, the golden grain. 

And smile on every vale. 



P GOD AND niS PERFECTIONS, 

4 But in thy word I see it shine 
With grace and glories more divine, 

Proclaiming sins forgiven ; 
There Faith^ bright cherub, points tlie way 
To reahiis of everlasting day, 
And opens all her heayep, 

HYMN 10, L. M. l^-^ 

Majesty of God. 
} To God all nature owes its birth ; 
He formed this ponderous globe of earth ; 
He raised the glorious arch on high, 
And nte^sured out the a?;ure ?ky. 

g He sits .enthroned amidst the spheres, 
And gloiy, like a garment, wears ; 
WJiile boundless wisdom, power and grace, 
Corprpand our awe, ipvite our praise, 

8 "Tis he who bids the tempests rise, 
And rolls the thunder through the skies 5 
His voice the elements obey ; 
Wide 9'e|- the earth e^^tends his sway, 

4 In every work and way divine, 
Cffljnipotence and wisdom snine ; 
And goodness fixes still tlie end, 
'Tq >vhich tj^ey all, unvarying, tend. 

§ His power we trace on every si^ 5 
P, may his wisdom be our guide 5 
^nd while we live, and when we die, 
^f ay his almighty love be nigh 
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OlXTr— t*. 3!. [if] 

i^THER of all, omniscient Mmdj 
Thv wisdom wllo can eompruhontl? 
Its highest poiiit wlirtt eye can firKl, 
Or to sts lou-est depths descend ? 

[ r up to lieitveu's cdicrcal height, 
^"hy prospect la elude, I rise, 
endoiir, iliere, stipremcly IHghtj 
resejree shall my sight sm^prisc. 

I ift^ God, iny woudering soul, 
:r conscious powers addtc, 
-— MiTuscribci^lhc wholej 
iniiversc explore, 

Tljine esseocc filts lliis hrcadiing froTtie ; 

If glows in et?eiy vital nm% 
J Jj;lits up our $o<tls with livoliBr flaine, 

Aii<l feeds widi lijt^ each bi'iating heart. 

To ihee^ from whom our being cauie, 
Whose smile is all tlie heaven we know, 
.'red widi d]is cx:i]Lerl tiiemc. 
I fhec our grateful sirains shall flow. 

HYJiN 12. L, M, [**] 

Gr^^Jit nof»9 nnjl CMory of God. 
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jO PENERAL PRAISK. 

'2 Behold, what cloudy columns rise, 
Terrific as the shades of night ! 
What peals of thunder rend the skies ! 
The lightning, hqw sublimely bright ! 

3 How dreadful is tlie threatening hail ! 

Approaching tempests, O how grand ! 
What terror doth the mind assail, 

When deep convulsions shake the land ! 

4 The seas with hollow murmurs groan, 

The bowels of the mountains flame ; 
The elements, af&ighted, own 

file awful greatness of thy pamp, 

5 Almighty Cod, thy chariot wheels 

In solemn pomp and grandeur roll ; 
Thy presence trembling nature feels, 
Aaci bumbje reverence fills tlie soul. 



OENSRAl^ PRAZSS, 



HYMN 13. L. M. l^-} 

Universal Pral^. 

1 Celestial worlds, your Maker's name 

Resound through every shining coast; 
Our God the noblest praise will claim, 
■Where he unfolds his glories most. 

2 Stupendous globe of flaming day, 

Praise him in thy sublime career ; 
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I Struck iVoni niglil. fliy iicorless ray, 
'arked ouitliy imli. and giiklcs tin 

I stnny laoips, to whorii 'tis given 
Klgfjl^s sable horrors to illiiniOj 
jm^^ bim who hiing you Ijigli in heaven, 
|Wilh rivid fires to gild Uio glooin. 

Rlunings, ihat round Jcliovalj play, 
Thuiiderg, tliai froio his nnn are hiukd, 
li gr;inde»tr of yonr God convey, 
Mazing, or bursjtin^ on ihc %vorld. 

ipiicd It!t natme'ii aiople round 
Tn CIm\ flu- vast ttianksgivintc raise ; 
iion knows no bonnd, 
fut uji>3 nniuejisity of sptice* 

HYMiN U. 1 SidM, [if] 

Fraiats to Je^lfiilL 

Pkj^ise iho Lord, who reigns above, 
, Aj]d keeps Iris couri hek>w ; 
Praise the Wy God of love, 
I And aJJ liis greaijiess show j 
rraise him for Im noble decd.s ; 
I Praise him for his matchless jjower ; 
in who 111 all if;ood proceeds, 
ardi niid heaven adore. 

Wish, spread (o all amund 
?l Juhuvdi's name I 

tti- . ']»ers iiiaiiiai sound 
aid of hosts proclaim \ 
t every tuneful strinj^ j 
ach of hcavailly art, 



12 CENEhAL PRAISE. 

All the powers of music, bring, 
The music of the heart, 

3 Him, in whom they move and live 

Let every creature sing, 
Glory to their Maker give. 

And homage to their King : 
Hallowed be his name beneath ; 

As in heaven on earth adored : 
Praise the Lord in every breath : 

Let all tilings praise the Lord 

HYMN 15. CM. 1^1 

Triumphant Praise. 

1 O FOR a shout of sacred joy 

To God the sovereign King ! 
Let every land their tongues employ. 
And h3rmns of triumph sing. 

2 Whilst angels shout his lofty praise, 

Let mortals learn their strains ; 
Let all the earth their voices raise ; 
O'er all the earth he reigns. 

Rehearse his praise with awe profound ; 

Let knowledge lead die song ; 
Nor mock him with a solemn sound 

Upon a thoughdess tongue. 

4 In Israel stood his ancient throne ; 
He loved that chosen race ; 
Out now he calls the world his own, 
* And heathens taste his grace. 
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HYMN 16. H. M. [#] 

Grateful Praise. 

1 To your Creator, God, 

Your great Preserver, raise, 
Ye creatures of his hand, 

Your highest notes of praise : 
Let every voice 
Proclaim his power, 
His name adore. 
And loud rejoice. 

2 Thou source of light and heat, 

Bright sovereign of the day, 
Dispensing blessings round, 
With all-diffusive ray. 

From morn to night, 
With every beam. 
Record his name, 

Who made tliee bright. 

3 Fair regent of the night, 

With all thy starry train, 
Which rise, in silent hosts, 
To gild the azure plain, 
With countless rays 
Declare his name, 
Prolong the theme. 
Reflect his praise. 

4 Let all the creatures join 

To celebrate his name. 

And all their various powers 

Assist the lofty theme ; 

9 
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14 GENERAL PRAISE. 

Let nature raise, 
From every tongue, 
A general song 

Of grateful praise. 

5 But, O, from human tongues 
Should nobler praises flow. 
And every thankful heart 
With warm devotion glow : 
Your voices raise, 
Ye highly blest ; 
Above the rest 
Declare his praise. 

HYMN 17. C. P. M. [if] 

General Fraiso. 

1 Begin, my soul, the lofty lay; 
Let each enraptured thought obey, 

And praise tjiy Mak^jr's namp ; 
Lo ! heaven and earth, and seas and skies 
In one melodious concert rise, 

To swell tlie glad'ning theme. 

2 Thou heaven of heavens, his vast abode, 
Ye clouds, proclaim your Maker, God ; 

Ye thunders, speak his power j 
Lo } on the lightning's rapid wings, 
Jp triumph rides the Kii^g of kings ; 

Astonished worlds adore. 

3 Ye deeg^, with roaring billows, rise, 
To join the tJttinder of the skies ; 

Prajf e him who bids you roll : 
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His pnhe in softer nulus iJeelart% 
Katli whispering breeze of yielding nir^ 
And breiitlie it to the soiti. 

I^tman, by noliler passions swayed, 
Tlie feeling iicari, the reasoning head, 

hi IjearenJy praise employ : 
Spread die Crfator*s name aroond, 
Till iieayon's wide arcli rcpeac the sound, 

Tbd geueral hin^i of jcty. 



HY^MN IS. L, M. [^] 

Praia©, 

to the Lord, wlio buiJt llio sliicsj 
bt ;;rateriil sonp of praise arise ; 
ly alJ that dwell berieiidl iha sun, 
^^Qw he hi ill coricert sung< 

'^ur as tlio i^jum^ jihmels move 
^k spreads his mercy and his love ; 
• > ' land, and eveiy elimcj 

r his grjodnoss shine* 

^lraiaes bo expressed^ 

Ml, from cast to west. 



Lijg adoie 



i Uctiiifi wliOe suu and ipQon eridure. 



< TBatln^ niid rerkcming Love. 

^*.is, i]m surround tfie throne, 
I your Creator's name is known, 
lifOfigb ail tlio rcahns above 



1(3 GENERAL PRAISE. 

Your greatest skill in praising try, 
And all your golden harps employ, 
To sing creating love. 

2 But, O, ye children of his love. 
By mercy called to mount above, 

From sin and sorrow too ; 
Let angels to your songs give place, 
For you can sing redeeming grace, — 

A song forever new. 

3 And when ye take tlie sacred book, 
And at each precious promise look. 

Of universal grace, 
'Tis there the joyful day ye view, 
•When every gentile, with the Jew, 

Shall see his Saviour's face. 

HYMN 20. CM. [i^] 

Trutli and Mercy. 

1 To thee, my God, my heart shall bring 

The lively, grateful song ; 
Attending crowds shall hear me suig. 
With rapture on my tongue. 

2 Amidst the glories of thy name. 

Thy truth exalted shines ; 
A faithful God thy words proclaim 
In everlasting lines. 

3 The righteous God looks kindly down 

On pious, humble souls ; 
But from afar his piercing frown 
The sons of pride controls. 



rimu, Loril, uilt ;il) niy hopes fulfi!. 

To lUcG llic work belungs: 
Ij^I cnillcss mercy guide nie stilly 
Ati J tunc my grateful songs, 

HYMN-^L 11. M, [±f] 

Creating, piTiaerrmg titid riidcemiri^ Lqvo. 

Lex all created things 

Tlieir clieerftil voices rabe, 
Aiiil uwTi the King of kings 
^Vitli ihiinkfiii longs of praise. 
Crcaiiii^ lovo 

Should toiiti ho simgj 
Through every world, 
By every tongue. 

Let angcls» round llie throne, 

In joy fid mnks above, 
II is power nnd pioodness own, 
And his preserving love^ 
Whh thankful toiigiies 
His praise ]>roclaini, 
And di'0|> iheir crowns 
To shout JiSs name. 

[?l Adatn's frivourcd mce^ 
Wherever they may be, 
' '-''i the Redeemer's ^race, 
1 1 to him bow the ktiee: 
He died for all, 

And, to restore 
AIJ (bui^s, he rose 
*^*o die no nioro. 
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p3. T.. iU [*?] 

pGod is Love. 

finislictl vjGs behold 
\ works, below, above, 
paoTC! ill lines of gold, 
\\y ihat God is love. 

liis wriltcn word, 
\ of" G^rac^ I prove ; 
I cart I praise ihe Lord, 
[ire saltli thai GocHs love. 

reams of pleasure roll ! 
[joins; frotn the mystic Dove ! 
\\nnc fills all my soul, 

OioiJi, M\^ God is love. 
» 

courage Til put on, 
ymy fear is drove; 
• the iivinir Son, 
t>clnini, My God is love. 



24. CM. [^] 

ictorioas Gr:ico. 

lit and cv'cry tongue, 
hovnlTs praise ; 
be wonders of his love, 
•s of his grace ! 

■uit of the mn 
•is mercy known; 
'fiiongli every land 
Jjiussings down. 



is GENERAL PRAISE. 



HYMN 22. L. M. [*t] 

Mercy and Truth. 

1 G ivE to die Lord immortal praise ; 
Mercy and truth are all his ways j 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

2 Give to the Lord of lords renown, 
The King of kings with glorj' crown; 
His mercy ever shall endure, 

When lords and kings are known no more 

3 The Jews he freed from Pharaoh's hand, 
And brought them to the promised land: 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

4 He saw the gentiles dead in sin, 
And felt his pity work within : 
His mercies ever shall endure. 

When death and sin shall reign no more. , 

6 He sent his Son with power to save 
From guilt, and darkness, and the grave: 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

6 Through this vain world he guides our fci* 
And leads us to his lieavenly seat ; 
His mercies ever shall endure, 
When this vain world shall be no more. 
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HYMN 23. L. M. [H] 

God is Love. 

1 When my astonished eyes behold 

My Maker's works, below, above. 
And read his name in lines of gold, 
I surely know that God is love. 

2 When I observe his written word, 

His promises of grace I prove ; 
With joyful heart 1 praise the Lord, 
For Scripture saitli thai GotHs love. 

3 What gentle streams of pleasure roll ! 

What quickening from the mystic Dove ! 
Now peace divine fills all my soul. 
And I can shout, My God is love. 

4 Now heavenly courage I'll put on, 

For far away my fear is drove ; 
I'll bow before the living Son, 

And k>ud proclaim, My God is love. 

HYMN 24. CM. [^] 

Victorious Grace. 

1 Join every heart and every tongue. 

And sing Jehovah's praise ; 
Come, shout the wonders of his love. 
The victories of his grace ! 

2 Far as the circuit of the sun 

He makes liis mercy known ; 

To every soul throtigh every land 

He sends its blessings down. 
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3 So let his highest praise be sung, 
By all, through every clime. 
While moon and stars reflect their Jiglit, 
Or suns propitious shine. 

HYMN 25. S. M. [<♦] 

Restoring Grace. 

1 The Lord on high proclaims 

His Godhead on the throne ; 

Mercy and Justice are the names 

By which he will be known. 

2 Ye dying souls, that sit 

In darkness and distress, 
Look from the borders of the pit 
To his restoring grace. 

3 Sinners shall hear the sound ; 

Their thankful tongues shall own, 
Our righteousness and strength are found 
In him, the Lord, alone. 

4 In him shall Israel trust. 

And see their guilt forgiven : 
Our God will make the gentiles just, 
And take the saints to heaven. 

HYMN 26. L. M. [it] 

Blessings in Nature. 

1 Great God, at whose all-powerful call 
At first arose this beauteous frame, 
Oy thee the seasons change, and all 
The changmg seasons speak thy name. 
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2 Thy bounty bids the infant year, 

From winter storms recovered, rise ; 
When thousand grateful scenes appear, 
Fresh-opening to our wondering eyes. 

Aloft, full-beaming, reigns the sun, 

Apd light and genial heat conveys, 
And, whUe he leads the seasons on, 
From thee derives his quickening rays. 

4 Around us, in the teeming field, 

Stands the rich grain, or purpled vine j 
At thy command they rise, to yield 
The strengthenbg bread, or cheering wine. 

5 Indulgent God, from every part 

Thy plenteous blessings largely flow ; 
We see, we taste ; let every heart 
Witli grateful love and duty glow. 

HYMN 27. L. M. [«] 

Seed-time and Harvest. 

1 The rising morn, the closing day. 

Repeat thy praise with grateful voice ; 
Both m their turns thy power display, 
And, laden with thy gifts, rejoice* 

2 Earth's wide-extended, varying scenes. 

All smiling round, thy bounty show 5 
From seas or clouds, full magazines. 
Thy rich, diffusive blessings flow* 

3 Now earth receives the precious seed, 

Which thy indulgent hand prepares, 
And nourishes the future bread, ^ 

And answers all the sower's cares. 
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4 Here spreading flocks adorn the plain ; 
There, plenty every charm displays ; 
Thy bounty clotlies each lovely scene, 
And joyful nature shouts thy praise. 

HYMN 28. C. M. [*f] ^ 

Blessings of God in Nature. 

1 Hail, great Creator, wise and good ! 

To thee our songs we raise : 
Nature, through all her various scenes, 
Invites us to thy praise. 

2 At morning, nbon, and evening mild, 

Fresh wonders strike our view ; 
And, while we gaze, our hearts exult. 
With transports ever new. 

3 Thy glory beams in every star 

Which gilds the gloom of night. 
And decks the smiling face of mom 
Witli rays of cheerful light. 

4 The lofty hill, the humble vale, 

With countless beauties shine ; 
The silent grove, the a\vful shade. 
Proclaim thy power divine. 

5 Great nature's God, still may these scenes 

Our serious hours engage ; 
Still may our grateful hearts consult 
Thy works' instructive page. 
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HYMN 29. C. M. [^] 

Blessings of Providence and Redemption. 

1 Thy goodjiess, Lord, our souls confess, 

Thy goodness we adore — 
A spring whose blessings never fail, 
A sea without a shore. 

2 Sun, moon, and stars, thy love attest 

In every golden ray ; 
Love draws the curtains of the night, 
And love returns the day. 

3 Thy bounty every season crowns 

With all the bKss it yields ; 
With joyful clusters loads the vine. 
With strengthening grain the fields. 

4 But chiefly thy compassions, Lord, 

Are in the gospel seen ; 
There, like the sun, thy mercy shines. 
Without a cloud between. 

HYMN 30. L. M. [*f] 

Divine Guidance and Protection. 

I TiiY ways, O Lord, with wise design. 
Are framed upon thy throne above, 
And every dark or bending line 
Meets in the centre of thy love. 

I With feeble hght, and half obscure, 

Poor mortals thine arrangements view, ' 
Not knowing that the least are sure, 
And the mysterious just and true. ' 
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3 Thy flock, thine own peculiar care, 

Though now they seem to roam uneyed, 
^ Are led or driven only where 

They best and safest may abide. 

4 They neither know nor trace the way ; 

But, trusting to thy piercing eye, 
None of their feet to ruin stray, 
Nor shall the weakest fail or die. 

6 My favoured soul shall meekly learn 
To lay her reason at thy throne ; 
Too weak thy secrefs to discern > 
I'll trust thee for my guide alone. 

HYMN 31. CM. [if] 

Merciful Designs in apparent Evils. 

1 God moves in a mysterious way, 

His wonders to perform ) 
He plants liis footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm < 

2 Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill 
He treasures up his bright designs, 
And works his sovereign will. ^ 

3 Ye fearful souls, fresh courage take ; 

The clouds you so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 

But trust him for his grace ; 
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Behind a frowoing providence 
He hides a smiling face« 

5 His purposes will ripen fast, 

Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be tlie flower. 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 

And scan his work in vain j 
God is his oWn interpreter, 
And he will make it plain* 

HYMN 32. L. M, [*♦] 

Divine Protection. 
'Mt God, in whom are all the springs 

Of boundless love and grace unknowni 
Hide me beneath thy spreading wings, 

Tin every cloud be overblown. 

Up to the heavens I send my cry ; 

The Liord will my desires perform ; 
He sends his angels from the sky, 

And saves me from the threatening storm. 

My heart is fixed ; my song shall raise 

Immortal honours to his name : 
A\v ake, my tongue, to sound his praise—- 

My tongue, the glory of my frame. 

High o'er the earth his mercy reigns, 

And reaches to the utmost sky ; 
H's truth to endless years remains, 

When lower worlds dissolve and die. 
3 
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6 Be thou exalted, O my God, 

Above the heavens where angels dwell ; 
Thy power on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 

HYMN 33. L. M. [if] 

Thanksgiving and Praise. 

1 Now to our God let praises rise 
From all that dwell below the skies ; 
Throughout the earth his love proclaim. 
With joys eternal in his name. 

2 We are the people of his care. 

His sheep, who feed in pastures fair ; 
The objects of his tender love, 
Supplied with blessings from above. 

3 Then to his earthly temple come, 
And raise the anthem and the song ; 
Let gratitude the lay inspire. 

The bosom glow with sacred fire :- — 

4 For God in endless goodness reigns. 
And mercy, truth and love maintains ; 
Nor time, nor years, nor measured space> 
Confines the blessings of his grace. 

HYMN 34. H. M. [i*J 

Universal Praise. 

1 Ye tribes of Adam, join 

With heaven, and earth, and seas, 
And offer notes divine 
To your Creator's praise ; 
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Ye holy throDg 
Of angels bright. 
In worlds of light 

Begin the song. 

3 Ye kings and judges, fear 

The Lord, the sovereign King ; 
And, while you rule us here, 
His heavenly honours sing ; 
Nor let the dream 
Of power and state 
Make you forget 

His power, supreme. i 

V^ir^ins and youth, engage 

To sound his praise divine, 
While infancy and age 
Their feebler voices join : • 
Wide as he reigns 
His name be sung 
By every tongue 
In endless strains. * 

^et all the nations fear 

The God that reigns above j 
ie brings his people near, 
And makes them taste his love . 
Wliile earth and sky 
Attempt his praise, 
His saints shall raise 
His honours high. 
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HYMN 35. L. M. [#] 

The Creator's Praise. 

1 From all tliat dwell below the skies 
Let the Creator's praise arise ; 
Let the Redeemer's name be sung 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends thy word : 

Thy praise shall sound front shore to shore. 
Till suns shall rise to set no more* 

HYMN 36. L. M. [i^] 

Thanksgiving. 

1 Ye sons of men, with joy, record 
The various wonders of the Lord ; 
And let his power and goodness sound 
Through all your tribes, the earth around. 

2 Lo, the high hf^avens your songs invite, 
Those spacious fields of brilliant light, 
Where sun, and moon and planets roll. 
And stars, tliat glow from pole to pole. 

3 Sing, earth, in verdant robes arrayed, 
Its herbs and flowers, its fruits and shade ;\ 
Peopled with life of various forms, 
Of fish, and fowl, and beasts, and worms. 

4 View the broad sea*s majestic plains, 
And think how wide its Maker reigns ; 
That band remotest nations joins. 
And on each wave his goodness shines. 



GENERAL PRAISE. 29 

> But, O, tliat brighter world above, 
Where lives and reigns a Saviour's love ! 
God's only Son in flesh arrayed, 
For man a bleeding victim made. 

) Thither, my soul, with rapture, soar ; 
There, in the land of praise, adore : 
The theme demands an angel's lay. 
Demands an everlasting day. 

HYMN 37. P. M. [*^] 

ThauJugtving and Praise. 

1 My soul, praise the Lord, 

Speak well of his name. 
His mercies record, 

His bounties proclaim. 
To God, tlieir Creator, 

Let all creatures raise 
The song of thanksgiving 

The chorus of praise. 

2 Though, hid from man's sight, 

. God sits on his throne. 
Yet here, by his works, 

Their Author is known : 
The world shines a mirror 

Its Maker to show, 
And heaven is seen in 

Its image below. 

3 And man, his last work. 

With reason endued. 
Who, falling through sin, 
By grace is renewed, 
3* 



30 GENERAL PRAISE. 

To God, his Creator, 
With joy, let him raise 

The song of thanksgiving, 
The chorus of praise. 

HYMN 38. CM. [#J 

Divine Guardianship. 

1 Great God, to thee my grateful tongue 

My fervent thanks shall raise : 

Inspire my heart to raise the song 

Which celebrates tliy praise. 

2 From thy almighty forming hand 

I drew my vital powers ; 
My time revolves at thy command 
In all its circling hours. 

3 Thy power, my ever-pre9ent guard. 

From every ill defends ; 
"While numerous dangers hover round. 
My help from thee descends. 

4 Beneath the shadow of thy wings, 

How sweet is my repose ! 
Thy morning light renews the springs 
From which my comfort flows. 

5 In celebration of thy praise 

I will employ my breath, 
And, walking steadfast in thy ways, 
Will triumph over death. 
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HYMN 39. L. M. l^} 

Source of Goodness. 

1 With one consent, let all the earth 

To God their cheerful voices raise ; 
Glad homage pay with joy and mirth, 
And sing before him songs of praise. 

2 Rdoice, for he is God alone, 

From whom both we and all proceed-— 
We, whom he chooses for his own, 
The flock wliich on his bounty feed. 

J O, enter, then, his temple gate. 

Thence to his courts devoutly press ; 
And stiU your grateful hymns repeat. 
And still his name with praises bless : — 

\ For lie's the Lord, supremely good ; 
His mercy is forever sure ; 
His truth, which always firmly stood, 
To endless ages shall endure. 

HYMN 40. C. M. [ ^ ] 

God's mauifold Goodness 

Father, how wide thy glory shines ! 

How high diy wonders rise ! 
Known through the earth by thousand sigim 

By thousands through tlie skies. 

' Those mighty orbs proclaim thy power ; 
Their motions speak thy skill j 
And on the wings of every hour 
We read thy patience still. 
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3 Part of thy name divinely stands 

On all thy creatures writ ; 
They show the labour of thy hands, 
The impress of thy feet. 

4 But when we view thy grand desigQ 

To save rebellious man, 
Where wisdom, power and goodness shine 
In mercy's ^vondrous plap,^-r- 

5 Our thoughts are lost in reverend awe ; 

We love, and we adore ; 

Tlie holy angels never saw 

So much of God before. 

6 O may I bear some humble part 

In that immortal song j 
Wonder and joy shall tune my heart, 
And love command my tongue. 

HYMN 41,6,4, M. [i*] 

Power of Divine Light. 
1 May all our powers of mind. 
To God, our Father kind, 

An anthem raise ; 
Whose cloud of glory bright, 
With beams of heavenly light, 
Dispels the gloom of night : 
O sing his praise. 

3 The God of trutli and grace 
Unveils his radiant face, 
And breaks the power 
Of superstition's chain ; 
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His grace shall ever reign, 
And righteousness maintain, 
While we adore. 

3 As morning's opening ray 
Drives darkness far away. 

Behold, his love 
Our night of sin illumes, 
Our haired all consumes, 
Each heart wiUi grace perfumes, 
In courts above. 

HYMN 42. S. M. [*f] 

Shepherd and Guide. 

1 While God my Father's near, 

My Shepherd and my Guide, 
I bid farewell to every fear ; 
My wants are all supplied. 

2 To ever-fragrant meads, 

Where rich abundance grows, 

His gracious hand indulgent leads, 

And guards my sweet repose. 

o Along the lovely scene, 
Coc^ waters gendy roll, 
And kind refreshment smiles serene, 
To cheer my fainting soul. 

4 Here let my spirit rest ; 

How sweet a lot is mine ! 
Widi pleasure, food, and safety blest ; 
Beneficence divine ! 

5 Great Shepherd, if I stray, 

My wandering feet restore ; 
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To tliy fair pastures guide my way, 
And let me roye iio more. 

HYMN 43. C M. li»} 

Manifold Blessings. 

1 Jehovah lives ; and be his name 

By every heart adored i 
From age to age he is the same, 
The only (Jod and Lord J 

2 He is our Rock when troubles rise. 

And storms and tempests lower j 
He rides triumphant Jn the skies, 
And saves us by his power. 

9 Salvation to the Lord belongs j 
We give Jeliovali praise ; 
Lift up our hearts, and holy songs 
To pur Redeemer raise.. 

4 Great is the mercy we have fmmd. 
And great shall be our praise : 
We'll spread his power and mercy round^ 
And songs of honour raise. 

HYMN 44. C. M. [i*] 

God's Superiniendency. 

1 God reigns ; events in order flow, 

Man's industry to guide ; 

But in a different channel go, 

To humble human pride. 

2 Weak mortals dp themselves beguile. 

When on themselves they rest ; 
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Blind is their wisdom, vain tlicir toil, 
By thee, O I^rd, unbkst. 

3 Tis ours the furrows to prepare, 

And sow tlie precious grain ; 
Tis thine to give the sun and air. 
And send die genial rain. 

4 Evil and good before thee stand, 

Their mission to perform ; 
The sun shines bright at thy command j 
Thy hand directs the storm. 

5 In all our ways, we humbly own 

Thy providential power ; 
Intrusting to thy care, alone, 
The lot of every hour. 

HYMN 45. P. M. [*f] 

God our Redeemer. 

1 High o'er the heaven of heavens I saw, and 

trembled, 
God of gods, thy robes of sacred splendour ! 
Thunders cherubic shouting. Holy ! holy ! 

Lord God Almighty ! 

2 Drop down, ye heavens, and pour a flood of glory; 
Ye shades of death, the dawn of life approaches ; 
Mortals shall learn the music of thy thunders, 

Infinite Goodness ! 

3 Rise from the dust, arrayed in godlike beauty, 
Solyma ! immortal joys await &ee : 

See thy lost race, burst from their chains of darkness, 
Crowned with salvation. 
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4 Nations unborn shall throng thy flaming portals *, 
Heaven's bright immortals shout o'er night expiring, 
And hail the mom that lifts her smiling eyelids, 

No more to slumber. 

5 Shout, ye loud winds, the universal triumph ; 
Sing to die world, thy God, thy God descendeih, 
Lifts his high hand, and swears, I live for ever, 

Live, thy Redeemer ! 

HYMN 46. 6 1. L. M. [i^] 

Divine Glories. 

1 Thou art, O God, the life and light 

Of all tills wondrous world we see ; 
Its glow by day, its smile by night, 

Are but reflections caught from thee. 
Where'er we turn, thy glories sliine, 
And all things fair and bright are thine. 

2 When day, with farewell beam, delays 

Among the opening clouds of even, 
And we can almost tliink we gaze 

Through golden vistas into heaven, — 
Those hues, that make the sun's decline 
So soft, so radiant. Lord, are diine. 

3 W^hen night, with wings of starry gloom, 

O'ershadows all tlie earth and skies, 
Like some dark, beauteous bird, whose plume 

Is sparkling witli unnumbered dyes, — . 
That sacred gloom, those fires divine. 
So grand, so countless, Lord, are thine. 
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Wlien youtliful spring around us breallies, 
Thy spirit warms her fragrant sigh ; 

And every flower tlie summer wreathes 
Is born beneatli thy kintlling eye. 

Where'er we turn, thy glories shine, 

And all things fair and bright are thine. 

HYMN 47. H. M. [i*] 

Divino Glorj. 

1 The Lord Jehovah reigns ; 

His tlirone is built on high ; 
The garments he assumes 
Are light and majesty. 
His glories shine 

With beams so bright, 
No mortal eye 

Can bear the sight. 

2 The thunders of his hand 

Keep tlie wide world in awe 5 
His truth and justice stand 
To guard his holy law j 
And where his love 
Resolves to bless, 
His truth confirms 
And seals the grace. 

3 And can tliis mighty King 

Of glory condescend ? 
And will he write his name 
My Father and my Friend ? 
I love his name, 
I love his word ; 
4 
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Join, all my jwwers, 
And praise the Lord. 

HYMN 48. P. M. [*?] 

' Jehovah reijipifl. 

1 Jehovah reigns ! let every nation hear, 
And at his footstool bow, witli holy fear : 
Let heaven's high arches echo witli his name, 
And all the peopled earth his praise prodaim ; 
Wide, and more widie, the homage still extending 
Through boundless space, and ages never ending 

2 He rules, with wide and absolute command, 
O'er the wild ocean and tlie steadfast land ; 
Jehovah reigns unbounded and alone. 
And all creation hangs beneath his throne : 
He reigns alone ; let no inferior nature 
Usurp the honour^s of ths soh Creator. 

3 He bade the struggling beams of infant light 
Shoot through the massy gloom of ancient nig 
His spirit hushed the elemental strife, - 
And led the kindling flame of nature's life; 
Seasons and months began their long procession 
And measured o'er the year in bright succession 

HYMN 4y. 7'sM. i^J 

Glory to God. 

i Glory be to God on high ! 
God, whose glory fills the sky ; 
Lift your voice, ye people all. 
Praise llie God on whom ye call. 
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2 God his sovereign sway maintains 5 
King o'er all the earth he reigns : 
All to him lift up their eye ; 
Every want his hands supply. 

3 Sons of earth, the triumph join, 
Praise him witli the host divine ; 
Emulate the heavenly powers ; 
Their all-gracious God is ours. 

4 Him, whose joy is to restore, 
Him, let all our hearts adore j 
Earth and heaven repeat the cry, 
jGlory be to God on high ! 

HYMN 50. 7'sM. [if J 

Supreme Adoration. 

1 HoLY^ holy, holy Lord, 

Be thy glorious name adored ! 
fjord, thy mercies never fail 5 
Hail, ceicsliaJ goodness, hail ! 

2 Though unworthy, l^ord, thine ear,* 
Deign our humble songs to hear; 

, Purer praise we hope to bung, 
When around thy throne we sing. 

3 There no tongue ^all silent be 5 
All shall join in harmony ; 

And through heaven^s capacious round, 
Praise to thee shall ever sound. 

4 Lord, thy mercies never fail ; 
Hail, celestial goodness, hail J 
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Holy, holy, holy Loiil, 

Be thy glorious nanie adored ! 

HYMN 51. CM. [*f] 

DiYine Perfections celebrateif 

1 TuE glories, Lord, iliy works proclaim, 

Our pious wonder raise; 
Tliy Word still more reveals thy name. 
And more exalts thy praise. 

2 Thy mercies, far beyond die rounds 

Of earth and heaven extend ; 
Thy trudi outlives die narrow bounds 
Where drae and nature end. 

3 Thy righteousness maintains its throne, 

Though mountains sink to dust ; 
Thy judgments are a deep unknown, 
Yet always wise and just. 

4 Unbounded is thy goodness, Lord ! 

How bright its wonders shine ! 
Of present, past, and future good, 
The gloiy all be thine. 

HYMN 52. CM. [*f] 

Gratitude for divine Mercies. 

1 When all thy mercies, O my God, 

My rising soul surveys. 
Transported with the view, I'm lost 
In wonder, love and praise. 

2 To all my weak complaints and cries 

Thy mercy lent an ear. 
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Ere yet my feeble thoughts liad learned 
To form themselves in prayer. 

3 Unnumbered comforts on my soul 

Thy tender care bestowed, 
Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom those comforts flowed. 

4 Through hidden dangers, toils and deaths 

It geirtly cleared my way, 
And saved me from those scenes of vice 
Where thousands go astray. 

HYMN 53. L. M. f*?] 

Preserving Goodness. 

1 Etkrnal God, we bless thy name; 

The same thy power, thy grace the same i 
The tokens of thy friendly care 
Open, and close, and crown the year. 

2 Supported by thy guardian hand. 
Amidst ten thousand deaths we stand. 
And see, when we survey thy ways. 
Ten tliousand monuments of praise. 

3 Thus far tUne arm has led us on, 
Tims far we make thy mercy known ; 
And, whilst we tread this desert land. 
New mercies shall new songs demand. 

1 Our grateful voice, on Jordan's shore. 
Shall raise one sacred pillar more ; 
Then bear, within thy courts above, 
'flscriptions of immortal love* 
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Wings an angel, guides a sparrow ; 
Glory to thy gentle reign. 

6 But thy rich, thy free redemption, 
Beams witli brightness all along ; 
Thought is poor, and poor expression ; 
Who can sing this glorious song? 

HYMN 57. CM, [i^] 

God our Guitle. 

1 O THOU, by whose all-bounteous hand 

Thy people still are fed ; 
Who through life's weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our fathers led ; — 

2 To tliee our humble vow we raise ; 

To thee address our prayer ; 
And in tliy kind and faithful hand, 
Deposit all our care. 

3 If thou, through each perplexing path, 

Wilt be our constafit Guide ; 
If thou wilt daily food supply, 
And raiment wilt provide ; 

4 If thou wilt spread thy shield around, 

Till all our wanderings cease, 

And at our Father's safe abode 

Our souls arrive in peace ; — 

5 To thee, as to our Maker, God, 

Oui^elves we will resign ; 
And count tliat all on earth we have. 
And e'en our life, is thine. 
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HYMN 58. L.M, [«] 

Ascriptions of Praise. 

1 Praise, everlasting praise, be paid 
To him who earth's foundation laid ; 
Praise to the God, whose strong decrees 
Swaj thecreatioa as he please. 

2 Praise to the goodftess of the Lord, 
Who rules his people by his word ; ; 
And tliere, as strong as his decrees, 
Reveals bis kindest .promises. 

3 Whence, then, shotild doiibts and fears arise ? 
Why trickling sorrows drown our eyes ? 
Slowly, alas ! the mind receives 

The comforts tliat our Maker gives- 

4 O, for a strong, a lasting faith, 
I'o credit what Jehovah saith ; 
To hear die message of his Son, 
And call the joys of heaven our own. 

5 Then, should the earth's firm pillars shake, 
And all the wheels of nattnre break, 

Our steady souls shall fear no more 
Than solid rocks when billows roar. 

HYMN 69. L. P. M. [#] 

Unfailing Source of Oood. 
1 Give to the Lord, in cheerful softgs, 
The praise that to his name belongs, 
Whose goodness still unceasing flows ; 
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Repeat his name with grateful mind. 
Who, ever good and ever kind, 
No change nor yariadon knows. 

2 Sovereign alone of earth and skj. 
On thee, for every hour's supply. 

Thy various creatures all depend ; 
Man, whom thy light has made to know 
The source whence all his blessings flow, 

Views in his God his kindest friend. 

3 Yet still our notes well higher raise, 
To celebrate in ardent praise 

Eternal life through Jesus given ; 
Thy gracious messenger he came, — I 

Eternal glory to thy name ! — I 

And pointed out the way to heaven. I 

I 
HYMN 60. S. M. [#] 

The Works of God invite oiir Praise. 

1 When we survey this world. 

With all its beauteous frame, 
Its great Creator we adore, 
And celebrate liis name. 

2 The sun in every beam 

Proclaims the God above ; 
Its ardent rays exhibit him, 
Who rules the world in love. 

3 The lofty stars 1^ night, 

The moon with paler glow, 
In every twinkling ray of light. 
Their Maker's honour show. 



^^m 
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4 The universal whole 

Proclaims Jehovah's praise ; 
And O, that every living soul 
Would songs of lK>nour raise ! 

5 The worlds were made in love, 

By wisdom all divine ; 
And while in praise our tongues can move. 
That praise, O Lord, be thine ! 

irSTMN 61. L. M. [i*] 

Sacred Rest. 

1 Sweet is the work, ray God, my King, 
To praise thy name, give thanks and sing; 
To show thy love by morning light, 

And talk of all thy truth at night. 

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest ; 

No mortar care shall seize ray breast;. 
O may my lieart in tune be found. 
Like David's harp, of solemn sound ! 

3 My heart shall triumph in my Lord, 
And bless his works, and bless his word ; 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine ! 
How deep thy counsels ! how divine ! 

4 When shall I see, and hear, and know, 
All I desired or wished below. 

And every power find sweet emplojr 
In an eternal world of joy ? 
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HYMN 62. CM. [^] 

Wisdom and Grace. 

1 Songs of immortal praise belong 
To my almighty God : 
He has my heart, and he my tongue^ 
To spread his name abroad. 

3 How great the works his hand has wrought ! 
How glorious in our sight ! 
And men in every age have sought 
His wonders with delight* 

3 How most exact is nature's frame ! 

How wise its Maker ^s mind ! 
His counsels never change the scheme 
Which his first thoughts designed* 

4 Nature and time, and earth and sides, 

Thy heavenly skill proclaim : 

What shall we do to make us wise^ 

But learn to read thy name ? 

6 To fear thy power, to trust thy grace, 
Is our divinest skill ; 
And he's the wisest of our race, 
Who best obeys thy will. 

HYMN 63. CM. [tf] 

Spread of spiritaal Bleflslngs. 

1 The common Parent, Lord of all, 
Who sits enthroned above, 
With perfect wisdom rules the world, 
And with impartial love. 
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2 Soon may his name from shore to shore 
Sound all the earth ahroad, 
And distant nations know and love 

Their Saviour and their God !• ♦ •' 

o The day will come, the happy day, — ; 

Such his eternal will,—- • 

When light, and truth, and grace divine, 

The spacious earth shall fill. 
"'■''/• 
4 God will diffuse the blessings round. 
So richly scattered hete, 
Till the creation's utmost bound . ' I 
Shall see, adore, and fear. 



HYMN C4. L. M. [W] 

Sovereign Favours. 

1 Mr God, ray King, thy various praise 
Shall fill the remnant of my days ; ; 
Thy grace employ my humble tongue 
Till death and glory raise the song. 

2 The wings of every hour shall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine ear ; , 
And every setting sun shall see 

New works of duty done for theel . 

3 Thy works with sovereign glory shiqe, 
And speak thy majesty divine ; , 
Let every realm with joy proclaim 
The sound and honour of thy name. 

4 Let distant times and nations raise 
The long succession of thy praise ; 
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And unborn ages make my song 
The joy and labour of their tongue. 

5 But who can* sp^ajc thy wondrpus deeds ? 
Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds ! 
Vast and unsearchable thy ways — 
Vast and imnaortal be thy praise. 



HYMN 66. L. M. [if] 

The Seasons. 

1 Eternal Soilrce of every joy, 
Well may thy praise our lips employ, 
Willie in thy temple we appear, 

To hail thee Sovereign of the year. 

2 Wide as the ^yheels of Nature roll, 

Thy hand supports and guides the whole ; 
The siiri is taught by thee to rise, 
And darkness when to veil the skies. 

3 The .flowery sprmg, at thy command, 
Perfumes the air, and paints tlie land; 
The summer rays with vigour shine, 
To raise the corn, and cheer tlie vine. 

4 Thy hand, in autumn, richly pours 
Through all our coasts iabundant stores j 
And winters, softened by thy care. 

No more the face of horror wear. 

6 Seaspns, and months, and weeks, and da] 
Demand successive songs of praise ; 
And be the grateful homage paid, 
Witli morning light aiid evening shade. 
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G Here in thy house let incense rise, 
And circling Sabbaths bless our eyes ; 
Till we those lofty heights explore, 
Where days and years revolve no more. 

HYMN 66. C. M. [^] 

Goodness crovjois the Year. . . •' 

'Tis by thy strength the mountains stand, 
God of eternal power ; ; 

The sea grows calm at thy command. 
And tempests cease to roar. . . 

Thy morning light and evening shade . , . . 

Successive comforts bring ; ' ! 

Thy plenteous fruits make han-est glfid, 

Thy flowers adorn the sj^ring. 

Seasons and times, and raoonsand liours, :- ,. 

Heaven, earth and air are thine ;. , . / 

\\ hen clouds distil in fruitful showersj , , < 

The Author is divine. r 

Those wandering cisterns in the sky, ' ^ - 

Borne by the winds around, . : , . ) 

^Vith watery treasures well supply .. . ' 

The furrows of the ground. . .; 

The thirsty ridges drink their fill, 

And ranks of corn appear ; 
Tjjy ways abound "with blessings still, 

Thy goodness crowns the year. 
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HYMN 67. L. M. [*f] 

God of the Seasons* 

J Jehovah bids the morning ray 

Smile in the east, and bring the day ; 
He guides the sun's declining wheels 
Over tlic tops of western hills. 

2 Seasons and times obey his voice ; 
The evening and the morn rejoice 

To see the earth made soft with showers, 
Laden with fruit, and dressed in flowers. 

3 'Tis from his watery stores on high 
He gives the thirsty land supply ; 
His silent dews enrich the ground, • 
And slied the hopes of harvest round. 

4 The desert grows a fruitful field ; 
Abundant fruit the valleys yield ; 
The vales resound with cheerful voice, 
Till distant hills repeat their joys. 

6 His works pronounce his power divine ; 
On every field his glories shine ; 
Through every month his gifts appear, 
And joy and goodness crown the year. 

HYMN 68. CM. [*?] 

God rules the Seasons. 
1 With songs and honours sounding loud, 
Address the Lord on high ; 
Over the heavens he spreads his cloud, 
And waters veil the sky. 
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He sends his showers of blessing down, 

To cheer the plains below ; 
He makes the wood the mountains crown, 

And grass in valleys grow. 

» His steady counsels change the facef 

Of the declining year ; 
He bids the sun cut short his race, 
And wintry days appeal*. 

He sends his sun to melt the snow, — 

The fields no longer mourn ; 
He calls the warmer wuids to blow, 

And bids the spring return. 

The changing wind, die flying cloudj 

Obey his sovereign word; 
With songs and honours sounding loud. 

Praise ye the sovereign Lord. 

HYjVIN 69. S. M. [^] 

Bleasings of Spring. 

1 Good is the heavenly King, 

Who makes the earth his care, 
Visits the pastures every spring. 
And bids the grass appear. 

2 The clouds, when raised on high, . 

Pour out, at thy command, 
Their watery blessings from the sky, 
To cheer the thirsty land. 

3 The ridges of the field 

Permit the com to spring ; 
The valleys rich provision yield \ 
TJie joyful labourers sing.^ 
5* 
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4 The hills, on every side, 

Rejoice at falling showers : 
The meadows, dressed in all their pride, 
Perfume the air with flowers. 

5 The cteds, refreshed with ram, 

Promise a joyful crop ; 
The thirsty grounds.look green agaui, 
And raise the reaper's hope. 

6 The months thy goodness crowns ; 

How bounteous are thy ways ! 
The bleating flocks spread o'er the downs, 
And shepherds shout thy pi^aise. 

HYMN 70. <5L JL. M. [^.] 

The Seasons, 

1 Look through creation, and behold 

The wonders of -Almighty, power , 
Eternal wisdom's works anfold 

In every leaty in every flower : 
There is a God, all good, all wise, 
The very meanest insect cries- 

2 Seasons, revolving -in their spheres, 

A tiiousand rurtil beauties bring ; 
But loveliest of the group appears . 

The greenridressed beauty, charming Spri' 
The music of whose momirig iroice 
Bids all the sons of €larth rejoice. . . ' 

3 Winter is death, when Nature, motirhs 

To see her offspring Kfeless lie ; ' 
Summer and Autumn wqep, by turns, 
To see their children dfoop and diei; 
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But Spring revives their hopes again^ 
And breathes n0w life through every vein. 

How emblematic of that day, 

The glorious resurrection morn, 
When, decked in brighter robes tlian May, v 

In robes that angel hosts adorn^ 
The soul, redeemed, shall burst its tomb, » 
And in immortal glory bloom ! 
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HYMN 71. H. M. {*♦] 

Glory of God's Works. 

1 Ye realms below the skies, 

Your Maker's praises sing ; 
Let boundless iKsnoars rise : 
To heaven's eternal King. . . , 
0, bless his name,^ whose love extends 
Salvation to the ivorld^js far ends* r 

2 Give glory to the Lord, 

Ye kindreds of the earth ; 
His sovereign powei- record,. . 
And show his wondei-s. forth, . • 
Tin heathen tongues his grace proclaifii, 
And every heart adores his name. 

3 Tis he the moimtains crowns 

With forests waving wide ; 
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1'is he old ocean bounds, 
And heaves her roaring tide ; 
He swells the tempests on the main, 
Or breathes the zephyr o'er the plain. 

4 Still let the waters roar, 

As round the earth diey roll ; 
His praise for evermore 

They sound, from pole to pole. 
'Tis Nature's wild, unconscious song, 
O'er thousand waves, that floats along. 

5 His praise^ ye worlds on high, 

Display, with all your spheres, 
Amid the darksome sky, 

When silent niglit appears. 
O, let his works declare his name 
Tlirough.all the universal frame ! 

HYMN 72. S. M. [^1 

Praise to the Creator. 

1 ALMiGHxr Maker, God, 

How wondrous is thy liame ! 
Thy glories how diffused abroad 
Through all creation's frame ! 

2 Nature in every dress 

Her hurhble homage pays ; 
In thousand forms her ways express 
Thine undissembled praise. 

3 My soul would rise and sing 

To her Creator too : 
Fain would my tongue adore my King, 
And pay the homage due. 
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4 In joy, O, let me spend 

The remnant of ray days ; 

And oft to God my soul ascend 

In grateful songs of praise ! 

HYMN 73. CM. [*♦] 

Works of God. 

L Lo, what a speaking lustre shines 
In all the works of God ; 
His wisdom writ in fairest lines, 
His power declared abroad. 

The heavens, adorned with moon and stars, 

Express bis glorious skill ; 
The day liis strong impression bears ; 

The night attends his will. 

o Their language through the earth is heard ; 
One all-extending voice - 
Proclaims the cheering, peaoeAd word, 
Which bids tlie earth rejoice, 

4 Behold yon glowing, radiant sun. 

Great source of blissful light, 
R^oicing, while, his course to run, 
He sheds effulgence bright 1 

5 Such is thy law, O God of grace, 

Wliich renovates the soul ; 
A law of love, and truth, and peace, 
Tliat makes the wounded wliole. 

6 Nor shall its morlal light grow dim, 

Or ever fade away ; 
Tlie present, gentle^ rising beam 
Shall shed a boundless day. 
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HYMN 74. C. M. [*»] 

Grandeur of God*8 Works. 
• Praise ye the Lord, immortal choTr, 
Who fiU the reahns above 5 
Praise him who formed you of his Are, 
And feeds you with his love. 

2 Shine to his praise, ye crystal skies^ 

The floor of his abode ; 
Or veil the lustre of your eyes 
Before a brighter Grod. 

3 Thon central globe of golden light, 

Whose beams create our days. 
Join with the silver queen of night. 
To own your borrowed rays. 

4 Blush, and refund the honours paid 

To your inferior names ; 
Tell the blind world your orbs are fe^ 
By liis exhaustless flames. 

5 Winds, ye shall bear his name alpu(} 

Through the ethereal blue ; 
For when his chariot is a cloud, 
He makes his wheels of you. 

IIYMN 75. C. M. [if] 

God controls the Soils. 

1 Thy works of glory, mighty Lord, 
Thy wonders in the deeps, 
The sons of courage shall record^ 
Who trade in floating ships. 



god's works praise him. 59 

2 At thy command the winds arise, 

And swell tlie towering Waves ; 
The men, astonished, mount the skies, 
And sink in gaping graves. 

3 Then to ilie Lord they raise their cries ; 

He hears the loud request, 
And orders silence through the skies, 
And lays the floods to rest. 

4 Sailors rejoice to lose their fears, 

And see tlie atorm allayed : 
Now to their eyes the j)ort appears ; 
There let their vows be paid. 

5 that the sons of men would praise 

The goodness of the Lord, ,, 

And those who see thy wondrous ways 
Thy wondrous love record ! 

HYMN 76. L. M. [*f] 

Protection of God on the Deep. 

1 Would you behold the works of God, 
His wonders in the world abroad, — 
Go with die mariners, and trace 

The unknown regioas of tlie seas. 

2 They leave their native shores behind. 
And seize the favour of the wind ; 
Till God commands, and tempests rise. 
Which heave the ocean to the sk^!8. 

3 When land is far, and death is nigh, 
Lost to all hope, to God they cry ; . 
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His mercy hears their loiid address, 
And sends salvation in distress. 

4 O may the sons of men record 

The wondrous goodness of the I^rd I 
Let them tlieir private ofFerings bring. 
And in the church h^ glory smg. 

HYMN 77. L. M. [i^] 

Trust in God on the Ocean. 

1 Those who go down.upon the waves, 

And, mournful, quit their native land, 
Wliere tempests howl, and ocean laves, 
Behold the wonders of God's hand. 

2 When bounding o'er tlie foaming main. 

Where billows rise, and storms prevail, 
They learn to trust his mighty name, 
Whose mercy breatlies in every gale. 

3 The waves that roar, the winds that rise, 

Display his power in awful form ; 
He plants his bow in yonder skies, 

Ajid smiles above the threatening storm. 

4 There is no spot in all the world. 

Earth, ocean, or the sky above. 
Where foot is set, or sail unfurled. 
Deserted by the eye of Love. 

HYMN 78. CM. [^] 

Universal Goodness of God. 

1 Lord, thou art good ; all nature shows 
Its mighty Author kind : 



i 
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Thy bounty dirough creation flows, 
Full, free, and unconfined. 

2 The whole in every part proclaims 

Tlime infinite good will ; 
It shines in stars, it flows in streams, 
And bursts from every hill. 

3 It fills tlie wide, extended main, 

And heavens, which spread more wide ; 
It drops in gentle showers of rain. 
And rolls in every tide. 

4 Through tlie vast whole it pours supplies. 

Spreads joy tlu-ough all its parts : 

may such love attract our eyes, 
And captivate our hearts ! 

5 High admiration let it raise. 

And kind affection move ; 
Employ our tongues in songs of praise, 
And fill our hearts with love. 

HYMN 79. CM. [#] 

Praise for Creation and Providence. 

1 I SING the mighty power of God, 

That made the mountains rise ; 
That spread the flowing seas abroad, 
And built the lofty skies. 

2 I sing the wisdom that ordained 

The sun to rule the day : 
The moon shines full at his co naHan d, 
And all the stars obey. 
6 



Di|MLn(l 



62 god's works praisb him. 

3 I sing the goodness of tl)e Lord, 

That filled the earth with food : 
He formed the creatures by his word. 
And then pronounced them good. 

4 There's not a plaot or flower below 

But makes thy glories known : 
The clouds arise, and tempests blow. 
By order from thy throne, 

5 Creatures, as numerous as they be, 

Are subject to thy care : 
There's not a place where we can flee. 
But God is present there. 

HYMN 80. CM. [^] 

Creation and Frpvittence. 

1 Lord, when my raptured thought surveys 

Creation's beauties o'er, 
All nature joins to teach thy praise, 
And bid my, soul adore. 

2 Where'er I turn nay gating eyes, 

Thy radiant footsteps shine ; 
Ten thousand pleasing wonders rise, 
And speak thy hand divine. 

3 The living tribes of countless forms 

In earth, and sea, and air, 
The meanest flies, the smallest worms,^ 
- Almighty power declare. 

4 All rose to. life at thy commiand. 

And wait their daily food 
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From thy paternal, bouateous hands 
E^cbauslless Spring of good ! 

HYMN 81. S.M. [*f] 

Obligation to Gratitude and Praise. 

1 My Maker, and my King, 

Tq tliee my all I owe : 
Thy sovereign bounty is the spring 
Whence ail itay blessings flow, 

2 Thou ever good and kind, 

A thousand reasons move, 
A thousand obligations bind 
My he,art to grateful love. 

3 Thy goodness, like the sun, 

Dawned on my early days, 
Ere infant reason had begun 
To form my lips to praise, 

4 The creature of thy hand, 

On thee alone I live : 
My God, thy benefits demand . 
More praise than life can give, 

6 O let thy grace inspire 

IMy soul \vith strength divine ; 
IL<et all my powers to thee aspire, 
And all my days be thine, 

HYMN 82. L. M. [*f ] 

God the intellectual Light. 

1 Praise to tlie Lord of boundless might, 
Witli uncfeated glories bright : 
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His presence gilds the worlds above, 
The Source supreme of light and love. 

2 He sees the mind when lost it lies 
In shades of ignorance and vice, 
And darts from heaven a vivid ray. 
And changes midnight into day. 

3 Shine, mighty God, with vigour shine 
On tliis benighted heart of mine ; • 
There be thy brighter beams revealed. 
As in tlie Saviour's face beheld. 

4 Thine image, on my soul impressed, 
In radiant lines shall stand confessed ; 
While all my faculties unite 

To praise the Lord, who gives me light. 
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HYMN 83. C. M. [i^] 

God everywhere a Refuge. 

1 How are tliy servants blessed, Lord ! 

How sure is their defence ! 

Eternal Wisdom is their guide, 

Tlieir help. Omnipotence. 

2 In foreign realms, and lands remote, 

Supported by thy care, 
They pass unhurt through burning climes, 
And breatlie in tainted air. 
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3 Tliy incrcy Sweeteiis every soil, 

Makes every region please ; 
The hoary, frozen hills it warms. 
And smooths the boisteroas seas. 

4 The storm was laid, the winds retired, 

Obedient to thy will ; 
The sea, that roared at tliy command, 
At thy command was still. 

[ii midst of dangers and of death. 
Thy goodness I'll adore ; 
ril praise thee for thy mercies past, 
And humbly hope for more. 

HYMN 84. S. M. [i*] 

Reliance on God a Remedy for Care. « 

1 How gracious is our God ! 

How kind his precepts are ! 
Come, cast your burden on the Lord, 
And trust his constant care. 

2 Since he forever reigns, 

We may securely dwell ; 
That hand which bears all nature up 
Shall zuido his children well. 
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ti why should anxious thoughts 
Oppress the sinking mind ? 
Go, fall before your Father's throne, 
And sweet relief you'll find. 

4 Devoutly fear his name, 
And know no other fear ; 
6* 
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In every scene of life and death 
Your Helper wiU.be near. 

HYMN 85. CM. [^] ' 

God's Foreknowledge considered.. 

1 Lkx the whole race 6f cifeatures lie 

Abased before the Lord ! 
Whate'cr his mighty hand has formed 
He gQverns witli a word. 

2 Ten thousand agesere die skies 

Were into motion brought, 
All the long years arid worlds to conie 
Stood present to his thought. 

3 If light attend the course we go, 

'Tis he-provides tlie mys ; 
And 'tis his hand tliat hides the suu, 
If darknesa cloud our days. 

4 ^trusting thy wi^sdom, God of love, 

We would not wisli to know 
What, in the book of thy decrees, 
Awaits us here below. 

5 Be tHr$ albtie our fervent prayer : 

Whate'er ouriol; shall be, 
Or joys, or^soprows^ may they form 
Our spulfs for heaven aiid thee, 

HYMN 86. L* M. [it] 

Waiting upon Gcjd. 
1 Wait, every soul,- your Makm-?s will; 
Unhallowed passions, all be still ; 
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Nw let a murmiiring thought arise ; 
His ways are just, bus couusels wise. 

2 Thick darkness round his throne he draws, 
His work performs, conceals the cause ; 
But, though his methods are unknown, 
Judgment and truth support his throne. 

3 Iq heaven, and earth, and air, and seas, 
He executes his firm decrees ; . \ 
And, by his saints, it stands confessed, 
That what he does is ever best. . 

4 Wait, then, each soul, submissive wait;" 
Prostrate before his awful seat 5 

And, midst the teiTors of his rod, /; 
Trust in a wise and gracious God. ,: . 

HYMN 87. C. M. [*f] :' ;. 

Eariy and constant Care of Ood. 

1 Almighty Father, gracious Lord * 

Kind (juardian of my days, ' 

Thy mercies let my heart record ' 1 

In songs of grateful praise.!: : • ' 

2 h life's first dawn, my tender frame . 

Was thy indulgent care ; 
Long ere I could pronounce thy name. 
Or breathe the infant pray;er. • : 

3 Each rolling year new favours brought 

From thyexhaustless store; .:. ^ l 
But, O ! in vain: njy labouring thqught 
Would count thy mercies o'er. 
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4 Lord, when this mortal frame decays, 
And every weakness dies. 
Complete the wonders of thy grace, 
And raise nie to the skies. 

HYjVIN 88. L. M. [*r] 

Confidenco in the Lord. 

1 Thy presence, ever-living God, 

Wide through all nature spreads abroad : 
Thy watchful eyes, which never sleep, 
la every place thy children keep. 

2 While near each other we remain. 
Thou dost our lives and powers sustain ; 
And, tvhen apart, we joy to share 
Thy counsels and thy gracious care. 

3 To thee ive now commit our ways, 
And still implore thy heavenly grace : 
O, let thy face upon us shine ; 

Still guard and guide us, Lord, as thine. 

4 Give us within thy house to raise 
Again united songs of praise 5 
Or, if that joy no more be known, 
Give us to meet around thy throne. 

. HYMN 89. C. M. [^'] 

Humblb Adoration. 
1 ETERNAii Power, almighty God, 
Who can approach thy throne } 
Accessless light is thy abode, 
To angel-eyes unknown. 



2 Before the radiance of thine eye 

The heavens no longer shine^ • ■ > r . 
And all the glories of the sky 
Are but tlie shade of thine. . 

3 Great God, and wih tliou condescend 

To cast a look be}qw, - , . i 

To this vile world thy notice bend, . • 
These shades of sin and wo ? 

4 While golden hai^s imd angcl-dongues ' 

Resound iijunortal Jays, . . /. 

Great God, perntit our humble songs . 
To rise and mean thy praise. 

HYMN 90. L. M. . [bor#] : 

Humble Worilnp. 

I Great King of kings, eternal Gtod, 
Shall mortal creatures dare to raise 
Their songs to thy, supreme, abode,. 
And join witli angels in thy praise ? ^ / 

• Man, O how far removed below ! 

Wrapt in the shades of gloomy night,- 
His brightest day can only show 
A few faint streaks of distsmt light. 

5 But, see ! the bright, the morning star, 
Rismg, shall chase tlie sliades away ; . 
His beams, resplendent from afar, 
Promise a sweet, immortal day. 

' To him our longing eyes we raise, 

Our Guide to thee, the great Unknown? 



Through him, G ixiay our fauiiibl^ praise 
Accepted rise, before thy .throne. 

HYMN 91. CM. [i^] 

Homage tad Dcvotioti. 

1 With sacred joy we lift our eyes 

To those bright reaibos above. 
That glorious temple in the skies, 
Where. dwells eternal LiQtQ. 

2 Before the radiant throne we bow 

Of heaven's almighty King ' 
Here we present the solemn vow, 
And hymns of glory sing. 

3 Thee \^e adore ; and, Lord, to thee ' 

Our filial duty pay ; 
Thy service, uncpn3tf ained jand freei 
Conduct? to endless day. 

4 While in thy house of prayer we kneel, 

With trust and holy fear, 
Thy mercy and thy t^uth revealj 
And lend a gracious ear.' 

HYMN &2. C. M. [*forb] 

SinceFol>evotion acceptable. ' 
God is a Spirit just and wise ; 

He sees our inmost mind : 
In vain to Heaven we raise our cries, 

And leave our souls behind; < . 

Nothing 'but truth, before his throne, 
Witii honour can appear : 
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The painted hypocrites are known 
Through the dfeguise they wq^r. ; ; 

5 Their lifted eyes salute the .skies, 

Their bending knees the ground ; .; j j 

But God rejects iHe- sacrifice . : i 

Where not the heart is fouad^ 

\ Lord-, search my thoughts, and^tiy mywttys,'' 
And make my soul sincere 5 \f ,^ 

Then shall I .stajid before thy face, . > 

And find acceptance diere. . 1 1 



HYMN 93. S. M. [i?] 

God's .Mercy to tho P^itcnt. 
I Sweet is the friendly voice 

Which speaks of 'life and peace ; . . 
Wlijch bids the penitent rejoice, 
And sin and sorrow ceasfjV 

No bahn on iearth Hke^is : 
Can cheer the contrite heart ; 

No flatterbg dreams of earthly bliss 
Such pure delight impart. 

3 Still merciful and kind, 

Thy mercy^ Lord, i-e^eal : ; 
Th^ broken heart thy love can bind, 
The wounded spirit heal. 

1 Thy presence shall restore 
Peace to my anxious breast : 
Lord, let my steps be drawn no more 
From paths which thou hast blessed. 
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HYMN 94. L. M. [#] 

The all-seeing God. 

1 Lord, thou hast searched and seen mp ihrougli ; 
Thine eye commands, with piercing view, 
My rising and my resting hours, 

My heart and flesh, with all their powers. 

2 My thoughts, before they are my own, 
Are to my God distinctly known ; 
He knows tlie words I mean to speak, 
Ere from my opening lips tliey break. 

3 Wldiin thy circling power I stand ; 
On every side I find tliy hand : 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroadi, 

1 am surrounded still with God. 

4 Amazing knowledge, vast and great ! 
Wliat large extent ! what lofty height ! 
My soul, with all the powers I boast. 
Is in tlie boundless prospect lost. 

6 O may these tlioughts possess my breast 
Where'er I rove. Where'er I rest ! 
Nor let my weaker passions, dare 
Consent to sin j for (Jod is there. 
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HYMN 9^. 8Sc7>. Mi [*ij 

ThankdgiYin^ for Divine Mercy. 

1 Sovereign Lord of light and glorj''^ 

Author of our mortal frame, 
Joyfully we bow before thee, 
And extol thy holy name : 

HaUelujah ! 
Ever saci-ed be \h6 thenife ! 

2 Kind Dispenser of each blessing 

Which surrounds the human racC} 
May we, gratefully possessing, 
Still adore thy boundless grace : 

Hallelujali! 
Praise to God, immortal praise ! 

3 Thus, with humble adoration, 

We attend before thy throne^ 
And, with grateful exultation^ 
Thine abundant merfcy own : 

Hallelujah ! 
Praise belongs to thee alone. 

4 In thy every dispensation, 
Love and mercy we descry 5 

Tliou, the God of our salvation^ 
To preserve us, still art nigh: 

HaUelujah ! 
Glory be to God on high. 
7 
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HYMN 96. L. M. f*r] 

Devout Aspirations. 

1 Supreme and universal Light, 
Fountain of reason, Judge of right. 
Parent of good, whose blessings flow 
On all above, and all below } 

2 Without thy kind, directing ray, 
In everlasting night we stray, 
From passion still to passion tossed. 
And in a maze of error lo^. 

3 Assist us, Lord, to act, to be 
What nature and tliy laws decree ^ 
Worthy that bright, that mental flame, 
Wliich from thy breathing spirit came. 

4 May our expanded souls disclaim 
The narrow view, the selfish aim. 
And with a Christian zeal embrace 
Whate'er is friendly to our race, 

5 O Father, grace and virtue grant } 
No more we wish, no more we want : 
To know, to serve tliee, and to love. 
Is peace below, is bliss above. 

HYMN 97. H. M. [*f] 

Prayer and Confidence. 
. 1 Lord of the skies, look down. 
And hearken to our prayers ; 
Shine from thy gracious throne, 
And cliase away our fears : 
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Then to thy name a song we'll raise, 
And every note shall swell with praise. 

2 Enlighten every mind, 

Fill "every heart with grace ; 
May every spirit find 

That God is in the place : 
Then to his name a song we'll raise. 
And every note shall swell with praise. 

3 Hark ! hark ! 'tis Jesus' voice ; 

O, listen to liis word j 
He says, Ye saints, rejoice, 

For all your prayers are heard : 
Tlien to his name a song we'll raise, 
And every note shall swell with praise. 

4 Soon shall the Saviour give 

Our souls their full desire ; j 

And we with him shall live, 

And all his grace admire : , . 

Then to his name a song we'll raise, 
And every note shall swell with praise. 

HYMN 98. L. M. [*f] 

Prayer and Faith. 
)ME, gracious Lord, descend and dwell 
i3y faith and love in every breast ; 
len shall we know, and taste, and feel, 
The joys that cannot be expressed. 

>rne, fill our hearts with inward strength, 
Alake our expanded souls possess, 
d learn the height, and breadth, and length 
Of thine unmeasurable grace. 
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3 Now to the God whose power can do 

More tlian our tlioughts and wishes know, 
Be everlasting honours done, 

By all the world, through Chris# his Son. 

HYMN 90. CM. [*f] 

Universal Prayer. 

1 Father of all, whose cares extelid 

To earth's remotest shore, 
Through every age let praise ascend^ 
And every clime adore. 

2 Let not this weak, unknowing hand 

Presume thy bohs to dirow. 
And deal desti-uction round tlie land, 
On each I judge thy foe. 

3 If I am right, thy grace impart, 

Still in the right to stay ; 
If I am wrong, O teach my heart 
To find that better way. 

4 Mean though I am, not wholly so. 

Since quickened by thy breadi ; 
Lord, lead me wheresoe'er I go. 
Through this day's life or death. 

5 This day be bread and peace my lot : 

All else beneath the sun 
Thou knowest if best bestowed or not ; 
Aftd let thy will be done. 

C To thee, whose temple is jail space, 
Whose ahar, eartli, sea, skies. 
One chorus let all beings raise ; 
All nature's incense rise- 
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HYMN 100. CM. [Hi 

Lord's Prayer. 

Father in heaven, thy sacred name 
b hallowed strains be sung ; 

Thy kingdom spread o'er all the earth — 
Thy praise fill every tongue. 

By happy spirits round tliy throne, 

As thy commands are done, 
So be d)y perfect will obeyed 

By all beneath the sun. 

Our numerous wants are known to Uioe, 

Who canst alone supply ; 
grant, each day, our daily bread, 

IN or other good deny. 

Forgive our sins, as we forgive 

The wrongs tliat others do ; 
Nor let temptations press around, 

Lest we those sins renew. 

riiou art our Safety and Defence, 
When dangers threatening stand } 

3 turn aside impending ills 
With thy almighty hand. 

rhy sceptre all creation sways ; 

illy power knows no control ; 
Thy matchless glory shall endure 

While endless ages roll. 
7* 
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HYMN 101. L. M. [ b ] 

Penitent Prayer. 

1 Great God, whose all-pervading eye 
Sees every passion of ray soul, 
When sunk too low, or raised too high, 
Teach me those passions tp controL 

7^ Temper the fervours of my frame ; 
Be charity their constant spring j 
And, O, let no unhallowed flame 
Pollute the sacrifice I bring. 

3 Let peace with piety unite 

To mend die bias of my will, 
While hope and holy faith excite, 
And wisdom regulates, my zeal : 

4 That wisdom, which to meekness tums,- 

Wisdom,~ descending from above ; 
And let my zeal, whene'er it burns, 
Be kindled by the pre of love. 
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HYMN 102, CM. [#] 

Supplication. 

To thee, O God, my prayer ascends, 
But not for golden stores ; 
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Nor covet I the brightest gems 
Which deck the Eastern shores j 

2 Nor that deluding, empty joy- 

Men call a mighty name , 
Nor greatness, with its pride and state, 
My restless thoughts inflame ; 

3 Nor pleasure's fascinating charms 

My fond desires allure ; 
But nobler things than these, from thee, 
My wishes would secure. 

4 The faith and hope of joys to come 

My best affections move, — 
Tliy light, thy favour, and thy smiles. 
Thine everlasting love 

HYMN 103. C. M. [if] 

VaJuG of Knowledge. 

1 Shine forth, eternal Source of light. 

And make thy glories known ; 
Fill our enlarged, adoring sight 
With lustre all thy own. 

2 Vain are the diarms, and faint tlie rays. 

The brightest creatures boast ; 
And all their grandeur and theh* praise 
Are in thy presence lost. 

3 To know the Author of our frame .^. 

Is our sublimest skill ; 
True science is to learn his name, 
True life, to do his will. 
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4 For this 1 long, for this I pray ; 
This let me still pursue, 
Till visions of eternal day 
Fix and complete the vie>y, 

PYMN 104. CM. [bori*] 

Prayer. 

J Now may the Lord of earth and skies 
Regard us when we call : 
Tis he who bids the vapours rise. 
And showers abundant fall. 

Q On thee, pur God, we all depend 
For life, and health, and food ; 
O make refreshing showers descend, 
And crown the year with good. 

3 The evil and the just partake 

These bounties pf thy hand ; 
Nor will a God of love forsake 
This long-protepted land. 

4 Let grace come down like copiqus vajq 

On Zipn's drooping field ; 

So shall our souls revive again. 

And fruit abunjlant yield, 

p Then smiling nature shall express 
Her mighty Maker's praise, 
And we, the children of thy grace, 
Join her harmonious lays. 
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HYMN 105. L. M. [it] 

Self^GoYcniment. 

THOU, whose scales the mountains weigh, 
^V'^Uose will the raging seas obey, 
Who canst tlie boisterous winds control, 
Subdue the tumults of my soul. 

?»Iay 1 with equal naind sustain 
My lot of pleasure and of pain ; 
A lay joys and sorrows gently flow. 
Nor rise too high, nor sink too low. 

Do thou my passions, Lord, restrain, 
And in my soul unrivaHed reign ; 
Then, with whatever bads oppressed, 
Ceiiired in thee, my soul shall rest. 

HYMN 100. S.M. [j^'] 

Aspiring after God. 

i My God, permit my tongue 
This joy, to call thee mine ; 
And let my earnest cries prevail 
To taste thy love divine : 

2 For life, with'out thy love, 

No relish can afibrd ; 
No joy can be compared with this, — 
To serve and please tlie Lord. 

3 To tliee ril lift my hands, 

And praise thee while I live ; 
Not all that earth and sense can yield, 
So pure a pleasure give. 
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4 Since thou hast heen rny help, 

To thee my spirit flies ; 
And on thy watcliful providence 
My cheerful hope relies. 

5 The shadow of thy wings 

My soiil in' safety keeps : 
I follow where uiy Father feads^ 
' And he supports my steps. 

HYMN 107. L. M. [^J, 

Prayer for Blessiogs. 

1 In thee, ^hou all-sufHcient God, 

The springs of happiness ari§b,. 
That cheer this howling waste belo\v% 
' And bless the mansions 6f the skie^* 

2 We, the productions of thy power,. 

And pensioners upon thy love, 
Look to thy throne with longing eyes,. 
And wait thy blessings from above. 

3 Protect the young from every snare, 

Anc^ let thy staff support the old ; 
Relieve the poor,^ — ^nor let the rich 
llave all their heritage in gold. 

4 Le^ joyful souls still taste thy grace ; 

(Jive to tlie mourners heavenly day ; 
Sustain the strong j and quick revive 
' The withering plarits from their decay 
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HYMN lOS. 10s. M. [tf] 

Divine Light implored. 

1 THQU, whose power o'er moving worlds pre- 
sides, 
Wiiose voice created, and whose wisdom guides, 
On darkling man, in pure effulgence shine, 
And cheer the clouded mind with light divine. 

- 'Tis diine ak.ne to calm the pious breast 
With silent confidence and holy rest : 
From thee, great God, we spring, to tliee ws 

tend 5 
Patli, Motive, Guide, Original, and End. 
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HYMN 109. H. M. [:i*] 

Delight in PuWic Worship. 

1 Lord of the worlds above, 

How pleasant and how fair 
The dweUings of tliy love. 

Thine earthly temples, are ! 
To thine abode my heart aspires. 
With warm desires to see my God. 

2 O happy souls that pray 

Where God appoints to hear I 
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O happy inert that pay 

Their constant service there ! 
They praise thee still ; and happy tliey 
Who love ^he way to Zion's hill. 

3 They go from strengtli to strength, 
Tlirough this dark vale of teai's. 
Till each arrives at length, 
Till each in heaven appears : 
O glorious seat, when God, our Kiiig, 
Shall thither bring our willing feet 5 

HYMN 110. CM. [^} 

Close of Service. 

1 Come, all ye saints that love the Lord, 

With melody divine, 
Tune every harp in sweet accord, 
And all in concert job. 

2 Proclaim abroad your sacred joy 

To earth's remotest bounds ; 
In heavenly notes your tongues employ. 
In symphony of sounds. 

3 Let every doubt and slavish fear 

Be banished from the mind ; 
While joyful songs our spirits cheer, 
We'll trust the Lord is kind. 

4 Then let our joyful songs abound. 

And every tear be dry ; 
We'll travel through Immanuel's groUBd 
To fairer worlds on high. 
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HYMN 111. L. M. [#] 

Opening of Service. 

1 God of grace, before thy throne, 

Thy suppliants bow with holy fear j 
Tiiose thou art pleased to call thy own 
Invoke thy sacred presence here. 

2 Kind Source of light, thy blessing grant | 

Bestow .on us thy cheering rays ; 
Supply our varied mental want, 
And thus inspire our hearts to praise, 

3 Send thy good Spirit from above, 

To dissipate the darksome gloom ; 
Sweet eman^on of tliy love, 
To tliese desiring bosoms come, 

4 Give to thy word successful course, 

And spread the triumphs of thy name ; 
May truth exhibit all her force, 
And put the lying lip to shame. 

5 And, while we worship at thy feet, 

Where prostrate angels do adore. 
Give us in fellowship to meet. 
To sing thy grace, and speak thy power. 

HYMN 112. L. M. [^] 

Go4'a Assistance in Worship. 

1 Grant us a visit, dearest Lord, 

In gentle streams of grace descend; 
Open the treasures of tliy word, 
Fi:om every sin thy church defend. 
8 
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2 Thy branches bend, thou living Viae, 

Clusters of fruit to us ii.np.art ; 
P may our joys be all divine, 

May heavenly love fill every heart ! 

3 In unity may we abounc^ 

iThy wisdom vvitb Qur z^^J combipe. 
And joyful sing on heavenly ground. 
And keep tlio golden path divine. 

4 may our worship, Lord, to-day, 

Accepted be in Jesus' name ; 
Wliiether we preach, or sing, or pray, 
Biay love be all the sacred flame., ' 

HYMN 113. C. ijl. [^1 

FEayqr. 

1 O THOU, whose pp\yer the mountains formed, 

And niade the sea its bed ;, 
Who sat the raging waves their bound. 
And all theii; caY6i:ns bid ;^ 

2 The mountains tliy cpmn?ands obey ; 

The seas thy power confess ; 
Thou dost their caverns deep survey. 
And every dark recess. 

3 O'er mountains of our sins, O Lord, 

Wik thou thy hand extend, 
And to thy gracious, pardoning word. 
Their Ipfty summits bend. 

4 And, o'er the raging seas of guilt. 

May thy rich grace abound. 
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While in the hlopd which Jesws spJU 
Each angry wave is drowned. 

6 In darkest caverns of the heart 
Wih thou thy light display, 
And to the mental eye impart 
Thy own eternal day. 

HYMN IH. p. M. [^} 

Krayer. 

J Lord, frojn tliy holy hill descend, 
And bless, thy children here ; 
From doubts a.9d unbelief defend, 
And bai\i$li ajj pjur fear^ 

2 May sacred streams from, thy right hand 

Flow gently in our way ; ' 

And, by thine all-preserving hand, 
Forbid our feet to stray. 

3 With single eyes may we behold 

The beauties of thy grace y 
To lis thy mysteriies upfold ;^ 
Reveal thy lovely face. 

4 O make this day a jubilee. 

Make known thy saCred word ;^ 

From bondage set thy captives free,^ 

That they may bve thee. Lord.. 

HYMN U5. H. M. [:»] 

Success of the Gospel. 

1 Great God, to thee we pray ; 
Show thy refulgent face, 



88 PRAYER AND PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

Sinners convert to tliee, 
And save them by thy grace - 
The gospel to all nations send, 
And let them know the sinner's Friemi. 

2 When tlioughtless mortals feel 

The great Jehovah's rod, 
Then to their souls reveal 

The mercy of a God s 
The gospel to all nations send, 
And let them know the sinner's Friend. 

3 Turn the self-righteous train 

From their delusive dreams ; 
Cause them to fly from sin, 

And wash in Calvary's streams : 
The gospel. to all nations send, 
And let them know the sinner's Friend. 

HYMN 116. rs. M, [^orb ] 

Prayer for young Persons. 

1 Now may fervent prayer arise, 
.Winged with faith, and reach the skies ; 

Fervent prayer will bnng us down 
Gracious answers from the throne. 

2 Let the minds of all our youth 
Feel the force of sacred truth ; 
While the gospel call they hear, 
May they learn to love and fear^ 

3 Where thou hast thy work begun. 
Give new strength the race to run ; 
Scatter darkness, clouds, and fears } 
Wipe away the niourner's tears. 
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4 Bless us all, both old aiid young ; 
Call forth praise from every tongue j 
Let the whole assembly prove 
All thy power and all xhy love. 

HYMN IIT. 8&i7's.M. [b] 

Fount of Blessings, 

1 Gome, diou Fount of every blessing, 

Tune my heart to sing thy grace ; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 
Call for songs of loudest praise. 

2 Teach me some melodious sonnet, 

Sung by flaming tongues above ; 
Sacred mount, O fix me on it, — 
Mount: of God'? unchanging love. 

3 Here I find my richest treasure ; 

Hither by tliy grace I'm come. 
And I hope, by thy good pleasure. 
Safely to arrive at home^ 

4 Jesus sought me when a stranger. 

Wandering from the fold of God ; 
He, to save rny soul from danger, 
Interposed his precious blopd. 

5 O, to grace how great a debtof 

Daily Pm constrained to be ! 
Let thy grace, Lord, like a fetter. 
Bind my wandering soul to thee. 

G Prone to Wander, Lord, I feel it. 
Prone to leaye the God of love j 
8* 
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Here's my heart, Lord, take and seal it, — 
Seal It for lliy courts above. 

HYMN 118. CM. l^] 

Prayer for the Spread of the Gospel. 

1 Great God of grace, arise, and sliine 

Witli beams of heavenly light ; 
From this dark world of sin dispel 
The long and doleful night, 

2 Let no inferior being share 

The honours due to thee j 
May every nation know thy name, 
And thy salvation see. 

3 No more may persecution dare 

To lift her iron rod ; 
No longer shed the blood of saints, 
And plead a zeal for God. 

4 Witli all its pure and native light, 

Lord, may thy gospel shine ; 
May error fly like noxious mists 
Before this light divine. 

5 While heavenly truth her charms reveals, 

May love each breast inspire ; 
Nor one base passion ever mix, 
To quench this sacred fire, 

HYMN 119. L. M. [*^] 

Uncharitable Judgment. 
1 Omniscient God, 'tis thine to know 
The springs whence wrong opinions flow ; 
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To judge from principles within, 
When frailty errs, and when we sin, 

2 Who witl^ another's eye can read, 
Or worship by anotlier's creed ? 
Revering thy confjmand alone, 

We humbly seek and use our own, 

3 If wrong, forgive ; accept, if right. 
Whilst, faithful, we obey our light. 
And, judging none, are zealous still 
To follow, as to learn, thy will. 

4 When shall our happy eyes behold 
Thy people, fashioned in thy mould ? 
And charity our kindred prove . 
Derived from thee, O God of love ? 

HYMN 120. S. M. [^] 

Gospel Worship and Order. 

1 Great is the Lord our God, 

And let his praise be great ; 
He makes the church his blest abode, 
His most delightful seat. 

2 Far as thy name is known. 

The world declares thy praise ; 
Thy saints, O Lord, before tliy throne, 
Their sgngs of honour raise. 

3 Let strangers walk aroimd 

The city where we dwell, 
Compass and view thy holy ground. 
And mark the building well,-— 
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4 The order of thy house, 

The woidiip of thy court, 
The cheerful songs, the solemn vows. 
And inake a fair report. 

5 How decent, and how wise ! 

How glorious to behold I 
Beyond the pomf diat charms the eyes, 
And rites adojued with gold. 

6 The God we worship now 

Will guide us till we die ; 
Will be our Guide whilst here below. 
Our God above the sky, 

HYMN 121. H. M, [#] 

Close of Service. 

1 KiNp Lord, before thy face 

Again, with joy, we bow, 
For all the gifts and grace 

Thou dost on us bestow : 
Our tongues would all thy love proclaim. 
And chant the honours of thy name* 

2 Here, in thine earthly house. 

Our joyful souls have met ; 
Here paid oui^ solemn vows, 

And felt puj: union sweet : 
For this our tongues thjr love proclaim, 
And chant tlie honours of thy name. 

3 Thy truth, like ointment shed. 

Hath breathed a choice perfume ; 
Thy light, divinely spread, 

Hath broke the darksome gloom ; 
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For this -Our tongues thy love proclaim, 
And chant the honours of thy name, 

4 Now may we dwell in peace 
Till here again we come ; 
And may our love increase 
Till thou shah guide us home : 
Tlien shall our tongues ihy love proclaim, 
And chant the honours of thy name. 

HYMN 122. 8&7s. M. [:»] 

Close of Sei'vice. 
i Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing ; 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
Let us each, thy love possessing) 
Triumph in redeeming grace t 
O, refresh lis, &c. 
*rravelling through this wilderness ! 

2 Thanks we give, anjd adoration, 

For thy gospel's joyful sound ; 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound ! 
Ever faithful, &tc. 
To the truth may we be found ! 

3 So, wheiie'er the signal's given, 

Us from eatth to call away. 
Borne oii angels' wings to heaven, ' 
Glad the summons to obey. 

May we ever,. &c. • " 

Reign with Christ in endless day I 
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HYMN 123. S. M. [*] 

ClodM of Service. 

1 To Grod, the only wise, 

' Our Saviour and our King, 
Let all the saints below the skies 
Their humble praises bring. 

2 By his unfailing love, 

His counsel, and his care, 
Displayed in mercy from above, 
He guards from eveiy snare* 

3 He will present our souls, 

Unblemished and complete, 
Before the glory of his face. 
With joys divinely great. 

4, There all his numerous sons 
Shall meet around his throne, 
Shall bless the conduct of his grace^ 
And make his wonders known- 

5 To God, the only wise. 
All majesty belongs j 
And be his power and grace adored 
In everlasting songs ! 

HYMN 124. H. M. [ *f or b ] 

Confidence in God. 

1 Upward I lift mine eyes ; 
From God is all my aid,-*- 
The God that built the skies, 
And earth and nature made : 
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God is the Tower 
To which I fly ; 
His grace is nigh 

In every hour. 

2 My feet shall never slide, 
And fall in fatal snares^ 
Since God, my Guard and Guide, 
Defends me from my fears : 
Those wakeful eyes, 
That never sleep, 
Shall Israel keep 
When dangers rise. 

3 No burning heats by day, 

Nor blasts of etening air, 
Shall take ray heahh away 
If God be with nie there:: 
Thou art my Sun, 
And thou my Shade, 
To guard my head . ; 

By night or noon. 

4 Hast thou not given thy word 

To save my soul from death ? 
And I can trust my Lord 
To keep my mortal breath ; 
I'll go and come, 
Nor fear to die, 
Till from on high 
Thou call me home. 
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HYMN 125. S. M. [#] 

Praise for Mercies: 

1 O BLESS the Lord, our souls, 

Nor let his mel^cies lie 
Forgotten in Unthankfulness^ 
And without praises die; 

2 'Tis he forgives our ?ins ; 

Tis he relieves our pain ; 
'Tis he that heals our sicknesses^ 
And gives us strength again; 

3 He crowns our lives with love, 

When rescued from the grave ; 
He, who redeems our souls from death. 
From every ill can save; 

4 He filb the poor with gdod ; 

He gives tile sufferers rei^ J 
The Lord hath judgments fbt thfe proud. 
And grace for the oppressed. 

6 His wondrotis works and ways 
He made by Moses known, 
But sent the world his trrfth and grace 
By his anointed Son. 

HYMN 126. L. M; [*f] 

Sabbatic Rest. 

1 Lord of the Sabbath, hear our vows^ 
On this thy day, in this thy house ; 
And let our songs and worship risfe 

. Like grateful incense to the skieS. 



^RAYEU AND PUBLIC WORSUIP: 07 

2 Thine eartlily Sabbathsj Lord, \Ve I0V3 ; ^ 
But there's a xioblei- test above ; 

To tllat our labouring souls aspire', 
With airdent aild with strcJilg Uesire 

3 No nibre jfiatigu'e; no more distress, 

Nor Sid', n6r d^atii', shall reach the place ; 
No groanis shall mingle witli the songs, 
\Vhich Wairblc from irtirtidrtal tongues. 

4 No Tilde alatihsj no raging foes, 
To interrupt the long repose ; 

No midnight shade, no clouded sun, 
To veil tile bright, eternal noon. 

5 O long-expected day, begin ! , . . , 
Dawn on these realms of death and sin ! 
Fain would we quit this weary road, 
And sleep in death, to rest \vith God: 

HYMN i27. L. M. [*f j 

Annual Convention. 

>KAR Lord, behold thy servants, here. 
From various pdrts, together meet, 

'o tell their labours through the year, 
And lay the harvest at thy feet. 

n thy wide fields and vineyards. Lord, , 
We've toiled and wrought with watchful carb; 

rhy wheat hath flourished by thy word, 
Thy love consunied the choking tare. 

riie reapers cry, Thy fields are white; 
And ready to be gathered in ; 
9 
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The labourer shouts, with sweet delight, 
This is die day to finish sin ! 

4 Lord, bless us while we here reraain ; 

With holy love thy servants fill ; 
O may thy doctrine drop like ram. 
And like the silent dew distil. 

5 While we attend thy churches' care, 

O grant us wisdom firom above ; 
With cautious steps and humble prayer, 
May we fulfil the works of love. 

HYMN 128. L. M. [^] 

Where Multitudos meet. 

^ Now multitudes assembled are, 

To bow before their Maker's throne ; 
O may the Lord our souls prepare, 
And make us all in union one. 

2 Oft, when our Saviour dwelt below. 

He preached where great assemblies weri- 
Then did his word like waters flow ; 
He made the multitude his care. 

3 No soul unfed did Christ dismiss, 

But gave a full supply of food : 
His power is still the same to bless, 
And his provisions rich and good. 

4 May Jesus rise in every heart, 

With healing mercies in his wings ; 
The bread of life to all impart, — 

The grace which full salvation brings. 
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HYMN 129. L. M. [*r] 

Public Worship. 

OR tliee, O God, our constant praise 
In Zion waits, thy chosen seat ; 

hiY pronnised altars there we'll raise, 
And all our zealous vows complete. 

> thou, who to my humble prayer 
Didst always bend thy listening ear, 

^o thee shall all mankind repair. 
And at thy gracious throne appear. 

)ur sins, though numberless, in vain 
To stop thy flowing mercy try ; 

^or thou wilt cleanse tlie guilty stain. 
And wash away the crimson dye. 

Jlest is the man, who, near thee placed. 
Within thy sacred dwelling lives ; 

Vhilst we at humbler distance taste 
The vast delight thy worship gives. 

HYMN 130. L. M. [*?] 

Pleasures of Worship. 

low pleasant, how divinely fair, 
' Lord of hosts, thy dwellings are ! 
[With long desire my spirit faints 
To meet and worship witli thy saints. 

31est are the saints who sit on high 
Vround thy throne of majesty ; 
''hy brightest glories shine above, 
Ind all their work is praise and love. 
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3 Blest are the souls that find a place 
Within the temple df thy grace } 
There they behold tliy gender rays, 
And seek thy face, and learn thy praisC; 

4 Btest are the men whose hearts are set 
To find the way to Zion's gate : 

God is their Strength, and through the road 
They lean upon their Helper, God, 

5 Cheerful they walk, with growing Strength, 
Till all shall meet in heaven at Ifength } - 
Till all before thy face appear, 

And join in nobler worship tliere. 

HYMN 131. S. M. [#.] 

Solemn Call to Praise. 

1 Come, sound his praise abroad, 

And hymns of glory sing ; 
Jehovah is the sovereign God, 
The universal King. 

2 He formed the deeps unknown ; 

He gave the seas theif bound j 
The watery worlds are all liis ownj 
And all the solid ground* 

3 Come, worship at his throne j 

Come, bow before the Lord : 
We are his work, and his alone } 
He formed us by his word; 

4 To-day attend his voice, 

Nor more provoke his rod ; 
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Come, make Ws heavenly patlis ycu^r choice. 
And o\\n your gracio,ps. God. 

^ Thus you the joys will share, 
Which from devotion rise ; 
And heavenly grace your souls pr6j>,?i»g 
For bliss that xiev-er di^s. 

HY»IN 132. UM, [^] 

Joys of God's Hcusp. 
C^REAT Qod, attend 1 while Ziop sings 
fhe joy ffiat fro/n. thy pr^siipr^^ springs ; 
To spend one day with tly^i^ on earth 
Exceeds, g^ tlK>^s,aj^4 ^^^ ^ wi^'iW. 

itight I enjoy the meanest pbc€» 
Withip thy house, O God of grac©^ 
Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power, 
SiiouU tempt ijne to desert ii^' door. 

All needful grac^ wilt thou besaow, 
And crown that gi:ace with, glory too ; 
Thy hand gives all things,^ aod withiiolds 
No real good from upi'iglij^ souls. 

God, my King, whose sovereign sway 
The glorious hosts of heaven obey, 
Display thy grace, exert thy power, 
Till all on earth thy name adore. 

HYMN 133. C. P. M. [*F] 

Attendance on Worship. 

1 I'll fejess Jehovah's glorious name, 
Whose goodness heaven and earth proclaim, 

9* 
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With ever}^ morning li^t ; 
And, at the close of every day, 
To him my cheerful homage pay, 

Who guards me through the night. 

2 Then in his churches to appear, 
And pay my humble worship there. 

Shall be my sweet employ : 
The day that saw my Saviour rise 
Shall dawn on my delighted eyes 

With pure and holy joy- 

3 With grateful sorrow in my breast, 
I'll celebrate the dying feast 

Of my exalted Lord ; 
And, while his perfect love I view, 
His bright example I'll pursue. 

And meditate his word. 

HYMN 134. 6LL.M. [#] 

Lord's Day Morninfir. 

1 Great God, this sacred day of thine 

Demands our souls' collected powers; 
May we employ in woik divine 

These solemn, these devoted hours ! 
O may our souls adormg own 
The grace which calls us to thy tlirone ! 

2 Hence, ye vain cares and trifles, fly ; 

Where God resides appear no niore : 
Omniscient God, thy- piercing eye 

Can every secret thought explore ; 
O may tliy grace our hearts refine. 
And fix our tlioughts on things divine ! 
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\ The word of life, dispensed to-day, 
Invites us to a heavenly feast ; 
May every ear the call obey, 

Be every heart an humble guest : 
O bid the wretched sons of need 
On soul-reviving dabties feed ! 
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HYMN 135. C. M. [**] 

Angelic Message. 

1 What sudden glories did surprise 

Shepherds who watched their fold ! 
A heavenly form salutQs their eyes, 
Arrayed in shining gold ! 

2 Twas night, and gloomy darkness hung 

Over the lands afar ; 
Shepherds in pensive numbers sung, 
Or watched the twinkling star. 

3 Deep musing on the prophecies 

Of glories then to come, 
With glimmering hopes and longing cycS; 
They of Messiali sung. 

4 Behold, tlie tidings, which we bring 

To you of heavenly grace, 
Are of your long-expected King, 
The Saviour of your race 
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5 To-day i;^ born, in Bethleheni, 
The long-expected Light, 
To rule the New Jerusalem, 
And turn to day tlie night. 

HYMN 13G. C. M. [i^} 

Angel's Song. 

I Shepherds, rejoice ; lift up j;oyr ^y^^. 
And sejftd yoOr Tears away ; 
News from the region of the skies — 
The Saviour's born to-day ! 

S No gold, nox purple swaddling bapds, 
Nor royal, shining things ; 
A niangei: for his cradle stands, 
And holds the King of kings 1 

3 Tluis Gabriel sang-;::rand straight around 

The heavenly armies throng : 
They tune their laarps tp. lofty sound, 
And ;hus conclude the song :--: 

4 Glory to God who reigns above ; 

Let peace abound on eartli ; 
Mortals shall know their Maker's Ipyc, 
At their Redeemer's birdi. " 
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Christ's Biith proclaimed. 
I Hark ! what celestial potes, 
What melody, we hear ! 
Soft on the morn it float?, 
And fills the ravished car. 
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The tuneful shell, 
The golden Ijrre, 
And vocal choir, 

The concert swell. 

2 Ang:elic hosts descend, 

With harmony divine ; 
See, how from heaven they bend, 
And in full chorus join ! 
Fear not, say tliey ; 
Great joy we bring : 
Jesus, your King, 
Is born to-day. 

3 Glory to God on high! 

Ye mortals, spread the sound, 
And let your raptures fly 
To eartli's remotest bound ! 
For peace on eartl). 
From God in lieavea. 
To man is given, 
At Jesus' birtli. 
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The Nativity. 

1 No war nor battle's sound 
Was heard the world around j 

No hostile chiefs to furious combat ran ; 
But peaceful was the night. 
In which the Prince of light 

His reign of peace upon the earth began. 

2 Tlie shepherds on the lawn,* 
Before the point of dawn, 
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In social circle sat ; Tvhilc, all around. 
The gentle, fleecy brood 
Or cropped tlie flowery food, 

Or slept, or sported on tlie verdsuR^ groi^d, 

3 When, lo, with ravished ears, 
Each swain delighted hears 

Sweet music, offsprhig of no mort^ tiand ; 
Divinely-warbled voice. 
Answering the stringed noise, 

With blissful rapture charmed the Ksteijung band 

4 Hail, hail, auspicious mor^ \ 
The Saviour Christ is born !» 

Such was the raptiu-ed seraph's song sublime. 
Glory to God in h^av^n } 
To man sweet peace be given, 

l^weet peace and friendship, to the end of lime ! 

flYMN 139, CM. [^] 

BehoM, he conapa* 

1 SiN4s to the Lord, ye distant lands^ 

Y^. tribes of every tongue ; 
His new-discovered grace demands 
A new and nobler song. 

2 Say to the nations, Jesus reigns, — r 

God's own anointed Son ; 
His power the smkipg world sustains, 
And grace surrounds his throne. 

3 Let heaven proclaim the joyful day, 

Joy through the earth be seen } 
Let cities shine in bright array, 
^nd fields in cheerful green. 
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4 With joy lift up your wondecing eyes, 
Ye islands of the sea ; 
Ye mountsdns, sink ; ye valleys, rise 
• Prepare the Lord Us way. 

HYMN 140. S. M. [#] 

The Lord is come. 

1 Joy to the world below — 

The Lord himself is come ! 
Let mighty kings before him bow, 
And monaccbs give him room. 

2 Joy to the earth he brings, 

And angels shout his praise ; 
liot every soul an anthem sing 
In heaven-inspiring lays. 

3 Far as the curse is found, 

He makes his blessings flow ; 
Thorns shall no more infest the ground 
Nor man his sorrows know. 

4 He rules with truth and grace, 

And makqs the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness, 
And wonders of his love. 

HYMN 141. CM. [*f] 

Christmas. 
I Jehovah spake, and Gabriel sped. 
Upborne on wings of light ; 
Celestial glory round Kim spread, 
Ajid clianged to day the nigiit. 
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2 Swift dowD*.to earth the herald flew, 

From God's eternal throne ; 
His shining robe, of rainbow hue. 
The stars, moon, sun, outslione. 

3 The voice of Love was heard on higli, 

Loud antheras rolled around ; 
Ten thousand angels left the sky 
To chant salvation's sound. 

4 From Zion's hill to worlds above 

Re-echoed back die strain. 
And golden harps, attuned to love. 
Thus swept EphratJih's plain ; — 

5 He comes ! tlie mighty Saviour comes ! 

Good will, peace, joy, prevail ; 
Glad tidings shout ; prepare him room ] 
Hail, glorious Saviour, hail ! 

6 Wide o'er the world thy sceptre sway, 

Till nations prostrate fall ; 
Kings, princes, men, tliy law obey, 
And crown thee Lord of all. 

HYMN 142. L. M. [4*] 

Christmas. 
1 Worthy the Lamb of boundless sway, 
In eai'tU and heaven the Lord of 5i|[ ; 
Ye princes, rulers, powers, obey. 
And low before his sceptre fall. 

3 The deed was done ; die Lamb was slain } 
The groaning earth the burthen bore : 
He rose, he lives, — ^he lives to reign, 

Nor time's strong arm shall shake his power 
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' Riches, and all that decks the greats 

From worlds unnumbered hither bring ; 
The tribute pour before his seat, 
And hail the triumphs of our King. 

i From heaven, from earth, loud bursts of praise 

The mighty blessings shall proclaim, — 
Blessings that earth to glory raise : 
A\rake, each soul, and shout his fame. 

HYMN 143. S.M. [^] 

Birth of Christ. 

1 Behold, the grace appears, 

The blessmg promised long ; 
Aogels announce tlte Saviour near 
In tliis triumphant song ; — 

2 Glory to God on high, 

And heavenly peace on eartli ; 
Good will to men, to angels joy, 
At the Redeemer's birth. 

3 In worship so divine 

Let saints employ tlieir tongues ; 
With the celestial host we join. 
And loud repeat their songs« 

4 Glory to God on high, ' 

And heavenly peace on eardi ; 
Good will to men, to angels joy, 
At our Redeemer's birth, 
10 
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HYMN 144, C,P. M. [«] 

Ohrmtma9 Hymn. 

1 O LET your mingling voices rise 
In grateful rapture to the sfeies^ 

And hail a Saviour's birth : 
Let songs of joy tlie day proclaim, 
When Jesus aU-trkimphant came 

To bless the sons of earth. 

2 He came to bid the weary rest, 

Tq heal the sinner's wounded breast, 

To bind the broken heart. 
To spread the light of truth around, 
And to the world's remotest bound 
The heavenly gift impart* 

3 He came our trembling souls to sBve 
From sin, from sorrow, and the grave^ 

And chase our fears away ; 
Victorious over death and time, 
^o lead us to a happier clime, 

Where rei^n§ eternal day. 

HYMN 146. C. M. [#} 

J5y to the World. 

1 Joy to the world — the Lord is come ! 
Let earth receive her King 5 
Let every heart prepare him room, 
And heaven and nature sing. 

^ Joy to the earth — ^ihe Saviour reigns !, 
Let n^cn tlieir songs employ ; 
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While fields, and floods, rocks, hills, and plains. 
Repeat the soimdmg joy. 

3 No more let sins and sorrows grow, 

Nor thorns infest the ground ; 
He comes to make his blessings flow 
Far as the curse is found. 

4 He rules the world with truth and grace, 

And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness. 
And wonders of 1^& love, 

PYMN 146. S. M. [*♦] 

Birth of Christ. 
. The Prince of peace is come ! 
Ye nations, shout and sing ; 
Let men and angels join their songs. 
To hail this glorioiis King. 

2 Liglit of the world, he comes ! 

Tlie blind receive their sight ; 
The mind now feels his glad'ning ray. 
And all \vithin is light. 

3 Evangelis.t diyine J 

He makes the gospel known : 

The poor the joyful tidings hear. 

And tlieir great Prophet own. 

4 ^Vhilst, gracious God, I hear 

Thy gospel's joyful sound. 
May my glad heart, my tongue, my Kfe,^ 
?e aJl obedience foun,d. 
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HYMN 147. C. M. [«] 

Chrut^s Ministry. 

1 Hark ! the glad sound, the Saviour comesr 

The Saviour promised long ! 
Let every heart prepare a tlirone, 
And every voice a song, 

2 On him the spirit, largely poured, 

Exerts its sacred fire ; 
Wisdom, and might, and zeal, and love, 
His holy breast inspire. 

3 He comes from tliickest films of vice 

To clear the mental ray. 
And on the eye, oppressed with night. 
To pour celestial day. 

4 He comes the broken heart to bind, 

The bleeding soul to cure. 
And, widi the treasures of his grace, 
To bless the humble poor. 

6 Our glad hosannas, Prince of peace. 
Thy welcome shall proclaim, 
And earth's remotest regions sound 
Thine all-sufficient name. 

HYMN 148. CM. [4+] 

Redeemer's Birth. 
1 Glory to God on high be given. 
For peace to earth is brought ; 
Good will to wretched, dying men. 
Surpassing human thought. 
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2 Tine tinp^ foretold by heaven is come,— 

Tlie year of jubilee ; 
The day which kings and saints so long, 
So much desire^ to. see. 

5 He's con^p ! the. mighty Saviour's Go;ne ! 
Hear 8\nd rejoice, O eartli ; 
Let every tongue, tlie globe around. 
Hail the Redeemer's but^. 

4 To universal empire born, 

The charge he well sustains ; 
Xations, rejoice ! die mighty Ijord, 
Your King, Messiah, reigns. 

HYMN H9. h' M.. [¥] 

Glories of Christ. 

I No,w to the. Lord a noble song ; 
Awake, my soul, awake, my tongue ; 
Hosaiirxa to Jehovah's name, 
And all his boundless love proclaim^. 

3 The spacious eartli, and spreading flood, 
Proclaim the wise, the powerful God j 
And thy rich glories from afar 

Sparkle in every rolling star. 

3 But in thy Soa a glory shines^ 
Drawn out in far superior. Imes ; 
Tlie lustre of redeeming grace ' 
Outshines tlie beams of nature's face. 

4 Gracei 'tis a sj^eet, a charming tlieme j 
% tliougiits rejoiqe at Jesus' name ; 

10* 
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Ye angels, dwell upon the sound ; 
Ye heavens, reflect it to tlie ground. 

5 O may I live to reach the place 
Where he unveils his lovely face, — 
^here all his beauties you behold, 
And sing his name to harps of gold ! 

HYMN 150. 8&7s. M. [*f] 

Blessings of Christ. 

1 Come, tliou long-expected Jesus, 

Born to set thy people free, 
From our fears and sins release us ; 

Let us find our rest in thee : 
IsraePs Strength and Consolation, 

Hope of all our souls thou art ; 
Dear Desire of every nation, 

Joy of every longing heart. 

2 Born tliy people to deliver. 

Bom a Child — and yet a King ; 
Born to reign in us forever. 

Now thy precious kingdom bring : 
By tliine own eternal Spirit, 

Rule in all our hearts alone ; 
By tliine all-sufficient merit. 

Raise us to thy glorious throne. 
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HYMN 151. L. M. [*?] 

Beauties of tlie Saviour. 

1 When strangers stand and hear me tell 
What beauties in my Saviour dwell, 
Where he is gone they fain would know, 
That tliey might seek and love liim too. 

2 My blest Redeemer keeps his throne 
On hills of Ught in worlds unknown ; 
But he descends, and shows his face 
hi the young gardens of his grace. 

3 He has engrossed my wai-mest love ; 
No earthly charms my soul can move ; 
I have a mansion in his heart. 

Nor life nor deadi can make us part. 

4 0, may my spirit daily rise 

On wings of faitli above the skies ; 
Till death shall make my last remove, 
To dwell forever with my Love. 

HYMN 152. L. M. [«] 

ClirUt and his Church. 

1 The King of saints, how fair his face. 
Adorned with majesty and grace ! 
H« conies wdtli blessings from above. 
And wins the nations to his love. 
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2 At lii« right hand our eyes behold 
The quewi arrayed in purest gold ; 
The world admu-es her heavenly dres% 
Her rabe. qf joy a.ud righteousness. 

3 O happy hour, when tliou sti,alt rise, 
To his lair palace intlie skies, 
And all lliy sons (a numerous train) 
Each liH^e a prince in glory reign ! 

4 Let endless honcturs crown his head : 
Let every age his_ praises spread ; 
While we, with cheejful soflgs, approve 
The condfs^censions p.f Hs love- 

HYMN 153. L. M. [^;j 

Ghrist the Beloved. 

1 The wondering world inquires to know 
Why I should love ray Jesus so : 
What are his charms, say the}'^, above 
The objects of a mortal love ? 

2 Yes, my Beloved, to my sight. 
Displays a mixture red and white. ; 
All human beauties, all divine. 

In my Redeemer nueet aud shine^ 

3. White is his soul, from blemish free ; 
Red witli tlic blood he shed for me ; 
The fairest of ten thousand fairs, 
A su^n amongst ten thousand stars. 

4 All over, glorious is my Lord ;^ 
He must be foved, and yet adored 5 
His worth if all the nations knew. 
Sure the whole earth would love him too. 
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HYMN 154. L. M. [*»] 

Corner- Stone. 

1 Lo, what a precious Comer-Stortc 

The Jewisli builders did refuse ! 
But God hath Buift his bhurch thereon, 
Alid blessed the Geritileis with the JeWiSi 

2 Great God, the work is all divine, 

The joy and wonder of our eyes ! 
This is the day that proves it thitiei — 
The day that saw cJur Savibuf rise. 

{ Sinners, rejoice, andj saints, be glad ; 
Hosanna, kt his name be blest ; 
A thousand honours on his head. 
With peace, and light and glory rest ! 

'' h God's own name he comes to bring 

Salvation to our sinfiil rabe ; 
Let all on earth address thfeir King, 
With hearts of joy and songs of praise. 

falYMN 155. S. M; [i*] 
Stone laid in Zion. 

1 Behold the Comer-Stone^. 

Which God in Zion lays, 
To build our heavenly hopes uporii 
And his eternal praise. 

2 The work, O Lord, is thine, 

, And wondrous in our eyes ; 
Tl^is day declares it all divine } 
This day did Jesus rise. 
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3 How glorious is the day 

By our Redeemer made ! 
Let us rejoice, and sing, and pray ; 
Let all the world he glad. 

4 Hosanna to the King, 

Of David's royal blood : 
Bless him, our souls ; he comes to brii^ 
Salvation from our God. 

HYMN 156. H. M. [^] 

Savionr and Prophet. 

1 Join all the glorious names 

Of wisdom, love, and power, 
That mortals ever knew, 

Or angels ever bore : 
All are too mean to speak his worth, 
Too mean to set the Saviour forth. 

2 Lo, what endearing words. 

What condescending ways, 
Doth our Redeemer use 

To teach his heavenly grace ! 
' My soul, witli joy and wonder see 

What forms of love Christ bears for thee. 

3 Great Prophet of our God, 

Our souls would bless thy name : 
By thee the joyful news 

Of our salvation came ; — 
The joyful news of sin forgiven. 
Of death subdued, and peace with heaven. 
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HYMN 157. 7's. M. [ b ] 

Christ our Refuge. 

1 Jesus, Lover of my soul, 

Let rae to thy bosom fly,. 
While the billows near me roll, * 
While tlie tempest sdll is nigh : 

2 Hide rae, O my Saviour, hide, 

Till the storm of life is passed, 
Safely to the haven guide ; 
O receive my soul at last. 

3 Other refuge have I none ; 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee : 
Leave, O leave rae not alone ; 
Still support and comfort me. 

4 All my trust on tliee is stayed, 

All my help from thee I bring , 
Cover ray defenceless head 
Witli tiie shadow of thy wing. 

HYMN 158. Gl. L. M. [*f] 

Shepherd. 

The Lord my pasture shall prepare, 
And feed me with a shepherd's care ; 
His preseiiPe shall my wants supply, 
Vnd guard me with a watchful eye ; 
\Iy noon-day walks he shall attend, 
(\iid all my midnight hours defend. 

iVhen in the sultr}'^ glebe I faint, 
3r on the thirsty mountains pant. 



ISO CHAJiAOTEBS ^P CURISf ; 

To fertile vales, and iiewy meads, 
My tveary, wandering steps be leads^ 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow; 
Amid the verdatit landscape flow. 

3 Thidugii in a pare ana rugged way, 
Through devipiis, lonely, wilds I strays 
Thy bounty shall my pains begtiile ; 
The barren wilderness shall smile, 

With sudden greens and herbage crowned) 
And streams shall murmur all around. 

4 Though ui the paths oif death I^treadi 
With gloomy horrors overspread, . 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill, 
t'or thbui b Lord; art ividi me sdll t 
Thy friendly cirook shall giV'e me aid, 
And giiide me thrdiigh its drearjr shade: 

HYMN 159. 8 1. L- M. [*f] 

The Morning Stak 

1 Benight£d on the trackless main. 

While stormy terrors clothe die sky. 
The trembHng voyagei- strives in Vain, 

And nought but dark despair is nigh, — - 
Wheni lo ! a gleam of peerless light. 

With radiant splendpur, shinfes afar, 
And, through the clouds of darkest ^igh^; 

Appfears the bright and morning Star ! 

5 With joy he grleiets the cheering ray. 

That beams on ocean's weary breast ; 
Precursor of a smiling day, 

it lulls his fears to peaceful rest: t 
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No more in peril doth ho roam, 
For night and danger now are far : 

With steady helm he enters home, 
His guide the bright and morning Star ! 

Thus, when affliction's billows roll, 

And waves of sorrow and of sin 
Beset the fearful, weeping soul. 

And all is dark and drear within, — 
Tis Jesas, whispermg strains of peace, 

Drives every doubt and fear afar ; 
He bids the raging tempests cease, 

And smiles the bright and morning Star ' 

HYMN 160. P.M. [«J 

Star in the E&st. 
Hail, thou blest morn, when the great Mediator 

Down from the regions of glorjr descends ! 
Shepherds, go worship the babe m the manger ; 

Lo, for his guard the bright angels attend. 
Brightest and best of the sons of the morning. 

Shine on our darkness, and lend us thine aid ; 
>tar in the east, the horizon adorning, 

Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 

^old in liis cradle the dew-drops are shining, 
Low lies his bed with the beasts of the stall ; 

Lngels adore him in slumbers reclining. 
Leader and Monarch and Saviour of all. 

Jriglitest and best, &c. 

ay, shall we yield him, in costly devotion, 
Odours of Eden and offerings divine, 
11 
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Gems of tl^e mountain and pearls from the ocea 
Myrrh from the forest and gold from them 
Brightest and best, &c. 

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation ; 

Vainly with gold we his favour secure ; 
Richer by far is the heart's adoration, 

Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 
Brightest and best, &£C. 

HYMN 161. 8 1. L- M- [*f] 

Star of Bethlehem. 

1 When marshalled on the nightly plain, 

The glittering host bestud the sky, 
One star alone, of all the train. 

Can fix the sinner's wandering eye. 
Hark ! hark ! to God the chorus breaks, 

From every host, from every gem ; 
But one alone the Saviour speaks, — 

It is the Star of Bethlehem. 

. 2 Once on the stormy seas I rode ; 

The storm was loud, tlie night was dark, 
The ocean yawned, and rudely blowed 

The wind that tossed my foundering bark 
Deep horror then my vitals froze, 

Death-struck, I ceased the tide to stem, 
When suddenly a star arose, — 

It was the Star of Bethlehem. 

3 It was my Guide, my Light, my All : 
It made my dark forebodings cease ; 
And, through the storm and danger's ihrallj 
It led me to the port of peace. 
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^^ow, Safely moored, my perils o'er, 

rU sing beneath night's diadem, 
■"or ever and for evermpre, 

It is the Star of Bethlehem. 

HYAIN 162. L. M. [4^] 

San of Loire. 

Jesus, diou Sim of love divine. 
Thy rays tlarough boundless nature shine 5 
In thee with bright effulgence meet 
Wisdom and love, and light and heat. 

Wide may thy glory be displayed, ' 
Iq one bright day withcnit a shade ; 
And all from thee supremely prove 
The nameless, endless joys of love. 

Be darkness known on earth no more, : 

But truth dispensed from shore to shore, ♦ 
Till men of every land shall see 
Thy glory. Lord, and honour thee. 

'Tis done^ — ^the Sun of love appears. 
The shades withdraw, the morning clears |^ 
iVow love and truth prevail again, » 

And one eternal day shall reign. 

HYMN 163. CM. [*f] 

Christ the Light of the Heart. 

How blest thy creature is, O God, 

When, witli a single eye, 
He views the lustre of thy word, 

The day-spring from on high I 
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2 Tlirough all tlie storms that veil the skies. 

And frown on earthly things, 
The Sun of Righteousness he eyes 
With healing on his wings. 

3 The glorious orb, whose golden beams 

The fruitful year control, 
Since first, obedient to thy word. 
He shone from pole to pole, 

4 Has cheered the nations with the joys 

His orient rays impart ; 
But His the light of Christ alone 
Can shine upon the heart. 

HYMN 164. L. M, [^J 

Sun of Righteousness. 

1 What heavenly light is that which shines 

In soft refulgence from the east, 
And, pouring splendour through all climes. 
Makes every child of sorrow blest ? 

2 It is the Sun of Righteousness, 

The brightness of the great I AM ! 
In him Jehovah manifests 

His mercy, love, and grace to man. 

3 God made from darkness light to shme ; 

And, through the mighty Saviour's grace, 
Will give the light of life divine 
To every child of Adam's race. 

4 Immortal Source of light and life. 

In brighter flames of brilliance move. 



] 
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Till all are turned from sin and strife, 
To sing the deathless song of love. 

HYMN 1C6. S. M. [<l] 

Christ the Light of the World. 

Behold, the Prince of peace, 

The Chosen of the Lord, 
God's only Son hhnself fulfils 

The sure prophetic word. 

' The spirit of the Lord, 
In rich abundance shed, 
On this great Prophet gently lights, 
And rests upon his head. 

> Jesus, thou Light of men, 
Thy doctrine life imparts : 
may we feel its quickening power, 
To warm and glad our hearts ! 

I Cheered by its beams, our souls 
Shall run the heavenly way ; 
The path which Christ hath marked and trod 
Will lead to endless day. 

HYMN 166. L. M. [*f.] 

Christ OUT Example. 

a'H warm delight and grateful joy 
et all our best affections move, 
«n we on Clirist our thoughts employ, — 
^ I him, whom, though unseen, we love. 

' bright a pattern, and how |)ure, 
laih he in all things kindly given, 

n ♦ 



126 CUARACTERS OF CHRIST. 

To Diake oar pcih of duty sure, 

And £u:de o jt wnndering steps to heaven. 

3 la all, wr.b sxaiiiude, we view 

The steady purpose of his soul,; — 
Our woHdV passions to subdue, 
And aD liie lowers of sin control. 

4 Father of all, his God and ours. 

Accept tlie hanible, joyfid praise, 
Which, vTiih our souls' united powers, 
For thy rich grace, through him, we raise. 

HY5IN 167. L. M. [i?] 

Image of God. 

1 O THOU, at whose almighty word, 

Fair light at first from darkness shone, 
Teach us to know our glorious Lord, 
And trace the Father in the Son. 

2 As tlie bright sun's meridian blaze 

O'erwhelms and pains our feeble sight, 
But cheers us with liis softer rays, 
When shining with reflected light, — 

3 So, in thy Son, thy power divine, 

Thy wisdom, justice, truth, and love, 
With mild and pleasing lustre shine» 
Reflected from tliy throne above. 

4 Whilst we thine unage, there displayed, 

With love and admiration view, 
Form us in likeness to our Head, 
That we may bear thine image too. 
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HY^IN 168. C. M. [*f] 

Jesus is tho Door. 

1 Awake, our souls, and bless his name, 

Whose mercies never fail, 
Who opens \yide a door of hope 
Li Achor's gloomy vale. 

2 Behold the portal wide displayed, 

The building strong and fair ; 
Within are pastur^e fresh and green, 
And hving streams are there. 

3 Enter, my soul, with cheerful haste. 

For Jesus is the Door ; 
Nor fear the seqjent's wily arts, 
Nor fear the lion's roar. 

4 may thy grace the nations lead, 

And Jews and Gentiles come, 
All travelling through one beauteous gate, 
To one eternal home. 

HYMN 169. L. M. [^] 

Immanuers Worth. 

1 Go, worship at Imraanuel's feet ; 
See in his face what wonders meet : 
Earth is too barren to express 

His worth, his glory, or his grace. 

2 The whole creation can afibrd 

But some faint shadows of my Lord : 
Nature, to make his beauties known, 
Must mingle colours not her own. 
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3 O let me climb those higher skies, 
Where storms and darkness never xise ! 
There Christ displays his powers abroad, 
And shines, and reigns the Son of God. 

4 Not earth, nor seas, nor sun, nor stars. 
Nor heaven, his full resemblance bears j 
His beauties we can never trace. 

Till we beliold him face to face. 

HYMN 170. a M. [<^] 

Christ fairer than Men. 

1 Celestial Power above, . 

Impart thy holy fire. 
And fill my soul with heavenly love, 
While I attune my lyre. 

2 Help me the joyful theme 

With pleasure to indite ; 
The grace and glory of the Lamb, 
The matchless I&ig of light. 

3 Ten thousand times more fair 

Than all the sons of men 
Art thou, my Saviour, and my Lord, 
My everlasting Friend. 

4 God hath anointed thee 

With majesty and power. 

And universal blessings crown 

Tliy reign for evermore. 

5 All kindreds, tongues, shall be 

The trophies of thy grace, 
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Raised to immortal scenes of joy, 
To sing thine endless praise. 

HYMN 171, CM. [^] 

Channs of Christ. 

1 Should nature's charms, to please the eye, 

In sweet assemblage join, 
Her brightest hues would droop or die, 
O Christ, compared with thine. 

2 Vain were her faiiBest beams displayed, 

And vain her blooming store ; 
Her brightness languishes to shade, 
Her beauty is no more. 

3 But O, how far from mortal sight 

The Lord of glory dwells ! 
A veil of interposing night 
His radiant face conceals. 

4 0, could my longing spirit rise 

On strong, immortal wing, 
And reach thy palace in the skies, 
My Saviour and my King ! 

HYMN 172. S. M. [^] 

Root of David. 

1 All hail, mysterious King ! 

Hail, David's ancient Root ! . ^ 

Thou righteous Branch, which thence did spring. 
To give tlie nations fruit. 

2 Our weary souls shall rest 

Beneath thy grateful shade ; 
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Our thirsting lips the sweets shall taste, 
By thy blest fruit conveyed, 

3 Fair morning Star, arise, 

With living glories bright. 
And pour on these awakening eyes 
A flood of sacred light. 

4 The horrid gloom is fled, 

Pierced by thy heavenly ray 5 
Shine, and our wandering footsteps lead 
To everlasting day. 

HYMN 173. L. M. [*f] 

Messiah. 

J Glory to God, virho reigns above, 
Who dwells in light, whose name is Love 5 
Ye saints and angels, jf ve can, 
Declare the love of God to man. 

2 O, what can more his love commend, 
His dear, his only Son to send, 

That man, condemned to die, might live, 
And God be glorious to forgive ! 

3 Messiah's come — ^with joy behold 
The days by prophets long foretold ; 
Judah, thy royal sceptre's broke, 
And time still proves what Jacob spoke 

4 We see the prophecies fulfilled 

In Jesus, that most wondrous Child ; 
His birth, his life, his death combine 
To prove his character divine. 
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HYMN 174. L. M. [^] 

The Branch. 

1 From Jesse's root a Branch did rise, 
Whose fragrance fills the lofty skies, 
Which spreads its leaves from pole to pole, 
A healing balm for every soul. 

2 The sick, the weak, tlie halt, and blind, 
In him do aid and comfort find, — 

A remedy for every wound. 

Or moral pain, that can be found. 

3 This is the Saviour long foretold ; 
Hear him, ye deaf; ye blind, behold : 
He's come to. make his grace abound, 
As far as sin or death is found. 

HYMN 175. L. M. L*^] 

Christ tlie Physicisui. 

1 Deep are the wounds which sin has made : 

Where shall the sinner find a cure ? 
In vain, alas, is nature's aid ; 
The work exceeds her utmost power. 

2 But can no sovereign balm be found ? 

And is no kind physician nigh. 
To ease the pain, and heal the wound, 
Ere life and hope forever fly ? 

3 Yes, there's a great Physician near ; 

Look up, my fainting soul, and live ! 
See, in his heavenly smiles appear 
Such help as nature cannot give. 
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4 Sin tlirovvs in vain its pointed dart, 

For here a sovereign cure is foand,— 
A cordial for the fainting heart, 
A balm for every painful wound. 

HYMN 176. P.M. [*f] 

Friend kinder than & Brother. 

1 One there is, above all others, 

Well deserves the name of Friend ; 
His is love beyond a brother's, 
Costly, free, and knows no end : 
They who once his kmdness prove, 
Find it everlasting love. 

2 Wliich, of all our friends, to save us, 

Could, or would have shed his blood ? 
But our Jesus died to have us 
Reconciled in him to God : 

Tliis is boundless love indeed ! 

Jesus is a Friend in need. 

3 When he lived on earth ill-treated. 

Friend of sinners was h's name ; 
Now, above all glor}"^ seated. 
He rejoices in the same : 

Still he calls them brethren, friends, 
And to all their wants attends. 

4 O, for grace, our hearts to soften ! 

Teach us, Lord, like him to love : 
We, alas, forget too often 
What a Friend we have above : 

But, when home our souls are brought. 
We will love thee as we ought. 
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HYMN 177. CM. [it] 

Christ a chosen Servant. 

1 Thus saith the Lord who built the heavens, 

And bade the planets roll, 
Who peopled all the climes of eartli, - 
And formed the human soul, — 

2 Behold my Servant ; see him rise, 

Exalted in my might 5 
Him have I chosen, and in him 
I place supreme delight. 

3 On him, in rich efiusion poured, 

My spirit shall descend ; 
My ti*utli and judgment he shall show 
To earth's remotest end. 

4 The progress of his zeal and power 

Shall never know decline, 
' Till foreign lands and distant isles 
Receive tlie law divine. 

HYMN 178. L. M. [*f] 

First Elect of God. 

1 Jesus, the Lord, transporting name ! 
By him the great salvation came : 
Ten thousand blessings from the throne 
Hath God imparted trough his Son. 

2 God chose him, ere the world began,^ 
To save from sin rebellious man ; 
To wield the sceptre from above. 
And conquer nations by his love. 

12 
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3 Jehovah did his Son ordain 
His first Elect, by grace to reign ; 
To pour salvation's light abroad, 
And reconcile a world lo God. 

4 In thine Elect, O God, we see 
Our life and immortality ; 
And, saved by liim, a new-born rac^} 
We shout the riches of thy grace. 

HYMN 179. S. M. [I*] 

Mediator of a better Coycnant. 

1 Thy covenant, O Lord, 

In all things ordered sure, 
And founded on a steadfast hope, 
Forever shall endure. 

2 The word is given, I will ; 

And who shall let thy hand? 
The purpose of eternal grace 
By power divine must stand. 

3 Israel shall know the Lord ; 

The Gentiles trust in thee ; 
All nations, kindreds, people, tongues, 
The great salvation see. 

4 Thy grace, thy mercy, truth. 

Demand the grateful song ; 
Let eartli begin the blissful theme. 
And heaven the strain prolong. 
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HYMN 180. 7s. M. [*»] 

King of Salem. 

1 God, from whom all things proceed, 
Hear thy wounded servants plead ; 
Let our souls thy comforts find ; 
Calm the tempest of the mind. 

2 May the King of Salem now 
Cause each stubborn heart to bow ; 
All our inward foes destroy, 
Bringing peace, and hope, and joy. 

3 Iiord, no tithes to thee we give ; 
Life, and strength, and all we have. 
Here we offer at Uiy throne : 

receive us as thine own. 

4 Thine we are for time to come , 
Fit us for our heavenly home, 
Clothe us with a richer dress, — 
Fairest robe of righteousness. 

HYMN 181. L. M. [*f] 

Christ the Pattern. 

1 When Jesus dwelt in mortal clay, 
What were his works, from day to day, 
But miracles of power and grace, 

Which spread salvation through our race ? 

2 Teach us, O Lord, to keep in view 
Thy pattern, and thy steps pursue ; 
While alms bestowed, and kindness done, 
Are witnessed by each rolling sun. 
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HYMN 182. 7s. M. [ *f ] 

Characters of Christ. 

1 MsDiATOB, Son of God, 
Spread thy boundless love abroad : 
Cotmsdlor, tbe Prince of peace, 
Fill the wcrid with truth and grace. 

2 Sun of Righteousness, arise ; 
Send tliy Ught around the skies : 
Ldfe of all £e quick and dead. 
Feed our souls with living bread. 

3 Leader of the halt and blind, 
Raise to life the sinking mind : 
Binder of the broken heart, 
Grace to every soul impart. 

4 Opener of the sealed book, 
Cause the world therein to look : 
Taker of the veil away, 

LfCad us to eternal day. 

HYMN 183. L.M. [*fj 

Characters of Christ. 
1 A King sliall reign in righteousness. 
And all tbe kindred nations bless ; 
He's King of Salem, King of peace, 
Nor shaD his spreading kingdom cease. 

2 In him die naked soul shall find 
A hiding-place from chilling wind ; 
Or, when the raging tempests beat, 
A covert warm, a safe retreat. 
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G In burning sands, and thirsty ground, 
He like a river shall be found ; 
Or lofty rock, beneath whose shade 
The weary traveller rests his head. 

4 The dimness gone, all eyes shall see 
His glory, grace, and majesty ; 
^Vll ears shall hearken, and obtain 
The words of life from Christ the Lamb. 
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Jacob's Star. 
Behold tlie long-expected Light ! 

Tis Jacob's Star, and Jesse's Root ;. 
The sun itself is not so bright, 

Nor bears a tree such heavenly fruit. 

With spreading glories, lo, he comes. 

And gloomy darkness flies apace : 
He's brighter than ten tliousand suns. 

With beams of mercy in his face- 
Sin, now condemned, shall cease to be. 

The righteous Judge shall bear the sway. 
Shall set our race from bondage free. 

And take all guilt and wo away. 

Roll on, thou glorious Star of light, 
Display tliy matchless grace abroad, 

And chase the darkness of our night. 
And bring the nations home to God. 
12* 
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DSATB or CHHZST. 



HYMN 185 L. M. [b] 

Death of Christ, 

1 He dies ! the Friend of sinners dies ! 

Lo, Salem's daughters weep around, 
A solemn darkness^yeils the skies, 

A sudden trembling shakes tlie ground ! 

2 Here's love and grief beyond degree ; 

The Lord of glory dies for men ; 
But, lo, what sudden joys we see, — 
Jesus, the dead, revives again ! 

3 Break off your tears, ye saints, and say. 

How high your great Deliverer reigns j 
Sing how he rose to endless day, 
And led the tyrant Death in chains . 

4 Say, Live forever, glorious King, 

Born to redeem, and strong to save ! 
Then ask the monster, Whereas thy sting. 
And, Where's thy victory, boasting grave ? 

HYMN 186. CM. [ b ] 

SufFerings and Deatli of Christ. 

1 Alas ! and did my Saviour bleed ? 
And did my Jesus die ? 
Would he devote that sacred head 
For sucli a worm as I ? 
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2 Was it for crimes that I had done 

He groaned upon tlie tree ? 

Amazing pity ! grace unknown ! 

And love beyond degree ! 

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 

And shut his glories in, 
When Christ, the great Redeemer, died 
To save a world from sin. 

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face, 

While his dear cross appears. 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness. 
And melt my eyes in tears. 

5 But floods of tears can ne'er repay 

The debt of love I owe ; 
Here, Lord, I give myself away, — 
Tis all that I can do. 

HYMN 187. CM. [ b ] 

Christ's Death and Exaltation. 

i Ye humble souls, who seek the Lord 
Chase all your fears away. 
And bow with transport do^vn to see 
• The place where Jesus lay. 

2 Hfs life for us he freely gave, — 

Such wonders love can do : ' 

Thus cold in death that bosom lay. 
Which throbbed and bled for you. 

3 A moment give your hearts to grief, 

And mourn your Saviour slain; 
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Then dry your tears, and tune your scwg?- 
The Saviour lives again ! 

4 With cheerful hope may every saint 
The vale of death survey ; 
Then rise witii his ascending Lord 
To realms of endless day. 

HYMN 188. L. M. [^orb] 

Where Jesus bled. 

1 From tribulation's gloomy vale, 

Where Jesus bowed, where Jesus bled, 
The suffering, conquering Lamb of God 
Shall lift on high his glorious head. 

2 For rebel man the Saviour died ; 

For man he burst the rockv tomb, 
And oped by deatli a door of hope, 
That enters on the world to come. 

3 The bow, the sword, the sting of death, 

Christ Jesus^ deatli has turned away , 
And Achor's vale, this vale of tears, 
Now beams with everlasting day. 

HYMN 189. C. M. [b] 

Fountain opened. 

1 TiTEHE is a fountain filled with blood 

Drawn from Immanuel's veins. 
And sinners plunged beneatli that flood 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 

That fountain in his day : 
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may I there, though vile as he, 
Wash all my sins away. 

3 Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its power, 
Till all the ransomed of our God 
Be saved, to sin no more. 

4 E'er since by faith I saw llie stream, 

Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shali be till I die. 

5 But when this lisping, stammering tongue 

Lies silent in the grave, 
Then, in a nobler, sweeter song, 
m sing tliy power to save. 

HYMN 100. CM I bor*t] 

Kichcs of the Cross. 

1 With strange surprise tlie cross I view 

Where Jesus for me died, 

And ask myself, If this be true, 

What can I want beside ? 

2 Give me the victories of that cross, 

My soul shall ask no more ; 

1 count all other things but dross, 

And this my heavenly store. 

3 Riches on earth take wings and fly. 

And earthly honours fade : 
I have my treasures placed on high ; 
The cross my honour made. 
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4 O had I Gabriel's tongue, to smg 
The honours of my Lord, 
To tell the victories of my King, 
And all his love record ! 

HYMN 191. L. M. [**] 

It is finished. 

1 'Tis finished ! so the Saviour cried, 
And meekly bowed his head, and died. 
'Tis finished ! yes, the race is run. 
The battle fought, the victory won. 

2 'Tis finished ! all that heaven decreed, 
And all the ancient prophets said. 

Is now fulfilled, as was designed, 
In Christ, the Saviour of mankind. 

3 'Tis finished ! Aaron now no more 
Must stain his robes with purple gore : 
The sacred veil is rent in twain. 
And Jewish rites no more remain. 

4 'Tis finished ! let the joyful sound 

Be heard through all the nations round : 

'Tis finished ! let the echo fly 

Through heaven, and earth, and sea and sky 
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RESiraaEOTzo»r- 



HYMN 192. 7s. M. [#] 

Christ's Resurrection. 

1 Angels, roll the rock away ; 
Death, yield up the mighty prey ; 
See, the Saviour leaves the tomb, 
Glowing with immortal bloom. 

2 Shout, ye seraphs ; Gabriel, raise 
Fame's eternal trump of praise ; 
Let the earth's remotest bound 
EcIk) to the. blissful sound. 

3 Heaven unfolds her portals wid^ ; 
Glorious Hero, through them ride ; 
King of glory, mount thy tlirone : 
Boundless empire is thine own. 

4 Praise him, ye celestial choirs, 
Praise, and sweep your golden lyres ; 
Praise him in die noblest songs. 
From ten thousand thousand tongues. 

HYMN 193. P. M. [^] 

Resurrection and Glory of Christ 

BEnoLn, the bright morning appears, 
And Jesus revives from the grave ! 

His rising removes all our fears. 
And proves him almighty to save. 
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How Strong were his tears and his cries ! 

The worth of his blood how divine I 
How perfect his great sacrifice, 

Who rose, diough he suflfered for sin ! 

T The Head that was covered with thorns, — 

The Man who on Calvary died, 
The Man who bore scourging and scorn, 

Whom sinners agreed to deride, — 
Now happy forever is made, 

And life has rewarded his pain ; 
Now glory has covered his head : 

This is die true Lamb that was slain. 

3 Believing we share in his joy, 

By faith we partake of his rest ; 
With him we can cheerfully die. 

For wth him we hope to be blest. 
*Tis Jesus, the First and the Last, 

Whose spirit shall guide us safe home ; 
We'll praise him for all that is past, 

And trust him for all that's to come. 
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Sabbatli Reflections. 

1 This day be grateful homage paid. 

And loud hosanoas sung ; 
. Let gladness dwell in every heart, 
And praise on every tongue. 

2 Jesus, the Friend of human kind, 

With strong compassion moved. 
Descended from his Father, God, ' 
To save tlie souls he loved. 
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3 The powers of darkness league^ ^. 

To bind his soul in death ; 
He shook their kingdom, when he 
With his expiring breath. 

4 And now his conquering chariot wheels 

Ascend the lofty skies ; ■ .• 

While broke, beneath the Victor's cross. 
Death's iron sceptre lies. 

5 Exalted high at God's right hand. 

And Lord of all below, 
Through him is pardoning love dispensed, 
And boundless blessings flow. 

HYMN 105. C. M. [*?] 

Lord's Day Morning. 

1 Again the Lord of life and light 

Awakes the kindling ray, 
Unseals the eyelids of the morn. 
And pours increasing day. 

2 O what a night was that, which wrapt 

The heathen world in gloom ! 
O what a sun which broke, this day, 
Triumphant from the tomb ! 

3 This day be grateful homage paid, 

And loud hosannas sung ; 
Let gladness dwell in every heart, 
And praise on every tongue. 

4 Ten thousand grateful lips still jom 

To hail this welcome morn, 
13 
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Which scatters blessings from ks wings 
To nations yet unborn. 

HYMN 196. CM. [*f] 

Lord's Day. 

1 This is the day the Lord hath made ', 

He calls tlie hours his own ; 
Let heaven rqoice, let earth be glad. 
And praise surround the throne. 

2 Hosanna to our heavenly King, 

To God's anointed Son ; 
Help us, O Lord ; descend, and bring 
Salvation from thy throne. 

3 Blest be the Lord, who comes to men 

With messages of grace ; 
Who comes in God his Father's name. 
To save our sinful race. 

4 Hosanna in tlie highest strain 

Our souls on earth can raise ; 
And when in heaven with him we reign, 
We'll render nobler praise. 

HYMN 197. H. M. [#] 

Ascension. 
1 Awake, our drowsy souls, 

Shake off each slothful band ; 
The wonders of this day 
Our Sabbath songs demand. 
Auspicious mom, thy blissful rays 
Bright seraphs hail in songs of praise. 
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2 At his approaching dawn 

Reluctant death resigned ; 
The glorious Prince of life 

His dai'k domains confined : . 
Angelic hosts around him hend, 
And shout to see the Lord ascend. 

3 All hail, triumphant Lord, 

Heaven with hosannas rings, 
While eartli in humble strains 

Thy praise responsive sings ; — 
Worthy art thou, who once wast slain, 
Through endless years to LVe and reign. 

HYMN 198. CM. [*t] 

Faith in the Resurrection. 

Lo, faith beholds the scattered shades, 
The dawn of heaven appears, 
nd the bright morning gently spreads 
Its blushes round the spheres. 

aith sees the Lord of glory come, 
His flaming guards around ; 
be skies divide to make him room. 
His trumpet shakes the ground. 

le hears the voice, Ye dead, arise ! 
She sees the graves obey, 
id waking saints, with joyful eyes, 
Salute the rising day. 

>w wll our joy and wonder rise, 
^hen our returning King 
all bear us homeward, through the skies, 
3n love's triumphant wing ! 
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6 O may we tlien among them stand. 
Clothed in celestial white : 
The meanest place at his right hand 
Gives infinite deHgbt. 

HYMN 199. C. P. M. [if] 

Resurrection. 

1 Arise, and hail the happy day ; 
Cast all low cares of life away, 

And thought of meaner things : 
Tliis day to cure our deadly woes, 
The Sun of Righteousness arose, 

With healing in his wings. 

2 If angels, on that happy mom. 
The Saviour of the world was born, 

Poured forth their joyful songs, 
Much more should we, of human race, 
Adore the wonders of his grace. 

To whom that grace belongs. 

3 O, then, let heaven and earth rejoice, 
Let every creature join his voice, 

To Imnn the happy day, 
When «fesus triumphed o'er his foes. 
As from the shades of death he rose, 

Life's sceptre wide to sway. 

HYMN 200. C. M. [i^] 

Hope of the Resurrection. 
1 Blest be the everlasting God, 
The Father of our I^rd ; 



RESURRECTION. 149 

Be his abounding mercy praised, 
His majesty adored. 

2 When from the dead he raised his Son, 

And called him to the sky, 

He gave our souls a lively hope 

That they should never die. 

3 What though his uncontrolled decree 

Command our flesh to dust ? 
Yet as the Lord our Saviour rose, 
So all his followers must. 

4 There's an inheritance divine 

Reserved against that day ; 
'Tis uncorrupted, undefiled. 
And cannot fade away. 

> Saints by the power of God are kept 
Till the salvation come ; . 
We walk by faitli as strangers here, 
Till Christ shall call us home. 

HYMN 201. C. M. [^] 

Emblems of the Resurrection. 

All nature dies, and lives again ; 

The flowers that paint the field. 
The trees that crown the mountainV brow, 

And boughs and. blossoms yield ; — ? 

These all resign their beauteous form 

At winter's stormy blast, ' . 

And leave the naked, leafless plain . 
A desolated waste. 
13* 
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3 Yet soon reviving plants and flowers 

Anew shall deck the plain ; 
The woods shall hear the voice of spmig, 
And flourish green again. 

4 So, to the dreary grave consigned, 

Man sleeps in death's dark gloomy 
Till the eternal morning wake 
The slumbers of the tomb. ■ 

6 O may the grave become to us 
The bed of peaceful rest, 
Whence we shall gladly rise at lengdi. 
And mingle with the blest. 

HYMN 202. L. P. M. [*f] 

Life, Death, and Resurrection. 

1 Eternal God, how frail is man ! 
Few are the hours, and short the span. 

Between die cradle and the grave : 
Who can prolong his vital breath ? 
Who fiom the bold demands of deatli 

Hatli skill to fly, or power to save ? 

2 But let no murmuring heart complain. 
That, therefore, man is made in vain. 

Nor the Creator's grace distrust ; 
For though his servants, day by day. 
Go to tlieir graves, and turn to clay, 

A bright reward attends the just^ 

3 Jesus bath made thy purpose known, 
A new and better life hath shown. 

And we tlie glorious tidings hear ; 
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Eternal praises to the Liord, 
That we can read his holy word, 
And find a resurrection there. 

HYMN 203. P.M. [if] 

Hymn for Easter. 

1 Lift your glad voices in triumph on high, 
For Jesus hath risen, and man cannot die : 

iin were the terrors that gathered around him, 
And short tlie dominion of death and the grave 
e hurs^ from the fetters of darkness that bound 

him, 
Resplendent in glory, to live and to save : 
Loud was the chorus of angels on high, — 
The Saviour hath risen, and man shall not die. 

2 Glory to God in full anthems of joy, 

The being he gave us death cannot destroy : 
(i were the life we must part with to-morrow, 
J r tears were our birthright, and death were our 

end; 
:t Jesus hath cheered the dark valley of sorrow, 
And bade us, immortal, to heaven ascend : 
Lift, then, your voices in triumph on high. 
For Jesus hath risen, and man shall not die. 
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Exapiai: or ohsist. 



HYMN 204. H.M. [«] 

Christ Victorious. 

; 1 All hail, redeeming Lord ! 

The wondrous things foretold 
Of thee, in sacred writ, 
With joy our eyes behold : 
Still does tliy arm new trophies wear, 
And monuments of glory rear. 

2 To thee the hoary head 

Its silver honours pays ; . 
To- thee the blooming youth 
Devotes his brightest days ; 
All ages grateful tributes bring, 
And bow to thee, all-conquering King. 

S O haste, triumphant Prince, 
That happy, glorious day. 
When souls, like drops of dew. 
Shall own thy gentle sway ; 
O, mr.y it bless our longing eyes, 
And bear our shouts beyond the skies ! 

4 All hail, ascended Lord ! 

Eternal be thy reign ; 
Behold die nations sue 

To wear thy gentle chain : 
Wlien earth and dme are known no more, 
Thy dirone shall stand forever sure. 
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HYMN 205. L. M. [it] 

Kingdom of Ciurut* 

1 Great God, whose universal sway 
Tlie known and unknown worlds obey, 
Extend the kingdom of thy Son, 
Display his power, exalt his throne. 

2 As rain on meadows newly mown 
Shall Jesus send his blessings down : 
His grace on fainting souls distils 
Like heavenly dew on thirsty hills. 

3 The heathen lands, tliat lie beneath 
The shades of overspjfeading death, 
Revive amid his dawning light. 
And deserts blossom at the sight. 

4 The saints shall flourish in his days, 
Dressed in the robes of joy and praise ; 
Peace, like a river, from his throne, 
Shall flow to nations yet unknown. 

HYMN 206. H. M. [i*] 

Empire of Righteousnef». 

1 Come, sing a Saviour's power, 

And praise his mighty name ; 
His wondrous lave adore, 

And chant his growing fame : 
Wide o'er the world a King shall reign, 
And righteousness and peace maintaia* 

2 The sceptre of his grace 

He shall forever wield ; 
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4 So Jesus, by his heavenly grace, 

Desceuds on man below ; 
His blessings on the human race 
In gentle currents flow. 

5 Long as the sun shall rule tlie day 

Or moon shall cheer the night, 
The Saviour shall his sceptre sway, 
By love's resistless might- 

6 All that tlie reign of sin destroyed 

Shall Zion's King restore, 
And, from the treasures of the Lord, 
Give boundless blessings niore. 

HYMN 208. L.M. [**] 

Dominion of Christ. 

1 Thus the eternal Father spake 

To Christ the Son : — Ascend, and sit 
At my right hand till I shall make 
Thy foes submissive at thy feet. 

2 From Zion shall thy word proceed ; 

Thy word, the sceptre in tliy hand, 
Shall make the hearts of rebels bleed, 
And bow their wills to thy command. 

3 That day shall show thy power is great, 

When saints shall flock with willing minds. 
And sinners crowd thy temple gatCy 
Where holiness in beauty shines. 

4 O power divine ! O glorious day ! 

What a large victory shall ensue ! 
And converts, who thy grace obey, 
Exceed the drops of morning dew ! 
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HYMN 209. L. P. M. [«J 

Kingdom of Clirist. 

1 To Christ, the Son, the Father spake : 
Lo, ask of me, and I will make 

The heathen to thy sceptre bend ; 
The utmost parts of all the eartli 
Are thine inheritance by birth, 

And wide thine empire shall extend. 

2 Now Jesus waves his sceptre high, 
Unfurls his banners in the sky, 

While loud the gospel trumpets sound: 
His enemies, witli sore dismay, 
Retire in haste, and yield the day, 

While trophies tp the Lord abound. 

3 Before him kings and tyrants fall, 
Detest their crowns, and on him call, 

And he a pardon freely gives : 
The world, in sin, was dead before ; 
To life the world he will restore, 

And in hkn all the world shaU live- 

4 O Lord, thy government shall be 
Extended wide, from sea to sea. 

And long thy sceptre thou shalt hold ; 
As long as sun or moon shall shine. 
Thou King of all the earth shalt reign, 

The mysteries of thy grace unfold. 
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HYMN 210. p. M. [^] 

Blessing of Christ's Kingdom. 

Hail to the Lord's Anointed, 

Great David's greater Son ! 
Hail, in the time appointed. 

His reign on earth begun ! 
He coraes to break oppression, 

To set the captive free, 
To take away transgression, 

And rule in equity. 

He comes, with succour speedy, 

To those who suffer wrong. 
To help the poor and needy. 

And bid the weak be strong ; 
To give thera songs for sighing. 

Their darkness turn to light, 
Whose souls, condemned and dying, 

Were precious in his sight. 

O'er every foe victorious, 

He on his throne shaU rest. 
From age to age more glorious, 

All-blessing and all-blest : 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove ; 
His name shall stand forever j 

That name to us is Love. 
14 
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HYMN 213. CM. [*f] 

Coronation of Christ. 

1 All hail the power (rf Jesus' name ! 

Let angels prostrate fall : 
Bring fordi the royal diadem, 
And own him Lord of all. 

2 Ye wandering seed of Israel's race, 

A remnant weak and small, 
Praise him who saves you by liis grace, 
And own him Lord of all. 

3 Ye Gentile sinners, ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the gall ; 
Go, spread your trophies at his feet. 
And own him Lord of all. 

4 Babes, men, and sires, who know his love, 

Who feel your sin and thrall. 
Now join with all the hosts above, 
And own him Lord of all. 

6 And when with yonder sacred throng 
We at his feet shall fall. 
We'll chant the everlasting song, 
And own him Lord of all. 
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HYMN 214. L. M. [*f] 

Ascriptions to Christ. 

Lo, what enraptured songs of praise 

Resound tlirough heaven to Christ the Lamb ! 
Adoring angels on him gaze, 

And swell the golden trump of fame. 

Amid his smiles and glories bright 
Transported millions round him bend, 

And, robed in life's primeval light, 
The honours of his cross extend. 

Salvation to the Lamb, they cry. 

That sits upon the shining throne. 
Who once for sinful men did die, 

That he might seek and bring them home. 

Hosanna 1 all have joined the song, 
In heaven, in earth, and in the seas ; 

Salvation sounds from every tongue 
In swelling notes of ceaseless praise. 

HYaiN 215. a M. [if] 

Redeemer'is Praise. 

1 O, FOR a thousand tongues, to sing 

My dear Redeemer's praise, 
The glories of my Lord and King, 
The triumphs of his grace ! 

2 Jesus, the name that charms our. fear^, 

That bids our sorrows cease, — 
'Tis music in the sinner's ears, . 
'Tis life, and health, and peace. 
. 14* 
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3 He speaks, and, listemng to his voice, 

New life the dead receive ; 
The mournful, broken hearts rejoice, 
The humble poor believe. 

4 Hear him, ye deaf : his praise, ye 

Your loosened tongues employ : 
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come, 
And leap, ye lame, for joy. 

HYMN 216. P.M. [tf] 

Jesus our King. 

1 Ye servants of Christ, 

Your Master proclaim, 
And publish abroad 

His wonderful name : 
The name all-victorious 

Of Jesus extol ; 
His kingdom is glorious, 

And rules over all. 

2 He ruleth on high. 

Almighty to save, 
And still he is nigh ; 

His presence we have : 
The great congregation 

His triumph shall sing, 
Ascribing salvation 

To Jesus our King. 

3 Then let us adore, 

And give him his right, 
An glory and power, 
And wisdom and might ; 
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All honour and blessing, 

Whb angels above, 
And thanks never ceasing, 

And infinite love. 

HYMN 217. CM. [*^] 

Worthy the Lamk 

1 Come, let us join our cheerful songs 

With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thousand tiiousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 

2 Worthy the Lamb that died, they cry, 

To be exalted thus : 
Worthy the Lamb, our lips reply, 
For he was slain for us. 

3 Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honour and power divine ; 
And blessings, more than we can give. 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 

4 I^t all that dwell above the sky, 

And air, and earth, and seas, 
Conspire to lift thy glories high. 
And speak thine endless praise. 

5 The whole creation join in one. 

To bless the sacred name 
Of him that sits upon die throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 
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HYMN 218. C. M. [«] 

Praise to tlie Lamb. 

1 Behold the glories of the Larab 

Amidst his Father's throne : 
Prepare new honours for his name, 
And songs before unknown. 

2 Let elders worship at his feet, 

The church adore around, 
With vials full of odours, sweet, 
And harps of sweeter sound, 

3 Now to the Lamb, that once was slain, 

Be endless blessings paid ; 
Salvation, glory, joy, remain 
Forever on his head. 

4 He has redeemed our souls witli blood ; 

Has set us free from sin ; 
Has made us kings and priests to God, 
And we shall reign witli him. 

5 The worlds of nature and of grace 

Are put beneath his power : 
Then shorten these delaying days, 
And bring the promised hour. 

HYMN 219. Shls.M. [#] 

Address to Jesus. 

1 Love divine, all love excelling, 

Joy of heaven, to earth come down, 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling ; 
AH thy faithful mercies crown : 
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Jesus, thou art all compassion ; 

Pure> unchanging love thou art ; 
Visit u$ with thy salvation, 

Enter every trembling heart. 

2 Come, thou mighty to deliver, 

Let us all thy grace receive ; 
Suddenly return, and never, 

Never more thy temples leave r 
Thee we would be always blessing, 

Serve tl^ee as thy hosts above ; 
Bless and praise tliee without ceasing, 

Glory in thy perfect love. 

3 Finish, then, thy new creation ; 

Pure and spotless let us be ; 
Let us see thy great salvation. 

Perfectly restored by thee ; 
Changed from glory into glory, 

Till in heaven we take our place, 
Till we cast our crowns before thee, 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

HYMN 220, CM. [*f] 

Presence of Christ delightful. 

1 THE delights, the heavenly joys. 

The glories of the place 
Where Jesus sheds the brightest beams 
Of his overflowing grace ! 

2 Sweet majesty and perfect love 

Sit smiling on his brow, 
And all the glorious ranks above 
At Immble distance bow. 
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3 Princes, to his imperial name,. 

Bend their bn^t sceptres down j 
Dominions, thrones, and powers rejoice 
To see him wear the crown. 

4 Archangels sound his lofty praise 

Through every heavenly street, 
And lay their highest honours down 
Submissive at his feet. 

HYMN 221. L. M. [*f] 

Praise for Blessings through Jesus. 

1 To God, of every good the Spring, 
The tribute of your praises bring. 

For grace and truth, through Jesus given, 
Mercy, and peace, and hope of heaven. 

2 Grateful the joyous news proclaim, 
Salvation is in Jesus^ name ; 
Salvation ! shout the glorious sound, 
Proclaim it to the world around. 

3 Tell every fearful, trembling soul, 

That gospel grace will make him whole : 
Invite the weary poor to come ; 
At Jesus' feast there still is room. 

4 Jesus, that name shall calm their fears. 
Dispel their doubts, and dry their tears ; 
Shall ease tlie anxious, throbbing breast, 
And give the weary mourner rest. 
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HYMN 222. L. M. [*f] 

Christ exalted a Prince 9^d a Savipur. 

1 Exalted Prince of life, we own 
The royal honours of thy throne ; 
Tis fixed by God's almighty hand. 
And seraphs bow at thy coramand. 

2 Exalted Saviour, we confess 

The sovereign triumphs of thy grace, 
Where beams of gentle radiance shine. 
And temper majesty divine. 

3 Wide thy resistless sceptre sway, 
T1H all thy enemies obey ; 

Wide may thy cross its virtue prove, 
And conquer millions by thy love. 

4 Mighty to vanquish and forgive. 
Thy ransomed shall repent and live ; 
And loud proclaim thy healing breath, . 
Which gives them life who wrought thy death. 

HYMN 223. 8 & 7s. M. [ *f ] 

To Jesus. 
1 JKsrrs, thou eternal Saviour, 
Reign in mercy from above ; 
Now display celestial favour, 

Open wide the door of love. 
May we holy joys inherit. 

Through the medium of thy word ; 
Give us each a loving spirit, 
Let us speak tliy grace abroad. 
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M^ we grow in pure afifection, 

Feel an orerffowing peace, 
Love as Jesus gives direction, 

Love the weakest child of grace. 
Jesus, may we now adore thee, 

Feel our souls aspire above ; 
Crown us all witli rays of glory. 

Crown us with immortal love. 

HYMN 224. L. M. [i^] 

He hath done all tilings well. 

Come, let us join in sacred songs, 
With sweetest music on our tongues; 
Let every voice conspire to tell, 
Our Saviour hatli done all things well. 

Under the law he came for us. 
And for our sins was made a curse ; 
He bore our crimes, which on him fell ' 
Our Saviour hath done all things well. 

The legal dispensation closed 
When Jesus from the dead arose ; 
All righteousness he did fulfil : 
Our Saviour hath done all things well. 

He'll finish sin, and man restore ; 
All creatures shall their God adore ; 
The anthem long and loud shall swell., 
For Jesus hath done all things well- 
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HYMN 225. P.M. [*f] 

Christ's Glories divine. 

1 My gracious Redeemer I'll love, 
His praises aloud I'll proclaim. 
And join with the armies above 
To shout his adorable name. 

I To gaze on his glories divine 
Shall be my eternal employ, 
And feel them incessantly shine 
My boundless, ineffable joy. 

No sorrow, nor sickness, nor pain, 
Nor sin, nor temptation, nor fear. 

Shall ever molest me again ; 
Perfection of glory reigns tliere. 

ffhis soul and this body shall shine 
In robes of salvation and praise, 
BJid banquet on pleasures divme, 
. ^ Where Christ his full beauty displays. 

HYMN 226. L. M. [^] 

[ Cloud and Pillar of Fire. 

- iiG as tlie darkening cloud abode, 
: b long did ancient Israel rest ; 

* moved they, till the guiding Lord 
: ' I brighter garments stood confest. 

Br of spirits, Light of light, 

' up the cloud, and rend the veil ; 

forth in fire, amid tliat night, 
bose blackness makes the heart to fail. 
15 
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3 'Tis done ! to Christ the power is given ; 

His death has rent the veil away, 

Our great Forerunner entered heaven, 

And oped tiie gate of endless day. 

4 Nor shall those mists, that brood o'er time, 

Forever blind the mental eye ; 
They backward roU, and light sublime 
Beams glory from our God on high. 

6 Adoring nations hail the dawn, 

All kingdoms bless the noontide beam> 
And light, unfolding life's full mom, 
Is vast creation's deathless theme- 

HYMN 227. C. M. [^] 

Christ Precious. 

1 Jesus, I love thy charming name ; 

'Tis music to my ear : 
My tongue would sing thy praise so loud 
That earth and heaven might hear. 

2 All my capacious powers can wish 

In thee doth richly meet ; 
Nor to my eyes is light so dear. 
Nor friendship half so sweet. 

3 Thy grace shall dwell upon my heart, 

And shed its fragrance there, — " 
The noblest balm of all its woimds. 
The cordial of its care. 

4 I'll speak the honours of thy name 

With my expiring breatli, 
And, dying, clasp thee in my arms, — 
The antidote of death. 
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HYMN 228. C. M. [#] 

Christ and Aaron. 
1 Lv Christ, the Lord, our eyes behold 
A thousand glories more 
Than all the gems and polished gold 
The sons of Aaron wore. 

• Once in the circuit of a year, 
With blood — ^but not his own — 

Aaron within tlie veil appeared, 
Before the golden throne. 

But Jesus, by his precious blood. 
The Father's love displayed, 

And, in the presence of our God, 
Himself an offering made. 

The King of glory, now, he reign?, * 

On Zion's heavenly bill ; 
Looks like the Lamb that once wgis slain, 

But wears his priesthood still; 

Our Intercessor's lofty praise ' 
Our hearts wo^ld now proclaim, 

And, through the renanam of our days. 
Obey, and laud his name. 

HYMN 229. S. M. [it]^ 

Gnwe and Love of Christ. 
1 O THE transcendent love 
A sinless Sa\'iour shows ! 
For enemies his bowels move, 
His heart with pity glows. 
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2 Jesus invited near 

The vilest of our race : 
He bids the greatest sinner hear 
The gospel of his grace. 

3 Let Pharisees exclaim. 

And all this grace despise, 
But we will love the Saviour's name ; 
'Tis wondrous in our eyes. 

4 Yes, to life's utmost end, 

Thy sovereign grace we'll show, 
And own thee for the sinner's Friend, 
And sin's eternal Foe. 

HYMN 230. H.M. l»] 

The Fountain. 

1 Hail, everlasting Spring ! 

Celestial Fountam, hail ! 
Thy streams salvation bring, 
The waters never fail ; 
Still they endure, 
And still they flow. 
For all our wo 
A sovereign cure. 

2 Blest be his wounded side, 

And blest his bleeding heart, 
Who once in anguish died 
Such favours to impart. 
His precious word 
Shall make us clean 
From every sm, 
And fit tor God. 
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3 To that dear Source of love 

Our souls this day would come ; 
And thither, jQrora above, 
Lord, call the nations home : 
That Jew and Greek, 
With joyful songs 
On all their tongues, 
Thy praise may speak. 

HYMN 231. 6k4s. M. [:^] 

Worthy the Lamb. 
1 Glory to God on high ! 
Let earth and skies reply. 
Praise ye his name : 
His love and grace adore, 
Who all our sorrows bore ; 
Sing aloud evermore. 
Worthy the Lamb. 

2 Join, all ye ransomed race, 
Our holy Lord to bless ; 

^ Praise ye his name : 
In him we will rejoice. 
And make a joyful noise. 
Shouting witli heart and voice. 

Worthy the Lamb. 

3 What though we change our place, 
Yet we shall never cease 

Praising his name : 
To him our songs we bring, 
Hail him our gracious King, 
And witliout ceasing sing, 

Worthy tho Lamb. 

15 
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HYMN 232. S. M [#] 

Joy and Peace in Christ. 

1 O Christ, what gracious words, 

Are ever, ever thine ; 
Thy voice is music to the soul, 
And life and peace divine. 

2 Good, everlasting good, 

GladHidings, full of joy, 
Flow from thy lips, the lips of truth, 
And flow without alloy. 

3 The broken heart, the poor, 

The bruised, tlie deaf, the blind, 
The dumb, the dead, the captive wretch, 
In thee compassion find. 

4 Lord Jesus, speed the day. 

The promised day of grace, 
To all the poor, the dumb, the deaf. 
The dead, of Adam's race. 

5 One song shall then employ 

The blest, the blessing whole ; 
And human nature shout thy name. 
The life of every soul. 

HYMN 233. L. M- [if] 

Star of Hope. 
I Bright Star of Hope, thy rise we hail ; 
Our hearts drink in thy glad'ning rays ; 
To Him who lit thy brilliant fires. 
Father of lights, we bring our praise. 
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i Bright Star of Hope, we follow thee ; 
Herald divine, we catch thy voice : 
Thy notes proclaim God's jubilee, 
And bid a ransomed world rejoice. 

3 Hail, Star of Hope ! our hearts adore 

Thy light, which shines on life's dark wave 
Like the bright guide on ocean's shore, 
The storm-spent mariner to save. 

I Hail, Star of Hope ! man's certain Guide 
To truth and life by mercy given ; 
Spread wide thy rays, till all mankind 
Receive this richest boon of Heaven. 
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HYMN 234. L. M. [^J 

Excellency of the Gospel. 

1 God, in the gospel of his Son, 
Makes his eternal counsels knovni ; 
And sinners of an humble frame 

May taste his grace," and learn his name. 

2 Wisdom its dictates here imparts. 

To form our minds, to cheer our hearts ; 
Its influence makes tlie sinner live, 
And bids the drooping saint revive. 

3 Our raging passions it controls. 

And comfort yields to contrite souls ; , 
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It guides us all our journey tljrough, 
And brings a better world to view. 

4 May this blest volume ever lie 

Close to my heart, and near my eye j 
To life's last hour my soul employ, 
And fit me for the heavenly joy. 

HYMN 235. CM. [**] 

Saviour's Message. 

1 Hark ! 'tis tlie Saviour of mankind 

Speaks to his chosen few ; 
Tis he who leads the wandering blind 
In ways they could not know. 

2 'Tis he who says, Go* forth, my friends, 

Proclaim my truth and grace j 
Inform each soul my love extends 
To all of Adam's race« 

3 What though my ransomed may refus^ 

The message to receive. 
And you, the messengers, abuse, — 
Yet still I came to save. 

4 Yea, should deception still prevail. 

And blind tlie people's eyes, 

In my great day I'll rend the veil 

From all beneath the skies* 

6 Then every eye shall see tlie grace 
* You now in faith declare. 
And I myself, from every face, 
Will wipe off every tear. 
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HYMN 236. CM. [*f] 

Success of the Gospol. 

1 Father, is not tliy promise sure 

To thy exalted Son, 
That through the nations of the eartli 
Tliy word of life shall run ? 

2 Hast tliou not said, the blinded- Jews 

Shall their Redeemer own, 
Whilst Gentiles to his standard crowd, 
And bow before his throne ?~ 

3 Are not all kingdoms, tribes and tongues, 

Beneath the arch of heaven. 
To the dominion of thy Son, 
Without exception, given ? 

4 From east to west, from nordi to south, 

Then be his name adored, 
Let earth with all its millions shout 
Hosanna to tlie Lord. 

HYMN 237. H. M. [*f] 

Efficacy of the Gospel. 

1 Behold the fleecy snow ! 

Mark the diffusive rain ! 
To heaven, from which they fall, 
They turn not back agahi. 
But water earth through every pore, 
And call forth all her secret store. 

2 Arrayed in beauteous green 

The hills and valleys shire, 
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And maa and beast are fed 

Bjr Providence divine : 

The harvest bows its golden ears, 

The copious seetl of future years. 

8 3o, saidi the God of gracp, 
My gospel shalj dpscepd, 
Almighty to egepf 

The purpose I intend ; 
Millions of souls shall feel its power, 
And bear it down to millions more, 

IJYMN238. L. M. [^] 

ChriBt louf Example. 

1 Thy gospel, Lord, is peace and Jiove ; 

Such let our conversation be j 

Tl^sqrpent blend^d with the dove, 

Wisdom and ipeeji simplicity. 

2 Wbene'er the angry passions rise, 

And tempt our tlioughts or tongues to strife, 
To Jesus let us lift our eyes, — 
Bright Pattern q{ the Christian Kfe, 

3 O how benevolent and kind, 

How mild, how ready to forgive ! 
Be this the temper of our mind. 

And thesp the rules by which we live, 
^ ^%^°sing good where'er he came, 
^, ■^^.J.abours of his life were love j 
Ihen, if we bear the Saviour's name, 

*^v his example let us move. 

how blind, how weak we are* 
IraiJ, how apt to turn aside ! 
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Lord, we depend upon thy care j 
We a^ tliy spirit for our guide. 

HYMN 239. L. M. [**] 

Praise for Troth. 

1 Rise, every heart and every tongue, 
Prepare a sweet, angelic song ; 
Surprising mercies must require 

An angel's lay, a seraph's iSre. 

2 The sun of heaven illumes the soul. 
Oceans of mercies sweetly roll, 

The heavenly streams of truth and love 
Flow freely from the Fount above* 

3 0, happy day ! we live to see 
How kind to men our God can be : 
His greatest inercies stand confessed, 
And Zion is divinely blessed. 

4 Thy truth and loving kindness, Lord, 
We will with holy songs record ; 

To us are richest favours given, 
Aod praise^ shall return to heaven. 

HYMN 240. CM. [*f] 

God*s Promises sure. 
I My never-ceasing songs shall show 
The mercies ef the Lord, 
And make succeeding ages know 
How faithful is his word. 

^ The sacred truths his lips pronounce 
Shall firm as heaven endure ; 
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And, if he speaks a promise once. 
Eternal grace is sure. 

3 His seed for ever shall possess 

A throne above ihe skies ; 
The meanest subject of his grace 
Shall to tliat glory rise. 

4 Lord God of hosts, thy wondrous ways 

Are sung by all above ; 
And all on earth their songs shall raise 
To tliine unchanging love. 

HYMN 241. CM. [^ j 

. . Light of Truth. 

1 The new-bom world, immersed in nigbt, 

In gloomy horrors lay ; 
Jehovah said, Let tliere be light, 
And poured the boundless day. 

2 Thus o'er tlijB greater world, within, 

Let beams immortal shine ; 
Disperse, O Lord, the clouds of sin, 
And spread a dawn divine. 

3 Attendant on this sacred light, 

Celestifil-fire impart, . 
And let tlie ray, that guides my sight, 
Inflame my frozen heart. 

4 Thus all the powers, this spirit knaws» 

Shall to my God be given : 
Sweet, as when Aaron's incense ros^ 
In fragrant clouds to heaven. . 
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HYMN 242. L. M. [If] 

Gospel Misbion. 

1 Thus spake the Saviour, when he sent 

His ministers to preach his word : 
Tliey through tlie world obedient went, ' 
And spread die gospel of their Lord : 

2 Go forth, ye heralds, in my name ; 

Bid all the world my grace receive ; * 
The gospel jubilee proclaim, 
And call them to repeat and live. 

3 The joyful news to all impart, 

And teach them where sahratiph lies j 
Bind up the broken, bleeding lieart. 
And wipe the tear from weeping eyes. 

i Be wise as sei-pents where you go, 
But harmless as the peaceful dove. 
And let your heaven-taught conduct show 
That youVe commissioned from above. 

» All power is vested in my hands ; 
I will protect you and defend ; 
Whilst thus you follow my commands, 
I'm with you till die wovld shall end. 

HYMN 243. S. M. [*f] 

Gospel Preachers. 

1 How beauteous are their feet 
Who stand on Zion's hill. 
Who bring salvation on their tongues, , 
And words of peace reveal ! 
16 
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2 How charming is their voice ! 

How sweet the tidings are ! 
Zion, behold thy Saviour King ; 
He reigns and triumphs here. 

3 How bappjr are our ear?, 

That hear tbi» joyful sound, 
Which kings 0pd prophets waited for, 
An4 gpught, but pever found, 

4 How highly blest our eyes, 

That see this heavenly light j 
Prophets aqd kings desired it long, 
But died without the sight. 

6 The Watchmen join their voice, 
And tuneful notes employ j 
Jerusalem breaks forth in songs, 
And deserts learn the joy, 

6 The Lord makes bare his arm 
Through all the earth abroad i 
Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour, an.d their. God. 

HYMN 244. CM, [*^] 

Gospel Feast. 
1 On Zion, his most holy mount, 
God will a feast prepare. 
And Israel's sons, and Gentile lands. 
Shall in the banquet share. 

3 Marrow and fatne/ss a^e the food 
His bounteous hand bestows ; 
Wine on the lees, and well refined, 
In rich abundance flows. 
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3 See, to the vilest of the vile 

A free acceptance given ; 
See rebels, by renewing grace, 
Become the heirs of heaven. 

4 The pained, the sick, the dying, now 

To ease and health restored, 
With eager appetites partake 
The plenties of the board. 

5 But, O, what draughts of bUss unknown. 

What dainties, shall be given. 
When, widi the millions round the throne. 
We join the feast of heaven ! 

6 There ioys, immeasurably high, 

Shail overflow the soul, 
And spOTgs of life, that never dry, 
In diou^oi^ channels roll. 

HYMN 245, L. M. [*»] 

Proyisioni of Grace. 

I How rich are tliy provjsiqns. Lord! 
Thy table furnished froni gbove ! 
The fruits pf liffe overspread the Jboard, 
The cup o'erflo)ys with heavenly |ove. 

\ Thine ancient family, the Jews. 
Were first invited to tjfie feast ; 
We humbly take what thejr refuse. 
And Gentiles thy salvation taste. 

We are the poor, the blmd, thp lame, 
And help was far, and deatii was |Ugh j 

But, at tlie gospel call, we came. 
And every want received supply. 
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4 Our everlasting love is due 

To him that ransomed sinners lost, 
And pitied rebels, when he knew 
The vast expenise bis love would oqst. 

HYMN 246. L. M. [^] 

Gospel Proyislons. 

1 Lord, we adore thy bounteous hand, 

, Whicli spread for us this solemn feast : 
The riches of thy gospel stand 
Open, to every willing guest. 

2 The cup is filled with living wine 

Pressed from celestial fruits above, 
And flows, to man, in every clime 
In streams of everlasting love. 

3 Then, O my soul, adore and praise 

Your God, who dodi diese blessings bring 
Attune your harps to heavenly lays, 
And shout hosannas to your King. 

HYMN 247. 8. 7. AL [*f J 

Sinners ontreated. 

1 Sinners, will you scorn tlie message 

Sent in mercy from above ? 
Every sentence O how tender ! 
Every line is full of love : 

Listen to it ; 
Every liuG is full of love. 

2 Hear the heralds of tlie gospel 

News from Zion's King proclaim, 
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To each rebel sinner pardon, 
Free forgiveness in his name : 

How important ! 
Free forgiveness m his name. 

3 Tempted souls, they brmg you succour ; 
Fearful hearts, they quell your fears^ 
And, with news of consolation. 
Chase away the falling tears : ' 

Tender heralds ; 

Chase away the falling tears. ' 

HYMN 248. CM. [*f] 

Blessings of the Gospel. 

1 What glorious tidings do 1 hear 

From my Redeemer's tongue ! 
I can no longer silence bear ; 
rU burst into a song : 

2 The blind receive their sight with joy ; 

The lame can walk abroad ; 
The dumb their loosened tongues employ j 
The deaf can bear the word. 

3 The dead are raised to life anew 

By renovating grace ; 
The glorious gospel's preached to you, 
The poor of Adam's race. 

4 wondrous type of things divine, 

When Christ displays his love, 
To raise from wo the sinking ralnd. 
To reign in realms above ! 
16* 
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HYMN 249. C. M. [»] 

Spread of the Gospel. 

1 Great GJod, the nations of tlie earth 

Are by creation thine, 
And in thy works, by all beheld. 
Thy power and glory shine. 

2 But thy compassion, Lord, has sent 

Thy gospel to mankind, 
Unveiluig what rich stores of grace 
Are treasured in thy mmd. 

3 Lord, when shall these glad tidings spread 

The spacious earth around. 
Till every tribe and every soul 
Shall hear the joyful sound ? 

4 Haste, sovereign mercy, and transform 

Their cruelty to hve ; 

Soften the tiger to a lamb, 

The vulture to a deve. 

6 Smile, Lord, on each sincere attempt 
To spread the gospel's rays ; 
And build in every heathen land 
A temple to thy praise. 

HYMN 250. CM. [*f] 

Sinai and Zion. 
1 Not to the terrors of the Lord, 
The tempest, fire, and smoke, — 
Not to the thunder of that word 
Which God on Sinai spoke, — 
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2 But we are come to Zion's hill, 

The city of our God, 
Where milder words declare his will, 
And spread his love abroad. 

3 Behold the blest assembly there, 

Whose names are writ in heaven ! 
And God, the Judge of all, declares 
Their vilest sins forgiven. 

4 The saints on earth, and all the dead, 

But one communion make ; 
All join in Christ, dieir living Head, 
And of his grace partake. 

5 In such society as this 

My weary soul would rest : 
The man tliat dwells where Jesus is 
Must be forever blest. 

HYMN 251. CM. [^] 

Rich Treasure in earthen Vessels. 

1 How rich thy bounty, King of kings ! 

Thy favours how divine ! 
The blessings which thy gospel brings, 
How splendidly tliey shine ! 

2 Gold is but dross, and gems but toys, 

Should gold and gems compare ; 
How mean, when set against those joys 
Thy poorest servants share ! 

3 Yet all these treasures of thy grace 

Are lodged in urns of clay. 
And the weak sons of mortal race 
Immortal gifts convey. 
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4 Feebly they lisp thy glories fortli, 

Yet grace the victory gives ; 
Quickly they moulder back to eartli, 
Yet still the gospel lives. 

5 Such wonders power divine effects ; 

Such trophies God can raise ; 
His hand from crumbling dust erects 
His monuments of praise. ^^ 

HYMN 252. L. M. [it] 

Excellency of the Christian Religion. 

1 Let everlasting glories crown 

Thy head, my Saviour and my Lord ; 
Thy hands have brought salvation down. 
And writ tlje blessings in thy word. 

2 In vain the trembling conscience seeks 

Some solid ground to rest upon ; 
With long despair the spirit breaks, 
Till we apply to Christ alone. 

3 How well thy sacred truths agree ! 

How wise and holy thy commands ! 
Thy promises, how firm they be ! 

How firm our hope and comfort stand ! 

4 Should all tlie forms that men devise 

Assault my faith witli treacherous art, 
I'd call them vanity and lies, 

And bind the gospel to my heart. 
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HYMN 263. CM. l^} 

TriamphofUie GoipdL • 

1 L0BD9 send thy word, and let it fly. 

Armed with thy spirit's power ; 
Ten thousand shall confess its sway, 
And bless the saving hour. 

2 Beneath the influence of thy grace, . 

The barren wastes shall rise, 
With sudden greens and fruits arrayed,— 
A blooming paradise. 

3 True holiness shall strike its root 

In each believing heart ; 
. Shall in a growth divine arise, 
And heavenly fruits Impart. 

4 Peace, with her olives crowned, shall stretch 

Her wings from shore to shore j 
No trump shall rouse the rage of war. 
Nor murderous cannon roar. 

5 Lord, for those days we wait ; those days 

Are in thy word foretold : 
Fly swifter, sun and stars, and bring 
This promised age of gold. 

HYMN 254. S. M. [*?] 

Excellency of the Gospel. 

1 Behold, the heavens declare * 

The glory of our God ; 
The starry firmament on high 
Proclaims his power abroad. 
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2 But from his gospel beams 

Instruction more divine : 
There God unfolds an endless day; 
There love and mercy shine. 

3 There God reveals hi? laws, 

So perfect and so pure ; 
And there is taught that fear of him, 
Which ever shall endure. 

4 There he instructs the wise, 

Reclaims the wandering soul, 
And brings to light those hidden joys 
Which all our griefs control. 

HYMN 255. H. M. [i*] 

Gospel Day. 

1 I SING the gospel day, 

When Christ shall finish sin. 
His wondrous love display. 
And conquered rebels bring : 
They prostrate fall, 
And humbly own 
That God, alone, 
Is all in all. 

2 The Saviour, Christ, must reign 

Till all his foes submit. 
And, saved by him from pain, 
Shall worship at his feet ; 
Shall prostrate fall, 
And humbly own 
That God, alone. 
Is all in all. 
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3 Then death itself shall die, 
And life triumphant reign 5 
No more shall sinners sigh 
In darkness, guilt, and pain : 

Prostrate they fall, . , 

And humbly own 
That God, alone, 
Is all in all. 

HYMN 266. L. M. [*f] 

Strains of Gospel Grace. 

1 The God who once to Israel spokoi 
From Sinai's lop, in fire and smoke, 
In gentler strains of gospel grace 
Invites us now to seek his face. 

2 He wears no terrors on his brow ; 

, He speaks in love, from Zion, novy : 
It is the voice of Jesus' blood 
That calls us, wanderers, back to God. • 

8 God's servant, Moses, quaked and feared, 
. When Sinai's thundering law he heard ; 

But gospel grace, with accents mild,' 

SpeaScs to the sinner as a child. 

I What other arguments can move 
^ The heart that slights a Saviour's love ? 
• O may that heavenly power be felt, . 
^ And cause the stony heart to melt. 
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HYMN 257. C. M. £*♦] 

Gospel Trumpet. 

1 Let every mortal ear attend , 

And every heart rejoice ; 
The trumpet of the gospel sounds 
With an inviting voice* 

2 Ho, all ye hungry, starving souls, 

That feed upon the wind, 
And vainly strive with earthly toys 
To fill an empty mind, — - 

3 Eternal Wisdom has prepared 

A soul-reviving feast, 
And bids our longing appetites 
The rich provision taste. 

4 Ho, ye that pant for living streams. 

And pine away and die. 
Here you may quench your raging thirst 
With springs that never dry. 

6 Dear Lord, the treasure? of thy love 
Arc everlasting mines, 
Deeper than all our miseries are. 
More boundless than our sins. 

6 The happy gates of gospel grace 
Stand open night and day ; 
Lord, we are come to seek supplies, 
And drive our wants away. 
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HYMN 25g; C. M. M 

Christ'^ liivitation. 

The Saviour palls ! jet every ear 
Attend tiie lieaVeniy sound : 

Ye doubting sotilsj aismiss yoiir fear j 
Hope smiles reviving round. 

For every thirsty, longing hearty 
Here streams qf. bounty flow j 

And life, aiid healtt, and bliss impart 
To banish mortal wo. 

There springs of sacred pleasure rise 
To ease your every pain ; 

Immortal fountain, full supplies ! 
Noir shall you thirst in vairi; 

Ye sinners, come ; 'tis mercy's voice j 

The gracious call obey ; 
Mercy invites to heavenly joysj 

And can you yet delay r 

Dear Saviour, draw reliictarit hearts; 

To thee let sinners fly, 
And take the bliss thy love imparts^ 

And drink^ and never die; 



194 fUTIKA.'KIONS. 



HYMN 259. S. M. £#] 

Saviour *8 Voice. 

1 HKA&tirhat a Saviour's voice, 

To sinners, does proclaim ; 

O, all ye ransomed souls, rejoice 

In yoar Redeemer's name. 

2 Where sin and death have reigned. 

And all their power employed, 
There is ^as love and light maintained, 
And heavenly truth enjoyed* 

3 The needy, starving poor 

Are filled with living bread ^ 
The opening of the prison door 
Proclaims the captive freed. 

4 The thirsty, panting soul, 

That kMigs for springs of grace. 
Beholds celestial waters roH, 
And floods of righteousness. 

6 My God, my Saviour too, 
I would tliy love proclaim, 
Partake of what is brought to view. 
And sing thy glorious name. 

HYMN 260. C. M. [ b or ^ ] j 

Gospel Inyitatioxvs. 

Ye wretched, hungry, starving poor. 

Behold a royal feast, 
Where mercy spreads her bounteous store 

For every humble ^uest. 
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)€, Jesus stands widi open arms ; 
He c£|lls, lie bids you come : 
iilt holds you back, and fear alarms ; 
But, see, there yet is room. 

Jesus' condescending heart 
Both love and pity meet ; 
>r will he bid the soul depart, 
That trembles at his feet. 

)me, then, and with his people taste 
The blessings of his love, 
lile hope attends the sweet repast 
Of nobler joys above. 

HYMN 261. L. M. [4*] 

Inyitation. 

[loME, fellow sinners, come away ; 

Behold the fast-declining sun ; 
Vo longer in the market stay ; 

Tis time our labours were begun. 

) be not faithless in the Lord : 
Whate'er is rigtt we shall receive ; 

f we but hearken to liis word. 
He will immortal treasm^es give. 

jord, in thy \ineyard we appear. 
To labour in the works of love ; 

> may we be thy mercy's care. 
Nor from thy precepts ever rove. 

nd when thy labourers all come home, 
IMte^^ach, with joy, thy goodness see ^ 

'or miit what boundless grace has done, 
b netting man from bondage free. 
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HYMN 262. C. M. [#j 

. God is Love. 

1 Come, ye tliat know and love the Lord^ 

And raise your thoughts above ; 
Let every heart and voice accord 
To sing that God is Love. 

2 This precious truth his word declares, 

And all his hiercies prove } 

Jesus, the Gift of ^ifts, appears 

To show that God is Love* 

3 Behold his patience bearing long 

With those vi^ho from him rove, 
Till mighty grace their hearts subdue, 
To teach them God is Love. 

4 O may we all, virhile here below, 

This blessing well improve. 
Till nobler praise, in brighter worlds, 
Proclaim that God is LoVe* 

HYMN 263. 7si M. [i^j 

, Christ's Invitations. 

1 Come, said Jesus' sacred voice, 
Come, and make my path youi* choice j 
I will guide you to your home : 
Weary pilgrim, hither come. 

2 Thou who, houseless, sole, forlorn, • 
Long hast borne the proud world's JSfcorn : 
Long hast roamed the bnrren wa^t^"^ 
Weary pilgrinij, hither haste. 
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Ye who, tossed on beds of pain, 

Seek for ease, but seek in vain ; 

Ye, whose weeping, sleepless eyes 

Watch to see the morning rise ; — ' 

Ye by fiercer anguish torn, • 
In remorse for guilt who mourn, 
Here repose your heavy care : 
Wlip the $tings of guilt can bear ? 

Sinner, come ; for- here is found 
Balm that flows for every wound, 
Peace that ever shall endure, 
Rest eternal, sacred, sure. 

HYMN 264, C, Mi [*f] . , 

InritAtionf •♦ 

Ye favoured children of the Lord, 

Ye loved, ye ransomed race. 
Come, listen to the cheering word 

Of Qur Redeen^er's grace. 

come ; attend the Saviour*s callj 

He only life can give ; 
His gracious voice proclaimed to all 

Is, C(»:^e3^ b^lievcj^ arvd live. 

But man, regardless of his words, 

From Jesus doth depart ; 
The joyful sound no hfe afibrds 

^''\ unhelieving heart. 

O God, that glorious day, 
le own plan designed, 
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When iliou wilt take the veil away 
From each benighted mind. 

^ 5 Then sinne/s shall witli grateful hearts 
The Saviour's name adore ; 
And carnal mind, with subtle arts, 
Shall tempt their souls no more. 

HYMN 265. C. M. [*fj 

Angelic Inyjtation. 

1 See the kind angels at die gates, 

Inviting us to come ; 
There Jesus, the Forerunner, waits, 
To welcome pilgrims home. 

2 There, on a green and flowery meant, 

Our weary souls shall sit, 
And with transporting joys recount 
The labours of our ^et. 

3 No vam discourse shall fill our tongue, 

Nor trifles* vex our ear ; 
Infinite grace shall be our song, 
And heaven rejoice to hear* 

4 Eternal glory to the King 

That brought us safely throtrgh ; 
Our tongue shall never cease to smgj 
And endless praise renew, 

HYMN 266. L. M. [#3 

Jesus' Call. 
1 Come, all ye weary, fainting souls, - 
Ye heavy laden sinners, come ; 
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m give you rest from all your toils, 
And lead you to my heavenly home. 

2 Ye shall &id rest, that learn of me ; 

I'm of a meek and lowly mind ; 
But passion rages like the sea. 
And pride is restless as the wind. 

3 Blest is the man whose shoulders take 

My yoke, and bear it with delight : 
My yoke is easy to his neck ; 
My grace shall make the burden light. 

4 Jesus, we come at diy command. 

With faith, and hope, and humble zeal, 
Resign our spirits to tliy hand^ 
To rule and guide us at thy will, 

HYMN 2G7. 8 &: 7s* M. [if] 

Call to Zion. 

1 Praise to God, the great Creator, 

Bounteous Source of every joy, 
He whose hand upholds all nature. 

He whose word can all destroy ! 
Saints, with pious zeal attending. 

Now the grateful tribute raise 5 
Solemn songs, to heaven ascending. 

Join the universal praise. 

2 Here indulge each grateful feeling ; 

Lowly bend with contrite soiils ; 
Here, his milder grace revealing. 

Here no peal of thunder rolls ; 
Lo, the sacred page before us 

Bears the promise of his love, 
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i may tiiese heavenly pages be 
My study and delight ; 
And still new beauties raay I see, 
And still increasing light. 

5 Divine Listructer, gracious Lord, 
Be thou forever near ; 
Teach me to love thy sacred word, 
And view my Saviour there. 

HYMN 269. CM. [i*] 

The Scriptures. 
I Laden witli guilt, and full of fears, 
I come to thee, my Lord ; ■ 
For not a ray of hope appears 
But in thy holy word. 

I The volume of my Father's grace 

Does air my grief assuage ; 
Here I behold my Saviour's face 
In every sacred page. 

I Here living water gently flows, 

To wash me from my sin ; 
Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 
Nor danger dwells therein. 

t This is the judge tliat ends the strife, 
Where sense and reason fail ; 
My guide to everlasting life, 
Through all this gloomy vale. 

> May thy wise counsels, O ray God, 
These roving feet command, 
Lest I forsake tlie happy road 
That leads to thy right lianTIT^^ 

i 



200 THE SCRIfTUBES, 

Full 9if mercy to restore us,' 
Mercy beaming frpm above. 

3 Every secret fault confesj^ing, 

Deed miijvgbteous, tkougbtof sio, 
Seize, O seize llie proJBfeFed blessbig, 

Grace from God, and peace within ! 
Heart and voice with rapture swelling, 

Still the song of glory raise ; 
Qn the theme immortal dwelling, 
. Join the universal praise. 
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HYMN 268. CM. [i^] 

Excellency of Scripture. 

1 Father of mercies, in thy word 
What endless glory shines ; 
Foreye^ ^^ tliy name -adored, 
iFor these pelestia^ IJnes^ 

% V^xf^ T^Q.y the wretched sons of want 
Exhaustkss riches, find ; 
Rifthes above what ^rth can grant, 
And lasting as the mind. 

^. Here the fair tree of knowledge grows. 
And pelds a rich repast ; 
Sublimer sweets than natyre knows 
^Y'te the longing tastei ' 



THE SCRIPTURES. ^01 

4 may diese heavenly pages be 

My study and delight ; 
And still new beauties may I see, 
And still increasing light. 

5 Divine Instructer, gracious Lord, 

Be thou forever near ; 
Teach me to love thy sacred word, 
And view my Saviour lliere. 

HYMN 269. CM. [tf] 

The Scriptures. 

1 KiDEN witli guilt, and full of fears, 

I come to thee, my Lord ; • 
For not a ray of hope appears 
But in diy holy word. 

2 The volume of my Father's grace 

Does all' ray grief assuage ; 
Here I behold my Saviour's face 
In every sacred page. 

3 Here living water gently flows, 

To wash me from my sin ; 
Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 
Nor danger dwells therein. 

4 This is the judge that ends the strife, 

Where sense and reason fail ; 
My guide to everlasting life, 
Through all this gloomy vale. 

5 May thy wise counsels, O my God, 

These roving feet command. 
Lest I forsake tlie happy road 
That leads to thy right haiuT ^ 
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HYMN 270. CM. [«] 

Glory of the Sacred Pages. 

J What glory gilds the sacred page, 
^ Majestic like the sun ! 
It gives a light to every age ; 
It gives, but borrows none. 

2 His hand that gave it still supplies 

His gracious light and heat 5 
His truths upon the nations rise i 
They rise, but never set, 

3 Let everlasting thanks be thine, 

For such a bright display. 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
Witli beams of heavenly day. 

4 My soul rejoices to pursue 

The patlis of truth and love j 
Till glory break upon my yiew 
|n brighter worlds above. 

HYMN 271. L. M. [^J 

Nature and Scripture compared. 

1 The heavens declare tliy glory, Lord ; 

In every star thy wisdom shines ; 

But when our eyes behold thy word, 

We read thy name in fairer lines. 

2 The rolling sun, the changing light, 

And nights and days thy power confess; 
But, lo, the volume tliou hast writ 
Reveals thy justice and ihy grape, 
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3 Nor shall tliy spfeadmg gospel rest, 

Till through tlie world thy truth has run ; 
Till Christ has all tlie nations blest, 
That see tlie light, or feel the sun. 

4 Great Sun of Righteousness, arise ; 

Bless the dark world with heavenly liglit : 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise j . 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right. 

5 Thy noblest wonders here we view, 

la souls renewed, and sins forgiven : 
I>ord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew, 
And make thy word my guide to heaven 

HYMN 272. S. M. [*f] 

PorfecUon •f God's Wprd. 

I Behoi^d, the mprnbg 9un 
Begins bis glorioiis way ; 
His beams through all the nations run, 
And life and light convey, 

! But where the gospel comes, 
It spres^ds diviner light ; 
It callg dead sinners from their tombs, 
And gives tho blind their sight* 

How perfect is thy word 1 

And all thy judgments just ! 
For ever sure thy promise. Lord, 

And men securely trust. 

My gracious God, how plain 

Are thy directions given ! 
O may I never read in vain, 

But find the path to heaven. 
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HYMN 273. C. M. [#] 

Conquests of God's Word. 

1 The thirsty earth receives the rain, 

And drinks the cooling showers ; 
Fresh verdure re-adorns the plain, 
And wakes the drooping flowers. 

2 The blushing mead, tlie fertde field, 

Shall be with blessings filled ; 
And seed to him in plenty yield, 
Who has its bosom tilled. 

3 The living word of life divine 

Its conquests shall extend, 
Till every heart, in every clime, 
Shall in submission bend. 

4 Uninterrupted .praise shall flow 

From every creature's tongue, 
And psalms and hymns by all below 
In choral strains be sung. 

HYMN 274. t.U. [*f] 

Scripture Teachings. 

1 Bright Source of intellect above, 
Father of spirits and of love, 

O dart, with energy unknown, 
Celestial beamings from thy throne. 

2 Thy sacred book we would survey. 
Enlightened with that heavenly day. 
And seek thine influence witli the word. 
To teach our souls to know the Lord, 
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3 So shall our children learn the road 
That leads them to their fathers' God, 
And, formed by lessons so divine. 
Shall infant minds with knowledge shine. 

4 So shall the haughty soul submit. 
With children placed at Jesus' feet ; 
The noisy swell of pride shall cease, 
And thy sweet voice be heard in peace. 

HYMN 275. C. M. [i*J 

Delight in the Word of God. 

1 O HOW I love thy holy law ! 

'Tis daily my delight, 
And thence my meditations draw 
Divine advice by night. 

2 My waking eyes prevent the day. 

To meditate thy word ; 
My soul with longing melts away, 
To hear thy gospel^ Lord. 

3 No treasures so enrich the mind. 

Nor shall thy' word be sold 

For loads of silver, well refined, 

Nor heaps of shining gold. 

4 When nature sinks, and spirits droop, 

Thy promises of grace 
Are pillars to support my hope, 

And elevate my praise. ''* 

18 
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HYMN 270. L. p. M. [*f] 

Holy Scriptures, 
1 How precious, Lord, thy holy word ! 
What light and joy its truths aiFord 

To souls benighted and distressed ! 
Thy precepts guide our doubtful way ; 
Thy love forbids our feet to stray ; 
Thy promise leads om' hearts to rest* 

3 Fron^ the discoveries of thy law, 
The perfect rules of life we draw ; 

These are our study and delight : 
iSj^ot honey so invites the taste, 
Nor gold that hath the furnace past 

Appears so pleasing tq t}ip sightt 

3 Thy threatenings wak^ pur silumberiug eyes, 
And warn us where puF danger lies ; 

But 'tis tliy holy gospel, l^ordi 
That makes the guilty conscience clean, 
Converts the soul, subdues our sin, 

And gives a free, but large reward. 

HYMN 277. CM. [«] 

Consolation from the Scriptures. 
I Lord, we would make thy word our joy, 
Our lasting heritage ; 
May this our noblest powers employ. 
Our warmest thoughts engage. 

? 'Tis like the sun, a heavenly light, 
That guides us all the day. 
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And, through the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 

3 O, \is a land of wealdi unknown, 

Where springs of life arise ; 
There seeds of endless bliss are fsovm^ 
There boundless glory lies, 

4 The best relief tliat mourners ha^, 

It makes our sorrows blessed ; 
^ shows a home begroad the grave, 
Ai^d ap eternal rest, 

HYMN 278. L. M, [i»] 

Glorious Word. 

1 When Israel through the desert passed, 

A fiery pillar went before, 
To guide them tlirough the desert waste, 
And lessen the fatigues they bore. 

2 Such is thy glorious word, O God { 

'Tis for our light and guidance given ; 
It sheds a lusli'e all abroad, 

And points tlie path to bliss and heaven. 

3 It fills the soul with sweet delight, 

And quickens its inactive powers ; 
It sets our wandering footsteps right, 
Displays thy love, and kindles ours, 

4 Its promises rejoice our hearts ; 

Its doctrines are divinely true ; 
Knowledge and pleasure it imparts, 
^nd comforts and instructs us top. 
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HYMN 279. S. M. [«] 

Scripture a Guide. 

1 JHow choice the book divine, 

By inspiration given ! 
Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine, 
To guide our souls to heaven. 

2 It cheers our drooping hearts 

In this dark vale of tears ; 
Life, light, and joy, it still imparts, 
And quells our rising fears. 

3 This lamp, through all the night 

Of life, shall guide our way, 
Till we behold the clearer light 
Of an eternal day. 
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HY]\IN 280. CM. [*?] 

Triumph of Christianity. 

1 O'er mountain tops, the mount of God 

In latter days shall rise 
Above the summits of the hills. 
And draw the wondering eyes. 

2 To this, the joyful nations round, 

All tribes and tongues, shall flow ; 
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Up to this Enountain of dieir Cfod, 
With gongs of triumph go. 

3 The heams that shin^ from Zion''S hiU 

Shall lighten every hind ; 
The King ^ho reigns in Salein'si tpi\7evs 
Shall the whole world cpn^n^and. 

4 Noi war shall rage ; no hostile feuds 

m^urb those peaceful years : 
To plough-shares m^i shall beat the\r swords 
To pruning-^lOiOiks their spears^ 

5 No longer host, encoiHi^ering host^ 

Shall crowds of slain deplore j 
They'll lay the martial trumpet by^ 
And study war no more. 

HYMN ?81. H.M- [*forb] 

JTyfa^leo. 

1 Blow ye the trutnpet, hlo\v 

The gladly solemn sound j 
liGt all the nations know, 

To earth's remotest bound, 
The year of jubilee is cQme : 
lletum, ye |faitsorr\ed sinners, hom^ 

2 Behold the Son of God, 

Commissioned from above, 
To all the human race, 

The Messenger of love : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

3 The gospel trumpet hear, 

The news af pardc«iing grace ; 
18^ 
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Ye happy souls, draw near ; 
Behold your Saviour's face : 
The, year of j)ubilee is conie ; 
Return, ye raQSooGied sinners, home. 

4 Jesus, our great High Priest, 
The Father's love displayed ; 
Ye weary spirits, rest ; 

Ye iBouraing souls, be glad : 
The year of jubilee is come 5 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

HYJVIN 282. P. M. [#] 

New Jerusalem. 

1 Away with our son-ow and fear ; 

We soon shall recover our home ; 
The city of saints shall appear, 

The day of eternity come : 
From earth we shall quickly remove. 

And mount to our native abode, 
The house of our Father above, 

The palace of angels and God. 

2 By faith we already behold 

That lovely Jerusalem here ; 
Her walls are of jasper and gold ; 

As crystal her buildings are clear ; 
Immovably founded in grace. 

She stands as she ever hath stood, 
And brightly her Builder displays, 

And flames with the glory of God. 

3 No need of the sun in that day, 

Which never is foUowed by night, 
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Wliere Christ does his brightness display, 
A pure and a permanent light : 

The Lamb is their Light and their Sun, 
And lo, by reflection, they shine, 

With Jesus inefikbly one, 

And bright in effulgence divine ! 

HYMN 283. CM. [*f] 

Heavenly Zion. 

1 Behold, on Zion's heavenly shore, 

A pure and countless band, 
Wliose conflicts and whose toils are o'er, 
In glorious order stand. 

2 From earth's remotest bounds they came, 

From tribulations great, 
And, through the victories of the Lamb, 
Have reached the heavoily state. 

3 Their robes are washed in Jesus' blood 

From every stain of sin ; 
They stand before the throne of God, 
And of his mercies sing. 

4 Hunger and tliirst they know no more, 

From burning heats refreshed ; 
The Lamb shall feed them from his store, 
And give them endless rest. 

5 God all their tears shall wipe away, 

And they his wonders tell, 
While in his temple they shall stay, 
And God with them shall dwell. 
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HYMN 284. C, JI. [ *t ] 

New CteatioA. 

1 When will the eyelids of that raorji 

Open upon our sight. 
When all creation shall be bornj 
Ai^d day disperse the niglit ? 

2 Wlicn will tlie Sun of Rigliteousness, 

With healing in I\is wings, 
Tiie nx^merqus sons of Adam Hess 
With love's eternal springs ? 

3 TJie promised day \yill siurely come ^ 

Its brightness sJiall unfojd 
What Jesus hath for mortals done, 
Whi^e we with joy behoW, 

4 A new creation tlien shall riaa . 

By tlie AhnigUty's hand, 
And, though the old creation dies; 
The new shall always stand. 

HYMN 285. CM. [*?] 

New Jerusalem descending. 

1 IjO, what a glorious sight appears 

'J'o our believing eyes I 
^he earth and sea shall pass away, 
And yoiidpr rolling skies. 

2 From heaven above, where God resides, 

That holy, happy place, 
The New Jerusalem comes down, 
^dorned with shining grace. 
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3 Attending angels shout for joy^ 

Celestial armies sin^ ; * 

Mortals, behold the sacred, seal 
. Of your descending King* 

4 His own soft haiid shall wipe the te&rs 

From every weeping eye ; 
And pains, and groans, and griefs, and fea^S; 
And death itself) shaU die. 

5 How long, dear Saviour, how long 

Shall this bright hoiir delay ? 
Fly swifter round, ye wheels of tinli^, 
And bring the welco.rpe dslyi 
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. tiYMN 28B. L. M. [^] 

Salvation by Grace. 

i Ndw to the power of God suptekne 
fie everlasting honours given j 
He saves from siri, — ^we bless nis name,— 
And calls our tvaiidering feet to heaven; 

2 Not for our' duties or deserts, 

But of his own abundant grace, 
He works salvation in our hearts, 
And forms a people for liis praise. 

3 Twas his own purpose that begun 

To rescue sinners doomed to die j 
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He gave us grace in Christ his Son, 
Before he spread the starry sky. 

i 4 Jesus, the Lord, appeared at last, 
\ And made his Father's counsels known ; 

; Declared the great transactions past, 

r And brought immortal blessings down. 

[ 5 He died \ and, m that dreadful night, 

* Did all the powers of death destroy ; 
|i Rising, he brpught our heaven to light, 

' And took possession of the joy. 

HYMN 287. L. M. [^] 

H Mom of SalTatioa. 

J 1 Awake tlie song that gave to earth 

* Salvation in Immanuel's birth ! 
Angelic tongues the strain began, — 
Twas peace on earth, good will to man. 

t 3 Celestial peace ! and is it ours 

^ To strike the harp on Salem's towers? 

[ To welcome back the dove that brings 

* The balm of healing in her wings ? 

I 3 She comes ! and, lo, the orphan's wail 

No longer loads the pasang gale ; 
Contentment sheds her sacred calm^ 
And nature owns the sovereign charm* . 

4 She comes ! and banner, spear and plume, 
That led to conquest and the tomb, 
Wrpntbed with the olive, now adorn 
^*>h of salvation's mom. 
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HYMN 288. C. M. [#] 

Solvation. 

1 Salvation ! O the joyful sound ! 

Tis pleasure to our ears j 
A sovereign balm for ev«ry woundy 
A cordial for our fears. 

2 Buried in sorrow and in sin, 

At death's dark door we lay ; 
But we arise, by grace divine, 
To see a heavenly day. 

3 Salvation ! let the echo fly 

The spacious ear& around, 
While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the soond. • 

HYMN 289. L. M. [*f]. 

Salvation hf Christ. 

1 Salvation 5s for ever nigh 

The souls that love and trust the Lord ; 
And grace, descending from on Ugh, 
Fresh hopes of glory shall affi>rd. 

2 Now truth and mercy meet on earth, 

In Christ, for our salvation given ; 
And, by a new celestial birth, 
He fits us for the courts of heaven. 

3 His peace and glory shall abound, 

Religion dwell on earth again ; 
Its balmy comforts spread around. 
In our Redeemer's gende reign. 
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4 By him we have access to God ; 

Our wandering feet ^hall stray no more $ 
While Ills salvation shines abroad, 

We'll praise his justice^ love, and poweh 

HYMI^ 290. S. M. [^] 

PruM lor SftlTatioii. 

i Sing to Jehovah's name, 

And in hi$ strength rejoice ; 
When his salvation is our theme. 
Exalted be pur toit^e. 

2 With thanks approach hid sigiit; 

And hymns of honojm: sing ; 
The Lord's a (Sod of j)oiiiidless might; 
The whole creatibn'3 King. 

3 Lfet priiices, angels, know, 

How mean their nat^reb sieeih ; 

Thdse gods on high, and go4s below^ 

When once compared widi him. 

4 Earth, ^Hth it§ carerns deep. 

Lies in his spabiouii hand ; 
He fixed ^he seas what bounds to keepj 
And where the hills must stand. 

5 Come, humble souls, adore, — 

Come, kneel before his face ; 
O may the creatures of his power 
Be children of his grace ! 
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HYMN 391. L. M. [*»] 

Eternal Life by Grace. 

Eternal life ! bow sweet the sound. 
To siimers who in bondage sigh : 

Publish the bliss the world around ; 
Echo the joys, ye worlds on high. 

Eternal life ! how will it reign, 

When, mounting from this breathless clod, 
The soul, discharged from sin and pain. 

Ascends to meet its Father, God ! 

Eternal life ! O how refined 
The joys, the triumphs how divine. 

When we, in body and in mind, 
Shall in the Saviour^s image shine ! 

(loly and heavenly is the soul, 
Where dwells a hope so bright as this ; 

We wish and long to reach the goal, 
And seize the prize of endless bliss. 

HYMN 292. H. M. [**] 

Salvation of the World. 

1 Let earth and heaven agree. 

Angels and men be joined, 
To celebrate with me 

The Saviour of mankind : 
To praise the all-redeeming Lamb, 
iad bless tlie sound of Jesus' name. 

I Jesus, transporting sound ! 

The joy of eartli and heaven ; 
19 
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No other help is found, 
No other name is given. 
By which we can salvation have j 
But Jesus came the world to save. 

3 O, for a trumpet's voice, 

On all the world to caD, 
To bid their hearts rejoice 

In him who died for all ! 
For all, my Lord was crucified, 
For aD, {<x all, my Saviour died ! 

HYMN 293. CM. [if] 

Faith in the PromiBe of Salvation. 
1 Begin, my tongue, some heavenly theme, 
And speak some boundless thing j 
The mighty works, or mightier name, 
Of our eternal King. 

3 Tell of his wondrous faithfulness. 
And sound his power abroad ; 
Sing the sweet promise of his grace, 
And the performing God. 

3 Proclaim salvation from the Lord 

For wretched, dying men ; 
His hand has writ the sacred word 
With an immortal pen. 

4 Engraved as in eternal brass, 

The mighty promise shines ; 
Nor can the powers of darkness raze 
Those everlasting lines. 
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HYMN 294. 7s. M. [#] 

Salvation bj Redeeming Love. 

1 Now begin the heavenly theme, 
Sing aloud in Jesus' name : 
Ye, who his salvation prove, 
Triumph in redeeming love. 

2 Ye, who see the Father's grace 
Beaming in the Saviour's face. 
As to Canaan on ye move, 
Praise and bless redeeming love. 

3 Welcome, all by sin oppressed,* 
Welcome to his sacred rest : 
Nothing brought him from above^ 
Nothing but redeeming love. 

4 When his spirit leads lis home. 
When we to his glory come, 
We shall all the lulness prove 
Of our Lord's redeeming love» 

5 Hither, then, your music bring, 
Strike aloud each cheerful strmg ; 
Mortals, join the host above, 
Join to praise redeeming love. 

HYIVIN 295. 8&7s. M. [;»] 
God of Salvation. 
Hail, the God of our salvation, 

Triumph in redeeming love ! 
I^et us all, with exultation, 

Imitate the blest above. 



^ 
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2 Li^t of those whose dreary dweOing 

Bordered on the shades of death, 
. He hath, by his grace revealing, 
Scattered all the douds beneath. 

3 Father, Source of all compassion, 

Pur«B, unbounded Love thou art'; 
Hail, the God of our salvation, 
Praise him, every thankful heart ' 

4 Joyfully on earth adore him, 

Till in heaven we take our place j 
There, enraptured, fall before him. 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

HYMN 296. S.M [i*] 

Celestial Grace. 

1 Raise your triumphant songs 

To an immortal tune ; 
Let the wide earth resound the deeds 
Celestial grace hath done. 

2 Sing how eternal Love ^ 

Its brightest Image chose, 
And bade him raise our sinful race 
From their abyss of woes. 

3 Now, sinners, dry your tears ; 

Let hopeless sorrow cease ; 

Bow to the sceptre of his love. 

And take the offered peace. 

4 Lord, we obey thy call ; 

We lay an humble claim 
To the salvation thou hast brought. 
And love and praise thy name* 
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HYMN 297. C. M. [«.] 

Grace perfected in Glory. 

I How rich thy favours, God of grace ! 
How various, how divine ! 
Full as tlie ocean they are poured, 
And bright as heaven they shine. 

! God to eternal glory calls, 

And points the wondrous way 
To those bright realms of peace and joy, 
Where reigns unclouded day. 

The songs of everlasting years 

That mercy shall attend, 
Which leads, through sufferings of an hour. 
. To joys that never end. 

HYMN 298. CM. [*r] 

Nature and Grace. 

Indulgent Father, how divine, 

How rich thy bounties are ! 
Through nature's ample round they shine, 

Thy goodness to declare. 

But in tlie nobler work of grace 

Unbounded mercy smiles, 
Reflected from the Saviour's face, 

And every fear beguiles. 

Such wonders, Lord, while we survey, 

To thee our thanks shall rise, 
W'hen iDoming ushers in the day, 

Or evening veils the skies. 
19* 
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4 When gliraraering life resigns its flame, 

Thy praise shall tune our breath ; 
The sweet remembrance of thy name 
Shall gild the shades of death 

5 But, O, how blessed our songs shall rise 

In glad seraphic lay, 
When, all thy glories meet our eyes 
Through an eternal day. 

HYMN 299. L. M. [if] 

Excellency of Grace. 

1 To thee my heart, eternal King, 
Would now its thankful tribute bring ) 
To thee its humble homage raise, 

In songs of ardent, grateful praise. 

2 All nature shows thy boundless love, 
In worlds below, and worlds above ; 
But in thy sacred word I trace 
The richest glories of thy grace. 

3 Tliere Jesus bids our sorrows cease. 

And gives the labouring conscience peace 
Raises our grateful feelings high. 
And points to mansions in tlie sky. 

4 For grace like this, O may our song 
Through endless years thy praise prolong, 
And distant climes thy name adore. 
Till time and nature are no more ! 
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HYMN 300. CM. [ « or b ] 
Sufficiency of Grace. 

1 Why does your face, ve humble souls, 

Those mournful colours wear ? 
What doubts are these that waste your faith. 
And nourish your despair ? 

2 What though your iiiighty guilt beyond 

The wide creation go. 
And hath its strong foundations laid 
Deep as the shades below ? 

3 See, here an endless ocean flows 

Of never-failing grace ! 
Behold, a dying Saviour's veins 
The sacred flood increase ! 

4 It rises high, and drowns the hills, 

Has neither shore nor bound : 

Now, if we search to find our sins, 

Our sins can ne'er be found. 

5 Awake, our hearts, adore the grace 

That buries all our faults, 
And pardoning blood, that swells above 
Our follies and our thoughts. 

HYMN 301. L. M. [^] 

Grace of God through Clirist. 

1 LvMORTAL God, on thee we call, 
The great Original of all ! 
By thee we are, to thee we tend, 
Our sure Support, our glorious End- 
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2 We praise thy free, thy heaventy graoC) 
Which pitied our revolted race, 

And Jesus, our victorious Head, 
The Captain of salvation made. 

3 He, thine eternal love decreed, 
Should many sons to glory lead ; 

And rich supplies through him are given, 
To fit us for the joys of heaven. 

4 A scene of wonders here we see, 
Worthy thy Son, and worthy thee : 
This theme shall now inspire our tongues, 
And raise m heaven our noblest son^. 

HYMN 302. CM. [#orb] 

Transfbrmxng Grace. 

1 My God, the visits of thy face 
Afibrd superior joy 
To all the flattering world can give, 
Or mortal hopes employ. 

3 But clouds and darkness intervene ; 
My brightest joys decline ; 
And earth's gay trifles oft ensnare 
This wandering heart of mine. 

3 Lord, guide my rovmg heart to thee ; 

Unsatisfied I stray : 
Break through the shades of sense and sin 
With thy enlivening ray. 

4 Lord, raise my faith, my hope, my ncart. 

To those transporting joys ; 
Then shall I scorn each little snare 
Which tliis vain world employs. 
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Q, let thy beams resplendent shine, 

And every cloud remove j 
Transform my powers, and fit my soul 

For happier scenes above, 

HYMN 303. CM. [«] 

Influence of Grace. 

Mr God, what silken cords are thine ! 

How soft, and yet how strong ! 
Whilst power, and truth, and grace, combine 

To draw our souls along. 

When crushed beneath tlie heavy yoke 

Of folly and of sin, 
Thy hand our iron bondage broke. 

Our grateful hearts to win. 

The guilt of twice ten thousand sins 

Thy mercy takes away : 
Thy promise, when the war begins, 

Secures the crowning day. 

Comfort, through all this vale of tears, 

In rich profusion flows : 
The glory of unnumbered years 

Eternity bestows* 

Drawn by such cords, we onward move^ 

Till round thy throne we meet, 
^nd, captives in the chains of love, 

Fall at our Conqueror's feet. 
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HYMN 304, S.M. [**] 

Grace. 

1 Grace, 'tis a charming sound, 

Hannonious to the ear : 
Heaven with the echo shall resound, 
And all the earth shall hear* 

2 Grace first contrived the way 

To save rebellious man ; 
And all the steps that grace display 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 

3 Grace taught my roving feet 

To tread the heavenly road ; 
And new supplies each nour I meetj 
While pressing on to God* 

4 Grace all tlie work shall crown, 

Through everlasting days : 
It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
And well deserves the praise. 

HYMN 305. CM. [i^orb] 

Display of diviiie Grace. 

1 When God revealed lu3 graciousmame, 

And changed my mournful state, 
My rapture seemed a pleasing dream, 
The grace appeared so great. 

2 The world heheld the gloriouschange, 

And did thy hand confess 5 
My tongue hroke out in unknown strain:. 
And sung surprisipg grace« 
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3 The Lord can clear the darkest skies, 

Can give us day for night, 
Make drops of sacred sorrow rise 
To rivers of delight. 

4 Let those who sow in sadness wait 

Till the rich harvest come , 
They shall confess their sheaves are great, 
And shout the blessings home. 

HYMN 306. H. M. [#] 

Grace Triumphant. 

1 Before the world was made, 

Or Sim or planets shone, 
Salvation's base was laid 

In God's anointed Son, 
Who came to spread the truth abroad. 
And reconcile a world to God. 

2 By mercy's hand upheld. 

Firmly his purpose stands : 
What love his bosom filled I 

What kindness moved his hands ! 
What pity warmed his pleading breath, 
Who meekly blest his foes in deatli ! 

3 How, raised to realms above, 

Where boundless mercies shine, 
Will Christ forget bis love ? 

Forget this heart of mine ? 
O, no J his favours never end ; 
He's there, as here, the sinner's Friend. 

4 Qail, all-triumphant hour 

■ 'l%a which my Saviour rose ! 
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The grave has lost its power ; 
My soul, forget tliy woes. 
Widely he'll spread his grace abroad. 
And safely guide a world to God. 
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HYMN 307. 8 1. L. M. [*f] 

Faith in God. 

1 God is our Refuge and Defence, 

In trouble our unfailing Aid ; 
Secure in his omnipotence. 

What foe can make our soul afraid ? 
Yea, though the earth's foundations rock. 

And mountains down the gulf be hurled. 
His people smile amid the shock ; 

They look beyond this transient world. 

2 Thither let fervent faitli aspire ; 

Our treasure and our heart be there j 
O for a seraph's wing of fire — 

No, on the mightier wings of prayer. 
We reach at once tliat last retreat, 

And, ranged among the ransomed throngs 
Fall with the elders at his feet 

Whose nafne alone inspires their song. 

3 Ah, soon, how soon, our spirits droop, 

Unwont the air of heaven to breathe j ..^ 
Yet God, in very deed, will stoop, jt 

And dwell himself with men beneath. ^J 
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Come to thjr living temples, then, 

As m the ancient times appear ; 
Let earth be paradise again, 

And man, O 6od^ thine image here* 

HYMN 308. L.M. [if] 

We walk by Faith, not by Sight. 

1 Tis by the faith of joys to come 

We walk through deserts dark as night ; 
Till we arrive at heaven, our home, 
Faith is our guide and truth our light. 

2 The want of sight she well supplies ; 

She makes the pearly gates appear ; 
Far into distant worlds she pries. 
And brings eternal glories near. 

3 Cheerful we tread the desert through, 

While faith receives a heavenly ray. 

Though lions roar, and tempests blow, 

And rocks and dangers fill the way. 

4 So Abram, by divine command. 

Left his own house to walk with God : 
His faith beheld the promised land, 
And fired' his zeal along the road. 

HYMN 309. CM. [*l] 

Vision of Faith. 

High on the mountain's towering head, 

While darkness veils the sky. 
Faith stands, and, through the stormy cloud, 

Directs her anxious eye* 
20 
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2 Amidst the gloom, the wekdme rays 

With cheering lustre shine, 
And open to her ardent gaze 
A world of bliss divine. 

3 The yawning gulf, that howled beneath, 

Has ceased its angry roar, 
The surging waves have spent their force, 
And died upon the shore. 

4 Far in the distance faith beholds 

A flood of heavenly light. 
Now spreads her pinions, and directs 
To heaven her ardent flight. 

5 Far, far beyond tins nether worid, 

Where sin and sorrow grow, 
She seeks and finds that endless rest, 
Where joys unceasing flow. 

HYMN 310. S. M. [if] 

Living by Faith. 

1 By faith may Jesus dwell 

In our believing hearts ; 
While he that love which none can tell 
In streams of grace, imparts. 

2 Then may we comprehend, 

With all the saints in light, 
And see his boundless grace extend, 
And know its depth and height. 

3 Then, filled with every grace. 

From strength to strength well go, 
While Jesus shows his smiling face 
In every scene of wo. 
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4 Soon we shall victors be, 

And crowns of gloiy weaur ; 
In endless peace oar Captain see. 
And dwell forever there* 

HYMN 311. C. M. [*f] 

UvUkg Faith. 

1 Mistaken souls, that dream of heaven. 

And make their empty boast 

Of inward joys, and sins fargiven^ 

While they are slaves to lust ! 

2 Vain are our fancies,'airy flights. 

If faith be cold and dead ; 

None but a living power unites 

To Christ, the Uving Head. 

3 ^s faith that purifies the heart ; 

Tis faith that works by love ; 
That bids all sinful joys depart, 
And lifts tlie thoughts above« 

4 This faith shall every fear control. 

By its celestial power ; 
Witli holy triumph fill the soul. 
In death's approaching hour. 

HYMN 312. L-M, [*f] 

Victorious Faith. 
1 Awake, our souls ; away, our fears ; 
Let every trembling tliought be gone ; 
Awake, and run the heavenly race, 
' And put a cheerful courage on. 
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2 True, 'tis a strait and thorny road, 

And mortal spirits tire and faint ; 
But they forget the mighty God, 
Who feeds the strength of every saint 

3 From thee, the overflowing Spring, 

Believers drink a fresh supply, 
While such as trust their native strength 
Shall melt away, and droop, and die. 

4 Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 

We'll mount aloft to thine abode } 
On wings of love to Jesus fly, 
Nor tire amidst the heavenly road. 

HYMN 313. CM. [:«^] 

Power of Faith. 

1 Faith adds new charms to earthly bliss, 

And saves us from its snares ; 
Its aid in every duty brings, 
And softens all our cares. 

2 It quells the raging flames of sin. 

And lights the sacred fire 
Of love to God and heavenly things, 
And feeds the pure desire. 

3 The wounded conscience knows its power 

The healing balm to give ; 
That balm tlie saddest heart can cheer, 
And make the dying live. 

4 Wide it unveils celestial worlds, 

Where deathless pleasures reign ; 
And bids us seek our portion thrre, 
Nor bids us seek in vain. 
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5 On that bright prospect may we rest, 
Till this frail body dies ; 
And dien, on faith's triumphant wings, 
To endless glory rise. 

HYMN 314. CM. [*f] 

God our Helpor. 

1 The Lord appears my Helper now, 

Nor is my laith afraid 
Of what the sons of eardi can do, 
Since heaven affords me aid. 

2 Tis safer, Lord, to hope in tliee, 

And have my God my Friend, 
Than trust in men of liigh degree. 
And on their truth depend. 

3 Like bees my foes beset me round, 

A large and angry swarm ; 
But I shall all their rage confound 
By thine almighty arm. 

i Tis through the Lord my heart is strong } 
In him my lips rejoice : 
While his salvation is my song. 
How cheerful is my voice ! 

HYMN 315. L. M. [^] 

Soaring by FaiUi. 

There is a glorious world on high, 

Resplendent with eternal day ; 
Faitli views the blissful prospect nigh, 

And God's own word reveals the way. 
20* 
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2 There shall the servants of the Lord 

With never-fading lustre shine ; 
Surprising honour, large reward, 
Conferred on man by love divine ! 

3 How happy, then, the truly wise, 

Who learn and keep the sacred road; 
How happy they whom Heaven employs, 
To turn rebellious men to God. 

4 On wings of faith and strong desire 

O may our spirits daily rise, 
And reach, at last, the shining choir, 
In brighter mansions of the skies. 

HYMN 316. L. M. [borif] 

Faith in God in a Time of Distress. 

1 Should famine o'er the mourning field 
Extend her desolating reign. 
Nor spring her blooming beauties yield, 
Nor autumn swell the ripening grain , 

2 . Should lowing herds and bleating sheep 
Around their famished master die, 
And hope itself, expiring, weep, 
Whilst life deplores its last supply ;— 

3 Amidst the dark, the deathful scene, 

If I can say. The Lord is mine, 
The joy shall triumph o'er the pain, 
And glory dawn, though life decline. 

4 The God of my salvation lives ; 

My nobler life he will sustain ; 
His word immortal vigour gives, 
Nor shall my hope or trust be vain. 
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6 Tliy pi-esence, I^rd, can cheer my heart, 
Though every earthly comfort die ; 
Thy love can bid my pain depart, 
And raise my sacred pleasures high. 

HYMN 317. L. M. [*f] 

Faith in the invisible God. 

1 Almightt and immortal King, 

Thy peerless splendours none can bear ; 
But darkness veils seraphic eyes, 
When God with all bis glory's there. 

2 Yet faith can pierce llie awful gloom, ' 

The great Invisible can see. 
And with its trembUngs mingle joy. 
In fixed regards, great God, to thee. 

3 TTiis one petition would it urge. 

To bear thee ever in its sight ; 
In Kfe, in death, in worlds unknown, 
Its only Portion and Deliglit. 

HYMN 318. C. M. [<♦] 

Joys of Faith and Hope. 

1 Those happy realms of joy and peace, 

Fain would my heart explore. 
Where grief and pain forever cease, 
And I shall sin no more. 

2 No darkness there shall cloud the eyes, 

No languor seize the frame ; 
But ever-active vigour rise 
To feed the vital flame. 
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3 O for the eye of faith divine, 

To pierce beyond the grave, 
To sec that Friend, and call him mine, 
Whose arm is strong to save. 

4 Here fix, my soul, for life is here ; 
• Light breaks amid the gloom ; 
Trust in thy Father's love, nor fear 

The horrors of the tomb. 
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Looking at Things unseen. 

f Why should the world's alluring toys I 

Detain our hearts and eyes, 
Regardless of immortal joys, | 

And strangers to the skies. 

2 These transient scenes will soon decay ; | 

They fade upon the sight ; 
And quickly will their brightest day 
Be lost in endless night. 

3 Lord, send a beam of light divine 

To guide our upward aim ; 

With one reviving ray of thine 

Our languid hearts inflame. 

4 Then shall, on faith's sublimest wing. 

Our ardent wishes rise 
To those bright scenes where pleasures sprln| 
Immortal in tlie skies. 
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HYMN 320. L. M. [b] 

Faith in the Redeemer's Sacrifice. 

1 LfORDy when my thoughts, delighted, rove 
Amidst the wonders of thy love, 

Glad hope revives my drooping heart, 
And bids intruding fear depart* 

2 I hear thy groans with deep surprise, 
And view thy wounds with weeping eyes ; 
Each bleeding wound, each dying groan, 
With anguish filled, and pains unknown. 

3 For mortal crimes a sacrifice. 

The Lord of life, the Saviour, dies ; 
What love ! what mercy ! how divine ! 
And can I call this Saviour mine ! 

4 Be, then, my heart and all my days 
Devoted to my Saviour's praise. 
And let my glad obedience prove 
How much I owe, how much I love. 

HYMN 321. S. M. [*t] 

Fwth and Hope. 

1 Arise ! expand your wings 

Of faith, and hope, and zeal. 
And soar aJoft to heavenly things, 
To Zion's sacred hill. 

2 There all the prophets live, 

And feed on heavenly meat ; 
Such water, too, as Christ can give, 
And all the air is sweet. 
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3 There's nothing here, we find, 

That can supply the soul ; 
No pleasant relish to the mind ; 
Here dangerous waters roll. 

4 There living streams of grace 

From Jesus flow along, 
And there I see his smiling face, 
And join the heavenly song. 

HYMN 322. CM. [borit] 

Hox>e. 

1 Borne o'er the ocean's stormy wave, 

The beacon's light appears. 
When yawns the seaman's watery grave, 
And his lone bosom cheers. 

2 Then, should the raging ocean foam. 

His heart shall dauntless prove. 
To reach, secure, his cherished home, 
The haven of his love. 

3 So when the soul is wrapt in gloom, 

To worldly grief a prey, 
Thy beams, blest hope, beyond the tomb, 
Illume the pilgrim s way. 

4 They point to that serene abode 

Where holy faith shall rest, 
Protected by tlie sufferer's God, 
And be forever blest. 

6 O still, through sorrow's rayless night, 
O'ershade our worldly way ; 
May pure religion's holy hght 
Skne with o'erpowering ray. 
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HYMN 323. L. M. [«orb] 

Hope the Anchor of the Soul. 

1 God, my Sun, thy blissful rays 

Irradiate, warm, and guide my heart ! 
How dark, how mournful, are my days, 
If thine enlivening beams depart ! 

2 Scarce through the shades a glimpse of day 

Appears to these desiring eyes ; 
But shall my drooping spirit say. 
The cheerful morn will never rise ? 

3 O let me not despairing mourn, 

Though gloomy darkness spreads thQ sky , 
My glorious sun will yet return, 
And night with all its horrors fly. 



4 O for the bright, the joyful day. 

When hope shall in assurance die ! 
So tapers lose their feeble ray 
Beneath the sun's refulgent eye. 

HYMN 324. CM. [*f] 

Transporting View of Heaven. 

1 On Jordan's stormy banks I stand, 

And cast a wishful eye 
To Canaan's fair and happy land, 
Where my possessions lie. 

2 O the transporting, rapturous scene 

That rises to my sight ! 
Sweet fields arrayed in living green, 
And rivers of delight. 
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3 There generous fruits, tl^t never faili 

On trees immortal grow : 
There rocks, and hills, and brooks, and vales 
With milk and honey flow. 

4 All o'er those wide-extended plains 

Shines one eternal day ; 
There God, the Sun, for ever reigns, 
And scatters night away. 

HYMN 325. L. M. [*f] 

The Soul's Anticipations. 

1 Bear me, ye spirits of the blest, 

To Zion's bowers of joy and peace. 
Where all is love and heavenly rest, / 

And holy anthems never cease. 

2 Here, in this world of sin and wo, 

I groan in bondage, toil, and pain ; 
Where'er with wandering steps I go, 
On eard), for bliss, my search is vaiii. 

3 Above such scenes, on Canaan's coast, 

A rapturous prospect cheers the soul, 
Where discord, wrath, and strife, are lost, 
And seas of bliss ecstatic roll. 

4 Sweet heavenly fields their bloom displays 

No root of bitterness is found ; 
The Sun of love shines all the day. 
And spreads a joyful scene around. 

6 Then bear me, spirits of the blest, 

On faith and hope's most lively wing, 
To Zion's bowers of heavenly rest. 
Where I may holy anthems sing. 
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HYMN 326. C. M. [^] 

God our Hope and Joy. 
I Etbbnal Source of JQys divinei 
j To thee my soul aspires : 
could I say, The Lord is mine ! 
Tis all my soul desires. 

I Thy smSe can give me real joy, 
Unmingled and refined, 
Substantial bliss without alloy, 
And lasting as the mind. 

) Thy smile can gild the shade of wo, 

Bid storniy troubles cease. 
And spread the dawn of heaven below. 
And sweeten pain to peace. 

My Hope, my Trust, my life, my Lord, 
Assure me of thy love ; 

speak the kind, transporting word, 
And bid ray fears remove : 

Then shall my thankful powers rejoice. 

And triumph in my God, 
Till heavenly rapture tune my voice 

To sound thy praise abroad. 

HYMN 327. 7 & 6s. M. [ *f ] 

Faith in God. 

1 God is my strong Salvation : 

What foe have I to fear ? 
In darkness and temptation. 
My Light, my Help, is near : 
21 
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Though hosts encamp around me, 
Firm to the fight I stand : 

What terror can confound me 
With Grod at my right hand ? 

2 Place on the Lord reliance ; 

My soul, tvith courage wait ; 
His truth be thine affiance. 

When faint and desolate j 
His might thine heart shall strengthen; 

His love thy joy increase ; 
Blercy thy days shall lengthen ; 

The Lord will give thee peace. 

HYMN 328. C. M. [ i* or b ] 

Aflsaranco of Hope. 

1 When I can read my title clear 

To mansions in the skies, 
I bid farewell to every fear, 
And wipe ray weeping eyes- 

2 Should earth agamst my soul engage, 

And fiery darts be hurled, 

Then I can smile at envy's rage, 

And face a frowning world. 

3 Let cares like a wild deluge come, 

And storms of sorrow fall, 
May I but safely reach my home. 
My God, my Heaven, my All. 

4 Tliere shall I bathe my weary soul 

In seas of heavenly rest, 
And not a wave of troiible roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 
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HYMN 329. CM. [b] 

Repentance and Hope. 

1 O THOU, the wretched's sure Retreat, 

My restless cares control, 
And, with the cheerful smile of peace. 
Revive my fainting soul, 

2 Oppressed with grief and shame, dissolved 

w penitential tears, 
Thy goodness calms my rising doubts. 
And dissipates my fears. . 

3 From that blest Source, propitious bope 

Appears serenely bright. 
And sheds its soft, diffusive beam 
• O'er sorrow's dismal night. 

I My griefs confess its vital power. 
And bless the friendly ray 
Whichushers in the peaceful morn ' 

Of everlastbg day. 

HfMN 330. CM. ( b] 

Repentance. 

I Mr Ss^viour, when my thoughts recall 
The wonders of thy grace, 
Low at thy feet ashamed I fall, 
And bide my blushing face. 
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2 ShaD love like thine be thus repaid ? 

Aby vile, ungrateful heart, 
By earth's unworthy caies betrayed, 
From Jesus to depart ! 

3 From Jesus, who alone can give 

True j^l^asure, peace, and rest : . 
When absent from my Lord, I live 
Unsatisfied, unblest. 

4 O, while I breathe to thee, my Lord, 

7!lie penitential sigh. 
Confirm the kind, the pardoning word, 
With pity in thine ^ye. 

HTMN 331- L.M. [b] 

Penitential Confession. 

1 HsAH me, 'O .Lord, in my ^distress f 
Hear me in trutli and ri^eousness; 
For, at thy bar of judgment tried, 

-None living can be justified. 

2 Lord, I have foes without, within, 
The world, the flesh, m^dwelling sin. 
Life's daily ills, temptation's power, 
And passions raging to devour. 

3 Teach me thy will, subdue my own ; 
Thou art my God, and thou alone y 
By thy good spirit guide me still, . 
Safe.irom allies, to Zion's hill. 

4 Release my soul from trouble. Lord ; 
Quicken and keep me by thy word ; 
May all its promises be mine ; 

Be thou my Portion — I am thine. 
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HYMN 332. C. M. [ b ] 

Contrition. 

THOU, whose tender mercy hears 

Contrition's humble sigh, 
Whose hand, indulgent, wipes tlie tears 

From sorrow's weeping eye, 

See, low before thy throne of grace, 
A wretched wanderer mourn ! 

Hast thou not bid mc seek thy face ? 
Hast thou not said. Return ? 

O shine on this benighted heart ! 

With beams of mercy shine, 
And let thy healing voice impart 

A taste of joys divine. 

Thy presence only can bestow 
Delights which never cloy : 

Be this my solace here below. 
And my eternal joy. 

HYMN 333. L. M. [ b ] 

Penitential Aspirations. 

Show mercy. Lord ; O Lord, forgive ; 
Let a repenting sinner live : 
Are not thy mercies large and free ? 
If ay not the contrite trust in thee ? 

3 wash my soul from every stain, 
>ror let the guilt I mourn remain ; 
5ive me to hear thy pardoning voice, 
\jid bid my bleeding heart rejoice. 
21* 
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3 Give me a will to thine subdued, 
A conscience pure, a soul renewed ; 
Nor let me, lost in hopeless gloom, 
An outcast from thy presence roam. 

4 Then shall thy love inspu'e my tongue ; I 
Salvation shall be all my song ; 

And every power shall join to btess 
The Lord, my Strength and Righteousness] 

HYMN 334. C. M- [b] , 

Repentance and Peace. | 

1 How oft, alas, this wretched heart 

Has wandered from the Lord ! I 

How oft my roving thoughts depart, 
Forgetful of his word ! 

2 Yet Sovereign Mercy caDs, Return : 

Dear Lord, ajid may I come ? 
My vile ingratitude I mourn : 
O, take the wanderer home. 

3 And canst thou, wilt thou, yet forgive, 

And bid my crimes remove ? 
And shall a pardoned rebel live 
To speak thy wondrous love ? 

4 Almighty Grace, thy healing power, 

How glorious, how divine, 
Which can to life and bliss restoi^ 
So vile a heart as mine ! 

6 Thy pardoning love, so free, so sweet, 
Dear Saviour, I adore : 
O keep me at thy sacred feet. 
And let me rove no more. 
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5 HYMN 335. L. M. [ b ] 

Confession and Pardon. 

J While I keep silence, and conceal 
My heavy guilt widun my heart, 
What torments doth my conscience feel ! 
What agonies of inward smart i 

2 I spread my sins before the Lord, 

And all my secret faults confess ; 
Thy gospel speaks a pardoning word ; 
Thy holy spirit seals the grace. 

3 For ^lis shall every humble soul 

Make swift addresses to thy seat ; 
When floods of huge temptations roll, 
There shall they find a blest retreat. 

4 How safe beneath thy wings I lie, 

When days grow dark, and storms appear 1 
And, when I walk, thy watchful eye 
Shall guide me safe from eveiy snare. 

r 

HYMN 336. 7s. M. [ b ] 

Penitential. 

I God of mercy, God of love, 

Hear our sad, repentant songs ; 
Listen to thy suppliant race. 

Thou to whom all grace belongs. 

I Deep regret for follies past. 

Talents wasted, time misspent. 
Hearts debased by worldly cares. 
Thankless for the blessings lent, 
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3 Foolish fears and fond desires, 

Vain regrets for things as vain, 
Lips too seldom taught to praise, 
Oft to murmur and complain, — 

4 These, and every secret fault. 

Filled with grief and shame, we own : 
Humbled, at thy feet we bow, 
Seeking pardon from thy throne. 

6 God of mercy, God of grace. 

Hear our sad, repentant songs ; 
O, restore thy suppliant race. 
Thou to whom all praise belongs. 

HYMN 337. L. M. [ b ] 

Sorrow for Sin. 

1 Mt spirit longs its rest to find ; 

Saviour of all, if mine thou art, 
Give mc thy meek, thy lowly mind, 
And stamp thine image On my heart 

2 Break off the yoke of inbred sin. 

And fully set my spirit free ; 
I cannot rest till pure within. 
Till I am wholly lost m thee. 

3 Fain -would I learn of thee, my Lord, 

Thy light and easy burden prove ; 
The cross is hallowed by thy blood, 
The labour of thy dying love. 

4 I would, but thou must give the power; 

My heart from every sin release : 
Lord, bring, O bring, the joyful hour. 
And fiU me with thy perfect peace. 
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HYMN S38. C-M. [*forb] 

Nature and Fruits of Charity. 

1 O CHARITY, thou heavenly grace, 

All-tender, soft, and kind, 
A friend to all the liuman race, 
To all that's good incUned ! 

2 The man of charity extends 

To all his helping hand ; 
His kindred, neighbours, foes, and friends, 
His pity may command, 

3 He aids the poor in their distress ; 

He hears when they complam ; 
With tender hesut delights to bless, 
And lessen all their pain. 

4 The sick, the prisoner, deaf, and blind, 

And all the sons of grief, 
In him a benefactor find ; 
He loves to giye relief. 

5 'Tis love that makes religion s^eet ; 

'Tis love that makes us rise, 
With willing minds, and tu-dent feet, 
To yonder happy skies. 
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HYMN 339. C. M. [ it or b J 

Christian Charity. 

I JesxjSj my Lord, how rich thy grace ' 
Thy bounties how complete ! 
How shall I count the^atchless sura? 
How pay the mighty'^ebt ? 

§ High on a throao of radiant light 
Dost thou exalted shine ; 
What can my poverty bestow, 
When all jthe world is thiae ? 

5 But thou hast brethren here belgw, 

Partakers of thy grace, 
And wilt confess meir humble names 
Before thy Father's face. 

4 in Aem thou mayest be clodied apd fed, 
And visited ^nd cheered ; 
And in their accents of distress 
My Saviour's voice is heard 

6 Thy face, with pity ai^d with Ipve, 

in all thy poor I see ; 
Lord, 1 woi^d rather beg my bread, 
T]bm bpld it bapk from thee.. 

HYMN 340. L.M. [^orb] 

iBlessiipigs of Charity. 
i Bl^st is the man whose tender cape 
Believes tlie poor in their disUress^ 
Whose pity wipes the widow's tear. 
Whose hand supports tlie fatherless. 
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2 His heart contrives for their relief 

More ^an his willing hand can do : 
He in the time of wasting grief 
Shall find the Lord has pity too. 

3 His soul shall live secure on earth, 

With secret blessings on his head, 
When drought, and pestilence, and dearth. 
Around him multiply their dead. 

4 Or, if be languish on his couch, 

God will pronounce his sins forgiven, 
Will save him with a healing touch, 
Or take his willing soul to heaven. 

HYMN 341. C. P.M. [*f] 

ChristiaHi Beneficence. 

I Hail, love divine ! joys ever new, 
While thy kind dictates we pursue. 

Our souls delighted share, 
Too high for sordid minds to know. 
Who on themselves alone bestow 

Theu: wishes and their care. 

By thee inspired, the generous breast. 
In blessing others only blest, 

With kindness large and fre«^ 
Delights the widow's tears to stay, 
To teach the blind their smoothest way, 

And aid the feeble knee. 

O God, with sympathetic care, 
In others' joys and griefs to share, 
Do thou our hearts incline ; 
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Kacli loWj each selfish wish control, 
VVaroj with benevolence the soul, 
And make us wholly thine. 

HYJVIIV 342. CM. [ b or if] 
Christian Ph^anthropy. 
J Br.KST is the man whose tender heart 
Feels nil another's pain, 
To whom the supph'cating eye 
Was never raised in vain ;— 

^ Whose breast expands with generous vraiintSif 
A £ti angej^'s wo to feel, 
And bJeeds in pity o'er the wound I 

He wants the power to heal. 

3 Hesprends his kmd, supporting arms j 

io every child of grief ; . 

A secret bounty largely flows, J 

^rtd hnngs unasked relief. I 

To_ gen tie offices of Iav« 

JTp '^ ^^* ^'"® never slow ; 
^ Views through mercy's melting eye, i 
A biotijer in his foe. J 

^V^d'Jl''^^''''^^.^" «^^^ be shown, I 

De.cenrT^^'''^^ ^rom above ( 

P^^^ect law of love. I 

->*c5. s. M. f # 1 I 

^^^-^ is Tr" ^'^^^'^^^ of i^vo. I 

^^^^tcin^.^^<>ngesttie 

^^« our hearts unite; 



CBARITT AND BROTHERLY LOVE. 95^ 

Love makes our service liberty. 
Our every burden light. 

2 We run in God's commands, 
When love directs the way; 
With wiling hearts, and active hands, 
Our Maker's will obey. 

"3 Love softens all our toil, 

And makes our bondage blest ^ 
The gloomy desert wears a smile 
When love inspires the breast. 

4 Let love forever grow. 

And banish wrath and strife ; 
So shall we witness here below 
The joys of social life. 

5 When we ascend the skies, 

And see the Saviour's face, 
Love will to full perfection rise. 
And reign through all the place. , 

HYMN 344. H. M. [41] 

Friejidsliip and Charity. 

1 How beautiful the sight 

Of brethren, who agree 
In friendship to unite. 

And bonds of charity ! 
Tis like the precious ointment shed 
O'er all liis robes from Aaron's head. 

2 Tis like the dews that fill 

The cups of Hermon's flowers. 
Or Zion's fruitful hill. 
Bright with the drops of showers, 
22 
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When mingling odours breathe around, 
And glory rests on all the ground. 

3 For there the Lord commands 
Blessings, a boundless store, 
From his unsparing hands ; 
Yea, life for evermore : 

Thrice happy they who meet above 

To ^end eternity in love. 

HYMN 345. 7s. M. [^] 

Blessings of Friendship. 

1 Friendship, 'tis the gift of Heaven, 

Whose commands we must obey ; 
None more blissful has it given ; 
None so cheers our earthly way. 

2 When the beating storms of life 

Agonize the troubled breast, — 
When contention, care, or strife, 
Robs &e soul of quiet rest, — 

3 Then does friendship's soothing voice 

Lull to rest unnumbered woes, 
Make the wounded heart rejoice, 
Triumph o'er all earthly fees, 

.4 Friendship pure, celestial, kind^ 
Gives the anguished soul relief, 
Animates the drooping raind. 

Soothes the pangs of pungent grief. 

j5 Gracious Lord, this gift divine 

Deign to spread through eartii abroad; 
JVIake its sun arise and shine 
With the light of thee, our God. 
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HYMN 346. L. M. [*f] 

Benevolence. 

1 Spirit of bright, expanded wing, 

Brood o'er the chaos of the mind ; 
Thy purest pleasures hither bring, 
And fill the soul with joy divine. 

2 In paradise thy charms were known, 

Where first the morning stars appearedi 
When light upon creation shone, 
And all the vale of Eden cheered* 

3 Thy birth was in that fountain clear 

Which issues from the throne above, 
Where Mercy stoops our plaints to hear, 
Where flow the streains of sacred love, 

4 Benevolence, thy smile imparts 

The sweetest joys to mortals given j 
Refines, directs, restrains our hearts. 
And cheers us with the bliss of heaveiu 

HYMN 347. L. M. [^] 

Pleasures of Friendsliip. 

1 How pleasing is the scene, how sweet, 

Wlien kindred souls in friendship join, 
Whose joys and cares united meet 
In bands of amity divine ! 

2 Licss fragrant was the ointment poured 

On Aaron^s consecrated head, 
When balmy sweets, profusely showered, 
Down to his sacred vesture spread. 
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3 Not flowery Hermon e'er displayed, 

Irnpearled with dew, a fairer sight ; 
Nor Zion's beauteous hills, arrayed 
In golden beams of morning light 

4 Tis here the Lord, indulgent, sheds 

His kindest gifts, a heavenly storey 
With Ufe immoftal crowns their beads, 
When earth's frail comforts please no mcr 

HYMN 348. C. M. [ b or *f ] 

Aspirations of Charity. 

1 Father of mercies, send thy grace, 

All-powerful, from above, 
To form in our obedient souls 
The image of thy love. 

2 O may our sympathizing breasts 

That generous pleasure know, 
Kndly to share in others' joy. 
And weep for others' wo ! 

3 When the most helpless sons of grief 

In low distress are laid, 
Soft be our hearts, their pains to feel, 
And swift our hands to aid. 

4 So Jesus looked on dying man 

When throned above the skies. 
And, mid the glories of that world. 
Felt his compassion rise. 

5 On wm^ of love the Saviour flew. 

To raise us from the ground, 
And shed the richest of his blood, 
A balm for every wound. 
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HYMN 349. L. M. [*f] 

Christian Friendship. 

1 In fri^fidship pure, a sun divbe 

Sends forth a clear, increasing light; 
Brighter its emanations shine 
Than aught beside which charm^ the sight. 

X Whatever man to man endears 
Is softened and refined by love ; 
Beneadi the weight of growing years 
It brings us blessings from above. 

3 It is the lonely stranger's friend, 

Who drinks the bitter cup of grief; 
Whose secret sighs to heaven ascend. 
And find in tears a sweet relief. 

4 With friendship, Lord, may all be blest ; 

Fast in its bonds all bosoms bind ; 
O may its ardour warm each breast, 
Its inspirations fill each mind. 

HYMN 350. L. M. [*f] 

Christian Union. 

1 How blest the sacred tie tliat binds 
In union sweet according minds ! 

How swift the heavenly course they run, 
Whose hearts, whose faith, whose hopes are one. 

2 Their streaming eyes together flow 
For human guut and mortal wo ; 
Their ardent prayers together rise. 
Like mingling flames in sacrifice. 

22* 
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3 Their hearts together seek the place 
Where God reveals his smiling face ; 
How high, how strong their raptures sweD, 
There's none but kindred souls can tell. 

4 Nor shall the glowing flame expire 
When nature droops her sickening &te ; 
Then shall they meet in realms above, 
A heaven of joy, because of love. 

HYMN 351. CM. [b] 

Compassion. 

1 Daughters of pity, tune the lay ; 

To mourners joy belongs ; 
While he that wipes all tears away 
Accepts our thankful song$. 

2 No altars smoke, no offerings bleed, 

No guiltless lives expire ; 
To help a brother m his need 
Is all our rites require. 

3 Our offering is a willing mind 

To comfort the distressed ; 
In others' good our own to find, 
* In others', blessings blest. 

4 Go to the pillow of disease, 

Where night gives no repose. 
And on the cheek where sickness preys, 
Bid health to plant a rose. 

5 Go where the friendless stranger lies, 

To perish in his doom, 
Snatch from the grave his closing eyes, 
And bring his blessing home. 



CHARIXy AND BROTHERLT LOVE. 269 

6 Thus what our heavenly Father gave 
Shall we as freely give ; 
Thus copy him who lived to save, 
And died that we might live. 

HYMN 362. L. M. [*»] 

Love to God and Man. 

1 Thus saith the first and great command, — 

Let all tliy inyvaxd powers u^itg 
To love thy Maker and thy God 
With utmost vigour and delight. 

2 Then shall thy neighbour, next iii place, 

Thy heart's sincere affection prove ; 
And let thy wishes for thyself • 
Measure to him the debt of love. 

3 But while these sacred truths we own, 

How cold remain our bosoms still ! 
Wake our best passions, God of love," 
And mould our spirits to thy will. 

. HYMN 353. L. M. [*f] 

Religion vain without Love. 

1 Had I the tpngues of Greeks and Jews, 
And nobler speech than angels use. 

If love be absent, I am found, 
Like tinkling brass, an empty sound. 

2 Were I inspired, O God, to know 
All that is done above, below. 

Or could my faith i!he world remove, 
Still I am nothing without love. 
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3 Should I distribute all my store, 
To feed the bowels of the poor ; 
Or give my body to the flame, 

To gain a martyr's gterious name ; — 

4 If love to God, and love to men, 
Be absent, all my hopes are vain : 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal. 
The works of love can e'er fulfil. 

HYMN 354. CM. [*f] 

Law of Loye. 
1 All nature feels attractive power, 
A strong, embracing force ; 
The drops that sparkle in the flower, 
The planets in their course. 

3 Thus, in the universe of mind, 
Is felt the law of love ; 
The charity, both strong and kind. 
For all that live and move. 

3 In this fine sympathetic chain 
All creatures bear a part ; 
Their every pleasure, every pab. 
Linked to the feeling heart. 

4 More perfect bond, the Christian plan 
Attaches soul to souk; 
^%"^^gW>our is the suflTering man. 
Though at the farthest pole. 

^ "^ T^fe'tJif^?'^^ ^^^"^ h^a^^n above, 
' 'Scli I ^\Christ professed, 

% wLt "^T" that God is love, 
^ whom he loves is blessed. 
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HYMN 366. C M. [#] 

Christ's Love to Enemies our Example. 

1 God of our mercy and our praise, 

Thy f lory is our song ;. 
Well speak the honours of thy grace 
With a rejoicing tongue. 

2 When Christ, among the sons of men. 

In humble form was found, 
With cruel slanders, false and vain. 
They compassed him around. 

3 Their miseries his compassion moved, 

Theu^ peace he still pursued ; 
They rendered hatred for his love. 
And evil for his good. 

4 Their malice raged witliout a cause ; 

Yet, with bis dying breath. 
He prayed for murderers on his cross 
And blessed his foes in death. 

5 O may his conduct, all divine, 

To us a model prove : 
Like his, O God, our hearts incline, 
Our enemies to love. 
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HYMN 356. CM. [*f] 

Religion. 

1 Religion is the chief concern 

Of mortals here below ; 
May I its great importance learn, 
Its sovereign virtue know. 

2 More needful this than glittering wealth, 

Or aught the world bestows ; 

Nor reputation, food, or health. 

Can give such sweet repose. 

3 Religion should our thoughts engage, 

Amidst our youthful bloom ; 
Twill fit us for declining age, 
'Twill fit us for the tomb. 

4 O may niy heart, by grace renewed. 

Be my Redeemer's throne ; 
And be my stubborn will subdued. 
His gov^nment to own. 

5 Let lively hope my soul inspire ; 

Let warm affections rise ; 
And may I wait with strong desire 
To mount above the skies. 
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HYMN 357. CM. [**] 

Inconstancy in Religion. 

1 Immortal Source of light and grace, 

We hail thy sacred name : 
Through every year's revolving round, 
Thy goodness is the same. 

2 On us, all worthless as we are, 

It wondrous mercy pours ; 
Sure as the world's established course, 
Abundant as the showers. 

3 In flowing tears our guilt we mourn, 

And loud implore thy grace 
To bear our feeble footsteps on 
In all tliy righteous ways. 

4 Armed with this energy divine, 

Our steadfast souls shall move ; 
And with increasing transports press. 
To reach tliy courts above. • 

HYMN 358. CM. [:j*orbl 

Experimental Religion. 

1 O POR a closer walk with God, 

A calm and heavenly frame, 

And light to shine upon the road, 

That leads me to the Lamb ! 

2 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed ! 

How sweet their memory still ! 
But they have left an aching void, 
The world can never fill. 
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3 Return, O holy Dove, return, 

Sweet messenger of rest j 
I hate the sins that made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my breast. 

4 The dearest idol I have known, 

Whate'er that idol he. 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worship only thee. 

5 So shall my walk be close with God, 

Cakn and serene my frame ; 
And purer light shall mark the road. 
That leads me to the Lamb. 

HYMN 359- S. M. [*?] 

Joys of Religion. 

1 How blest is man, O God, 

When first, with single eye. 
He views the glory of thy grace, 
The day-spring from on high. ♦ 

2 Through storms which cloud the sk.es. 

And brood o'er earthly thmgs, 
The Sun of righteousness breaks fcrtli. 
With healing in his wings. 

3 Struck by that light, his heart, ^ 

A barren soil no more. 
Sends shoots of righteousness abroad. 
Where follies sprung before. 

4 The soul, so dreary once. 

Once misery's dark domain. 

Feels happmess unknown before, 

And owns a heavenly reign. 
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HYMN 360. L.M. [«] 

A Conversation becoming tlie Gospel. 

1 When Jesus, our great Master, came . 
To teach us in his Father's name, 

In every act, in every thought, 

He lived the precepts which he taught. 

2 So let our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess ; 

So let our works and virtues shine, 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 

3 Tlius shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honours of our Maker, God, 
When liis salvation reigns within, 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 

4 Our flesh and sense must be denied. 
Passion and envy, lust and pride j 
While justice, temperance, truths an4 love. 
Our inward piety approve. 

5 What though we drink of sorrow's cup-^ 
Religion bears our spirits up ; 

Hope waits the coming of the Lord, 
And faith stands leaning on his word. 

HYMN 301. S. M. [^orb] 

MlsimproYement of Fellgions Privileges. 
1 Long have we heard the sound 
Of thy salvation, Lord ; 
Yet still how weak our faith is found. 
And knowledge of thy word. 
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2 How feeble is our love ; 

How negligent our fear ; 
How low our hope of joys above. 
How few affections there. 

3 Lord, ere our feet retire 

From tliis devoted place, 
Our feeble purposes inspire 
With thine awakening grace. 

4 O shed through every heart 

A glow of love divine ; 
Nor let thy grace from us depart, 
Till we are wholly thine. 

HYMN 362. CM. [**orb] 

Comforts of Religiosi. 

1 When gloomy thoughts and boding fears 

The trembling heart invade. 
And all the face of nature wears 
A universal shade, — 

2 Religion's dictates can assuage 

The tempest of the soul ; 
And every fear shall cease to rage. 
At her divine control. 

3 Through life's bewildered, darksome n} 

Her hand unerring leads, 
And o'er tlie path her heavenly ray 
A cheering lustre sheds. 

4 When feeble reason, tired and blind, 

Sinks helpless and afraid. 
This blest supporter of the mind 
Affords a powerful aid. 
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may our hearts confess her power, 

And find a sweet relief, 
To brighten every gloomy hour, 

And soften every grief ! 

HYMN 363. CM. [*♦] 

Early Religion^ 

A YOUTH devoted to the Lord 

Is pleasing in his eyes ; 
\ flower when offered in the bud 

Is no vain sacrifice. 

t saves us from a thousand fears, 

To mind religion young ; 
Vith joy it crowns succeeding years, 

And renders virtue strong. 

h thee, almighty God, to thee, 

Our hearts we now resign ; 
Twill please us to Ioo\ back and see 

That our whole lives were thine. 

^e'U do thy work, we'll speak thy praise, 

While we have life and breath ; 
bus weVe prepared for longer days, 

Or fit for early death. 

HYMN 364. L. M. [*f or b ] 

Benefits of Religion. 

"WHAT a lovely thing ta see 
A. man of kind and prudent heart, 
lose thoughts, and lips and life agree 
To act a wise and useful part ! 
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2 When envy, strife and war begin, 

And rage in little angiy souls, 
Mark how the sons of peace come in, 
And gently quench the kindling coals. 

3 Their minds are humble, mild and meek ; 

No wrath, no furious passions rise ; 
No malice moves their lips to speak. 
Nor pride nor scorn exalts their eyes. 

4 Their lives are prudence mixed with love; 

Good works employ and bless their day; 
Tliey join the serpent with the dove. 
But cast tlie deadly sting away. 

5 Such was the Saviour of mankind ; 

Such were the pleasures he pursued; 
His mien was'gentle and refined, 
Tender his soul, divinely. good. 

HYMN 365. L. P. M. [*r] 

Strong religious Confidence. 

1 God is our Refuge in distress, 

A present Help when dangers press ; 

In him undaunted we'll confide, . 
Though earth were from her c^tre tossei 
And mountains in the ocean lost, 

Torn piece-meal by .the roaring tide. 

2 He that has God his Guardian made 
Shall under his almighty sh?ide 

Secure and undisturbed abide : 
Thus to my soul of him Fil say. 
He is my Fortress, and my Stay, 

My God, in whom I will confide. 
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{ His tender love and watchful care 
Shall free me from tlie fowler's snare, 

And from all noisome pestilence ; 
He over me his wings shall spread, 
And cover mine unguarded head ; 

His truth shall be my strong defence. 

HYMN 366. L. M. [if] 

BIe»sedness of tbo Christian Life. 

Blest are the men of broken heart, 
Who mourn for sin with inward smart : 
Divine compassion freely flows, 
A liealing balm for all their woes. 

Blest are the meek, who stand afar 
From rage and passion, noise and war ; 
God will secure their happy state. 
And plead their cause against the great. 

Blest are the men of peaceful life, 
Who quench the coals of growing strife ; 
They shall be called the heirs of bliss, 
The sons of God, the God of peace. 

Blest dr6 the souls that thirst for grace, 
Himger and long for righteousness ; 
They shall be well supplied, and fed 
With living streams and living bread. 

Blest are the faithful, who partake 
Of pain aAd shame for Jesus' sake } 
Their souli shall triumph in the Lord ; 
Glory and joy are their reward. 
23* 
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HYMN 367. C. M. [#] 

RoligioQ a Source of HappinMS. 

1 O HAPPT is the man, who bears 

Instruction's faithful voice ; 
And who celestial wisdom makes 
His early, only choice. 

2 Her treasures are of more esteem 

Than east or west unfold ; 
And her rewards more precious are 
Than all their mines of gold. 

3 She guides the young with innocence 

In pleasure's path to tread ; 
A crown of glory she bestows 
Upon the hoary head. 

4 According as her labours rise. 

So her rewards increase ; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
And all her paths are peace. 

HYMN 368. S. M. [^] 

Christian Watcbfalneai. 

1 Ye servants of the Lord, 

Each in your office wait, 
Observant of his heavenly word, 
And watchful at his gjte. 

2 Let all your lamps be bright, 

And trim the golden flame ; 
Gird up your loins, as in his sight; 
For holy is his name. 
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3. Watch ! 'tis your Lord's command ; 
And while we speak he's near : 
Mark the first signal of his hand. 
And ready all appear* 

4 O happy ser\'ant he, 

La such a posture found ! 
He shall his Lord with rapture see, 
And be with honour crowned. 
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Sonship by Grace. 

1 Behold what wondrous grace 

Tlie Father hath bestowed 
On sinners of a mortal race, 
To call them sons of God. 

2 Tis no surprising tiling 

That we should be unknown ; 
The Jewish world knew not their King, 
God's everlasting Son. 

3 Nor doth it yet appear > 

How great we must be made ; 
But, when we see our Saviour here, 
We shall be like our Head. 

4 A hope so much divine 

May trials well endure ; 
May cleanse our souls from every sin. 
As Christ the Lord is pure. 
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HYMN 370. L. M. [»] 

Cliristlan Vigilance an4 Reproof. 
I Lord, when I call, make haste to hear, 
And to nay voice incline thine ear ; 
So shall my prayer like incense rise. 
My lifted hands like sacrifice. 

S O set upon my lips a guard, 

And let my tongue be doubly barred : . 
Let not my heart to vice incline. 
Nor let my band in mischief join. 

3 If e'er from wisdom's path I stray, 
And walk in sin's delusive way, 
Let virtue's friends, severely kind, 
Reprove the errors of my mind. 

4 Their faithful words, like ointment shed. 
Shall never bruise, but heal my head ; 
And when I find them pressed vnth grief, 
m pray to Heaven for their relief. 

HYMN 371. C. M. [if] 

Dependeace and Submission. 

1 Author of good, we rest on thee ; 
Thine ever- watchful, eye 
Alone our real wants can see^ 
Thy hand alone supply. 

3 O let diy fear within us dwell, 
Thy love our footsteps guide : 
That love shall vainer loves expel ; 
That fear all fears beside. 
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3 And since, by passion's force subdued^ 

Too oft, With stubborn wtll, 
We blindly shun the latent good, 
And grasp the specious ill, — 

4 Not what we wish, but what we want, 

Let mercy still supply ; 
The good, unasked, O Father, grant j 
The ill, though asked, deny. 

HYMN 372. L. M. [*f] 

Desire of Wisdom and Obedience. 

1 Teach me, O teach me. Lord, thy way, 
That, to my life's remotest day. 

By thine unerring precepts led. 

My feet thy heavenly patlis may tread. 

2 Informed by thee, with sacred awe, 
My heart shall meditate thy law ; 
And, with celestial wisdom filled. 
To diee a pure obedience yield. 

3 Give me to know thy will aright, — . 
Thy will, my glory and delight,— 
That, raised above the world, my mind 
In thee its highest good may find. 

4 O turn from vanity mine eye ; 

To me thy quickening strengdi supply j 
And with thy promised mercy cheer 
A heart devoted to thy fear. 
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HYMN 373. C. M. [#] 

Cheerfidl Obedience. 

I Thou art my Portion, O my God j 
Soon as 1 know thy way, 
My willing heart obeys thy word, 
And suflers no delay. 

Q I choose the padi of heavenly trutli^ 
And. glory in my choice : 
Not all the riches of the earth 
Could make me so rejoice; 

3* The testimonies of thy grace 
I set before my eye;? ; 
Thence I derive my daily strength, 
And there my comfort lies. 

,4 Now I am thine, forever tliine ; 
save thy servant, Lord : 
Thou art my Shield, my Hiding-place } 
My hope is in diy word. - 

5 Thou hast inclined this heart of mine * . 
Thy statutes to fulfil j 
And tJius, till mortal life shall end^ ', 
Woiild I perform thy will. 

' HYMN 374. L.M. [*^] 

Acknowledgipont of divine Goodness. 
I Ye humble souls, approach your God 
With songs of sacred joy and praise ; 
For he is good, immensely good, 

And kind are all his works and ways. 
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2 All nature owns his guardian care j 

In him we live, in him we mov^ j . 
But nobler benefits declare 

His wonders in redeeming love. ■ - 

3 From heaven he sent hia holy Son . . c 

To save a world from death and sin; 
'Tis here he makes his goodness kliown. 
And proves it boundless and divine. 

4 To this sure refuge, Lord, we come ; 

On this alone our hope relies ; 
A safe d^nce^ a peaceful home, 1 

Where stdn^s bf trouble 'nev'er rise. 
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HYMN 375. L. M. £ bj ; 

HBoiiUty. , 

1 Wherefobe should man, frail cliild bf ^clay, 

Who, from the cradle to tha shroud, « ■ 
Lives but the insect of a day, — 

O, why should mortal man be proud ^? . ? 

2 His brightestvkions just appear, 

Then vanish, and no inore ar^ found j • 
The stateliest .pile his pride can i:ear, ( 
A breath may level with the ground. ; 

3 Follies and crimes; a countless sura, 

Are crowded in life's little span : 
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How ill, alas, does pride become 
That erring, guilty creature, man ! 

4 God of our lives, Father divine. 
Give us a meek and lowly mind ; 
In modest worth, O may we shine. 
And peace in humble virtue find. 

HYMN 376. C. M. [b] 

Prostration. 

1 Attend, my soul, with filial awe, 

The dictates of thy God ; 
Silent and trembling, hear the voire 
Of his appointed rod. 

2 Now let me search and try ray ways, 

And, prostrate, seek his face ; 
, Conscious of guilt, before his throne, 
In dust my soul abase. 

3 Teach me, my God, what's yet unknown, 

And all my crimes forgive ; 
Those crimes I would no more repeat, 
But to thine honour live. 

4 My withered joys too plainly show 

,^That all on earth is vain : 
In God my wounded beart confides^ 
True rest and^bliss to gain. 

5 Father, I wait thy gracious call 

To leave this mournful land, 
And bathe in rivers of delight 
That flow at thy right hand. 



HDHiiaTT, PATIENCE AND BESIGNATION. 277 



HYMN 377. CM. [ b] 

Thirsting after God. 

1 Whe?!, fainting in the sultry waste, 

And parched with thirst extreme, 
The weary pilgrim longs to taste 
The cool, refreshing stream, — 

2 So longs the weary, fainting mind, 

Oppressed with sins and woes, 
Some soul-reviving spring to find, 
Whence heavenly comfort flows. 

3 Thus sweet the consolations are. 

The promises impart ; 
Here flowing streams of life appear. 
To ease the panting heart. 

4 O, when I thirst for tliee, my God, 

With ardent, strong desire. 
And still, through all this desert road, 
To taste thy grace aspire, — 

5 Then let my prayer to thee ascend, 

A grateful sacrifice ; 
My plaintive voice thou wilt attend. 
And grant me full supplies. 

HYMN 378. L. M. [bor#] 

Patience. 
1 Patience ! O what a grace divine, 

Sent from the (Jod of peace and love, 
That leans upon its Father's hand. 
As through the wilds of life we rove ! 
24 
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2 By patience we serenely bear 

The troubles of our mortal stale, 
And wait, contented, our discharge, 
Nor think our glory comes too late. 

3 Tliough we in full sensation feel 

The weight, the wounds, our God ordains, 
We sniile amidst our deepest woes, 
And triumph in our sharpest pains. 

4 O for this grace to aid us on, - 

And arm with fortitiide the breast, 
Till, life's vain dreams and tumults o!er, 
We reach the realms of endless rest. 

HYMN 379. CM. [b] 

SubmisHon to God under Affliction. ' 

1 Peace, my complaining, doubting heart; 

Ye busy cares, be still ; 
Adore the just, the sovereign Lord, 
Nor niurmur at his vnll. 

2 Unerring wisdom guides his haqd | 

Nor dares my guilty fear, 
Amid the sharpest pains I feel, 
PronouncjS his hand severe. 

3 To soften every painful stroke, 

Indulgent Mercy bends. 
And, unrepining, ivheni plead, 
His gracious ear attends. 

4 Yes, Lord, I own thy sovereign hand, 

Thou just, and wise, and kind : 
Be every anxious Uiought suppressed 
Arid all my soul resigned. 
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HYMN 380. L. M. [ t ] ' 

Meekness. 

1 Happy the meek, whose gentle breast 

Clear as tlie summer's evening ray, 
Calm as the regions of* the Mest, 
Enjoys on earth celestial day. 

2 His heart no troken frieny ships sting ^ * 

No storms his peaceful t^rit inVaiie ; 
He rests beneath Jehovah's win*, ' ^ 
Hostile to none, of rione afraid- 

3 Spirit of grace, all meek arid mild, 

Inspu-e our hearts, our souls possess : 
Repel each passion, rude and wild,.. 
And bless Us, as we aim to bless. 

HYMN 381. CM. [b} 

Resign9.tioQ. 

1 O RESIGNATION, h.eavcnly power, 

Our warmest thoughts engage ; ' 
Thou art the safest guide of youtli. 
The sure support of age. 

2 Teach us the hand of Love divine 

In evils to discern ; 
'Tis the first lesson which we need. 
The latest which we learn. 

3 Resign, and all the pain of life 

That moment we remove ; 
The heavy load of grief and care 
Devolves on One above. 
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4 He bids us lay our burthen down 
On his almightj hand, 
Supports our feeble frame, and makes 
Our weary feet to stand. 

HYMN 382. CM. [bor^] 

Sttbiiiission. 
1 O i.oiu>, toy best desire fulfil, 
And help me to resign 
Ldfe, health and comfort to thy will, 
And make thy pleasure mine. 

3 Why should I shrink at thy command, 
Whose love forbids my fears ? 
Or tremble at the gracious hand, 
That wipes away my tears ? 

3 No, let me rather freefy yield 

What most I prize to thee, 

Who never hast a good withheld, 

Or wilt withhold, from me. 

4 Thy favour, all my journey through, 

Thou art engaged to grant ; 
What else I want, or think I do, 
'Tis better still to want. 

6 But, ah, my inward spirit cries, 
Still bind me to thy sway ; 
Else the next cloud tliat veils my skies 
Drives all these thoughts away. 
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HYMN 383. 8 &; 7s. M. [ b or i# ] 

Confidence in God. 

1 Calm, my soul, behold thy Saviour ! 

Tlijs blest thought shall joy impart, 
Though by all the world forsaken, 
Tliat he bears me on his heart. 

2 What though all the world are preaching, 

Death shall reign forever more ; 
Vm instructed, by his teaching, 
That its reign shall soon be o'er. 

3 See in Christ all things created ; 

This was God's eternal plan ; 
In him all are reinstated. 
Sacred Head of every man. 

4 for such transcendent goodness 

May each soul in concert rise. 
In melodious, grateful antliems, 
Sound his praises to tlie skies. 

HYMN 384. C. M. [if orb] 

Quieting Refleciions. 
1 To calm the sorrows of the mind, 
Oqr heavenly Friend is nigh, 
To wipe the anxious tear that starts, 
Or trembles in the eye. 

I Thou canst, when anguish rends the heart, 
The secret wo control : 
The inward malady canst heal, . 
The sickness of the soul. 
24* 
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3 Thou canst repress the rising sigh, 

Canst soothe each mortal care ; 
And every deep and heartfelt groan 
Is wafted to thine ear. 

4 Eternal Source of life and health, 

And every bliss we feel, 
In sorrow and in joy, to thee 
Our grateful hearts appeal. 

HYMN 385. L. M. [*f] 

Trust and Resignation implored. 

1 O God, to thee we raise our eyes ; 

Calm resignation we implore ; 
O let no murmuring thought arise, 
But humbly let our hearts adore. 

2 With meek submission may we bear 

Each needful cross thou shalt ordain; 
Nor think our trials too severe ; 
Nor dare thy goodness to arraign. 

3 For, though mysterious now thy \^ays 

To erring mortals may appear. 
Hereafter we thy name shall praise, 
For all our keenest sufferings here. 

4 Thy needful aid, O God, afford. 

Nor let us sink in deep despair j 
Help us to trust thy sacred word. 
And find our sweetest comfort there. 
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HYMN 386. L. M. [ b or « ] 

Peace of Conscience. 

1 While some in foUy's pleasure roll, 
And seek tlie joys which hurt tlie soul, 
Be mine that silent, calm repast, 

A peaceful conscience to the last. 

2 With this companion in the shade. 
My soul no more shall be dismayed j 
I will defy the midnight gloom, 
And the pale monarch of the tomb. 

3 Amidst the various scenes of ills, 
Each stroke some kind design fulfils ; 
And shall I murmur at my God, 
When sovereign love directs die rod ? 

4 His hand will smooth my rugged way. 
And lead me to die realms of day ; 
To milder skies and brighter plains, 
Where everlasting pleasure reigns. 

HYMN 387. CM. [tforb] 
Retig^tion and Rest. 

1 When I survey life's varied scene. 

Amidst the darkest hours. 
Bright rays of comfort shine between. 
And thorns are mixed with flowers. 

2 This thought can all my fears control. 

And bid my sorrows fly ; 
No harm can ever reach my soul 
Beneath my Father's eye. 
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3 Whate'er thy sacred will ordains, 

O give me strength to bear ; 
And let me know my Father reigns, 
And trust his tender care. 

4 If cares and sorrows me surround, 

Their power why should I fear ? 
My inward peace they cannot wound, 
If thou, my God, art near. 

HYMN 388. L. M. [*t] 

Roconciliation and Gratitnde. 

1 The trifling joys this world can give 

A thirsty soul can ne'er supply ; 
A soul which hopes, through grace, to live 
In realms of bliss beyond the sky. 

2 Yet, O my God, I would not slight 

The smallest of thy gifts to me ; 
The least affords me seme delight, 
And shows thy mercy rich and firee. 

3 My friends, my healtli, my daily food, 

All blessings granted here below, 
Proclaim aloud that thou art good ; 

Thy goodness all the world shall know. 

4 But, O, it is a greater joy 

To feel my heart is reconciled ; . 
To know thou wilt my sins destroy. 
And claim mo as thy ransomed child. ' 
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HYMN. 389. C. p. M. [Jf] . • 

Contentment and Resignation. 
If solid happiness we prize, 
Within jom* fore.aists. the jewel Ilea ; . 

Nor need we roam abroad . 
The world has little to bestow ; 
From pioiis hearts odr joys must flow, . " ■ 

Hearts diat -delight 61 God. .. 

To be resigned whep ills betide, 
Patient when favours are denied, 

And pleased with favours given, — 
Tliis is the wise, the pious part, 
This is that incense of the heart. 

Whose fragrance reaches heaven. 

Thus through life's changing scenes well go 
Its chequered paths of joy and wo 

Widi holy care we^l tread ; 
Quit its vain scenes without a tear, 
Without a trouble or a fear. 

And mingle with tlje dead. 
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HYMN 390. CM. [i^] 

Zeal true and &]se. 

1 Zeal is that jpure and heavenly flame, 

The fire of love supplies ; 
While that miuch often bears the name 
Is self in a di^uise. 

2 True zeal is merciful and mild. 

Can pity and forbear ; 
The false is headstrong, fierce and wild, 
And breathes revenge and war. 

3 While zeal for truth the Christian warais, 

He knows the worth of peace ; 
But self contends for names and forms, 
Its party to increase. 

4 Zeal has attained its highest aim. 

Its end is satisfied, 
If sinners love the Saviour's name ; 
Nor seeks it aught beside. 

5 But self, however well employed, 

Has its own ends in view ; 
And says, as boasting Jehu cried. 
Come, see what I can do. 

6 Dear Lord, the idol self dethrone, 

And from our hearts remove ; 
And let no zeal by us be shown, 
But that which springs from love. 
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HYMN 391. L. M. [*f ] 

Persecution and Intolerance absurd. 

1 Absurd and vain attempt to bind, 
With iron chains^ tlie free-born mind ; 
To force conviction, and reclaim 
The wandermg by destructive flame ! 

2 Bold arrogance, to snatch from heaven 
Dominion not to mortals given ; 

O'er conscience to usurp the throne 
Accountable to God alone ! 

3 Our Master's gentle law of love 
Does no such cruelties approve ; 
Mild as himself, his doctrine wields 
No arms but those persuasion yields. 

4 By proofs divine, and reasons strong, 
It draws the willing soul along ; 
And conquests to his truth acquires 
By eloquence which heaven inspires. 

HYMN 392. CM. [*f] 

Zeal and Vigour in ^e Christian Race. 

1 Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve, 

And press with vigour on ; 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal, 
And an immortal crown. 

2 A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey : 
Forget the steps already trod. 
And onward urge thy way. 
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3 Tis Crod's all-animating voice 

That calls thee from on high ; 
Tis his own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye ; — 

4 That prize, witli peerless glories bright, 

Which shall new lustre boast, 
Wheji victors' wreaths and monarchs' gems 
Shall blend in common dust. 

6 My soul, with all thy wakened powers, 
Survey the heavenly prize ; 
Nor let the glittering toys of eardi 
Allure thy wandering eyes. 

HYMN 393. L. K [4*] 

Holj Resolution. 

1 Ah, wretched souls, who strive in vain, 

Slaves to the world, and slaves to sin ! 
A nobler toil may I sustain, 
A nobler satisfaction win. 

2 I would resolve, with all ray heart, 

Witti all ray powers, to serve the Lord j 
Nor from his precepts e'er depart. 
Whose service is a rich reward. 

3 O, be hii service all my joy ;. 

Around let my example sliine, 
Till others love the blest employ, i 

And join in labours so divine. 

4 Be this the purpose of my soul. 

My solemn, my -determined choice. 
To yield to liis supreme control. 
And in his kind commands rejoice. 
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) may I never faint nor tire, 
Nor wander from thy sacred ways : 

Treat God, accept my soul's desire, 
And give me strength to live thy praise. 

' HYMN 394. S. M. [*♦] 

Obedience to God as oar Father. 

1 My Father, I adore 

That all-commanding name ; 
O may it virtue's strength restore, 
And raise devotion's flame. 

2 I bow at his commands, 

And filial homage pay ; 
With heart and life, with tongue and bands, 
I'll cheerfully obey. 

3 No more will I transgress. 

As I too oft have done, 
But every sinful thought suppress. 
Each sinful action shun. 

4 My Father thus I'll claim. 

And prove myself his son ; 
And, while I bear the filial name, 
The filial duties own. 

5 Do thou tlie strength impart, 

This purpose to fulfil : 
LiOrd, write thy laws upon my heart. 
That I may do thy will. 
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HYMN 395. L. M, [^\ 

The Christian Warfare. 

1 Arise, my soul, shake off thy fears, 

And gird the gospel-armour on ; 
March to the gates of endless joy, 

Where thy great Leader, Christ, has gone 

2 Sin and the world resist thy course ; 

But these, my soul, are vanquished foes; 
For Jesus nailed them to the cross. 
And sang the triumph when he rose. 

3 Then let my soul march boldly on. 

Press forward to the heavenly gate; 
There peace and jby eternal reign, 
And glittering robes for conquerors wait. 

4 There shall I wear a victor's crown, 

And triumph in Jehovah's grace : 
There all the just, in chorus joined. 
Unite to celebrate his praise. 
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Prudence. 

1 Father of light, conduct my feet 

Through life's dark, dangerous road ; 
Let each advancing step still bring 
Me nearer to my God. 

2 Let heaven-eyed prudence be my gnii 

And, when I go astray. 
Recall my feet from folly's path. 
To wisdom's better way. 
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3 Teach me in every various scene 

To keep my end in sight ; 
And, whilst I tread life's mazy track. 
Let wisdom guide me right. 

4 That heavenly wisdom from above 

Abundantly impart, 
And let it guards and guide, and warm, 
And penetrate my heart. 

HYMN 397. L. M. [i*] 

Resistance of Temptations. 

1 Awake, my soul, lift up thine eyes. 
See how thy foes against thee rise 
In long array, a numerous host ; 
Awake, my soul, or thou art lost. 

2 See liow rebellious passions rage, 
And fierce desires and lusts engage ; 
See pleasure's silken banners spread, . 
And willing souls are captive led. 

3 I tread upon enchanted ground ; 
Perils and snares beset me round ; 
O let me, then, guard every part. 
But most the traitor in my heart. 

4 O teach thy servant how to wield. 
Blest Saviour, tliy immortal shield ; 
Put on thy armour, from above. 

Of heavenly truth and heavenly love. 
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HYMN 398. L. M. f**] 

Prudent Use of Time. 

1 God of eternity, from thee 

Did infant time his being draw : 
Moments, and days, and months, and years, 
Revolve by thine unvaried law. 

2 The thoughdess tribes of mortal men 

Along the mighty stream are borne 
On to their everfesting home, 

That country whence there's no return. 

3 Great Source of wisdom, teach our hearts 

To know the worth of every hour, 
That time may bear us on to joys 
Beyond its measure and its power. 

HYMN 399. L. M. [#] 

Gratitude and holy Resolutionai. 

1 How many millions draw their brea& 
In lands of ignorance and death. 
While God allots my share of time 
Within bis gospel's favoured clime ! 

2 My soul, I charge thee to excel 
In thinking right and acting well ; 
Deep let thy searching powers engage, 
Unbiased, in the sacred page. 

3 Heighten the force of good desire ; 
To deeds of shining worth aspire 5 
More firm in fortitude, despise 
The world's seducing vanities. 
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4 Strong and more strong tliy passions rulOi 
Advancing still in virtue's school ; 
Contending still, with noble strife, 
To imitate tliy Saviour's life. 
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HYMN 400. C. M. [^} 

Holy Exultations. 

1 Gloky to God that walks the sky, 

And sends his blessings through, 
That tells his saints of ioys on high, 
And gives a taste below. 

2 Cheerful I feast on heavenly fruit. 

And drink the pleasures down, — 
Pleasures that flow around the foot 
Of God's eternal throne. 

3 When shall the time, dear Jesus, when 

The sliining day appear, 
That I shall leave those clouds of sin, 
And guilt, and darkness, here ? 

4 Up to tlie fields above the skies 

My hasty feet would go ; 
There everlasting flowers arise. 
And joys, unwitiiering, grow. 
26* 
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HYIVtN401. S. M. [#] 

Heavenly Glory on Earth. 

1 Come, ye who love the Lord, 

And let your joys be known ; 
Join in a song, with sweet accord, 
While ye surround the throne. 

2 The sorrows of the mind 

Be banished from tin's pkce ; 
Religion never was designed 
To make our pleasures less. 

3 The men of grace have found 

Glory begun below ; 
And heavenly fruits, on earthly ground, 
From faith and hope will grow. 

4 The hill of Zion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets, 
Before we reach the heavenly fields, 
Or walk the golden streets. 

6 Then let our songs abound, ■ 
And every tear be dry ; 
WeVe marching through Immanuefs groii 
To fairer worlds on high. 

HYMN 402- L. M. [i*] 

Triumphant Anticipations. 
Lord, what a heaven of saving grace 
Shines through the beauties of thy face, 
And lights our passions to a flame ! 
Lord, how we love thy charming name! 
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2 When I can say, My God is mine, 
When I can feel thy glories shine, 
I tread the world beneatli my feet, 
And all that earth calls good or great. 

3 While such a scene of sacred joys 
Our raptured eyes and souls employs, 
Here we could sit, and gaze away 

A lung, an everlasting day- 

4 Well, we shall quickly pass the night, 
To the fair coasts of perfect light ; 
Then shall our joyful senses rove 
O'er tilts dear object of our love. 

HYMN 403. S. M. [#] 

Day of Rest. 

1 Welcome, sweet day of rest. 

That saw the Lord arise ; 
Welcome to this reviving breast, 
And these rejoicing eyes ! 

2 The King himself comes near, 

And feasts his saints to-day ; 
Here we may sit, and see him here, 
And love, and praise, and pray. 

3 One day, amidst the place 

Where my dear Lord is seen, 
Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of pteasure and of sin. 

4 My willing soul would stay 

In such a frame as this, 
And sweetly sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 
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HYMN 404. L.M. [«] 

Heavenly Aspirations. 

1 Lord, could I learn those hallowed strains 

Wliich wake the raptures of the skies, 
And view by faith the sacred plains 

Where streams of living transport rise,— 

2 Joyful I'd quit each scene below ;' 

No mortal charm my heart should bind ; 
Fearless through death's lone vale I'd go. 
Nor cast one lingering look behind. 

3 O send thy spirit from above 

To fan ray fervour to a flame ; 
Display the fulness of thy love, 
And all the glories of thy name : — 

4 Then shall my breast with rapture glow, 

And joys seraphic swell my song ; 
Then, mid these dull delights below, 
Shall strains divine employ my tongue. 

HYMN 405. a P.M. [i*] 

' Delighting in divine Goodness. 

1 Parent of good, thy works of might 
I trace with wonder and delight ; 

Thy name is all divine : 
There's nought in earth, or sea, or air, 
Or heaven itself, that's good or fair. 

But is entirely thine. 

2 Immensely high thy glories rise ; 
They strike my soul with sweet sui'prisc, 

And sacred pleasure yield ; 
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An ocean wide without a bound, 
Where every noble wish is drowned. 
And every want is filled. 

3 To thee my warm aJSections move, 
hi sweet astonishment and love. 

While at thy feet I fall : 
I pant for nought beneath the skies ; 
To thee my ardent wishes rise, 
O my eternal All ! 

HYMN 406. CM. [^J 

Spiritual and eternal Joy. 

1 From thee, O God, my Joys shall rise, 

And run eternal rounas, 
Beyond the liiaits of the skies, 
And all <3peated bounds. 

2 The holy liriumphs of my soul 

Shall death itself outbrave. 

Leave dull mortality behind, 

And fly beyond the grave. 

3 There, where my glorious Saviour reigns, 

In heaven's unmeasured space, 
I'll spend a long eternity 
In pleasure and in praise* 

4 Millions of years my wondering eyes 

Shall o'er thy beauties rove, , 

And endless ages I'll adore 

The gbries of thy love. .* , 
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HYMN 407. C. M. r«] 

Exultinv in God's Praise. 

My soul shall bless thee, O my God, 
Through all my mortal days, 

And to eternity prolong 

Thy vast, thy boundless praise. 

t In each bright hour of peace and hope, 
Be this my sweet employ ; 
Thy praise refines my earthly bliss, 
And doubles all my joy. ~ 

I When gloomy care, or keen distress, 
Invades my throbbing breast. 
My tongue shall learn to speak thy prais& 
And soothe my pains to rest. 

: Nor shall my tongue alone proclaim 
The honours of my God ; 
My life, with all ray active powers, 
Shall spread his praise abroad. 

When death is past, in purer strains 

My grateful praise I'll pay ; 
The theme demands a nobler song, 

And an eternal day. 

HYMN 408. L. M. [*^] 

A Call to universal and fervent Praise. 
Praise ye the Lord ! let praise employ, 
In his own courts, your songs of joy ; 
The spacious firmament again 
Shall echo back the joyful strain. 
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2 Awake the trumpet's piercing sound, 
To spread your sacred pleasure round ; 
And let the cymbal, sounding high. 

To softer, deeper notes reply ; 

3 Let all whom life and breath inspire 
Attend and join the blissful choir ; 
Harmonious, let the concert rise, 
And bear the rapture to the skies. 

HYMN 409. S. M. [if] 

Song of Mofles and the Lamb. 

1 Awake, and sing the song 

Of Moses an(i the Lamb j 
Wake every heart and every tongue« * 
To praise the Saviour's name. 

2 Sing of his dying love } 

Sing of his rising power ; 
Sing how he intercedes above . 
For those whose sins he bore. 

3 Sing till ye feel your hearts 

Ascending with your tongues ; 
Sing till the love of sin departs. 
And grace inspires your songs. 

4 Soon shall ye hear him say, 

Ye ransomed children, come ; 
Soon will he call you hence away, 
And take his wanderers home. 
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HYMN 410. S. M. [it] 

Christian Hopo and Joy. 

1 Christians, dismiss your fear, 

Let hope and joy succeed ; 
The welcome news with gladness hear; 
The Lord is risen indeed ! 

2 The shades of death witlidrawn, 

His eyes their beams display j 
So wakes the sun, when rosy dawn 
Unbars the gates of day. 

3 Angelic hosts above 

The rising victor sing, 
And all the blissful seats of love 
With loud bosannas ring. 

4 Ye pilgrims, too, below, 

Your hearts and voices raise , 
Let every breast with gladness gtow, 
And every mouth be praise. 

HYMN 411. 10 8c lis. M. [*f] 

» Praise and Exultation. 

1 O PRAISE ye the Lord ; prepare a new song, 
And let all his saints in fuU concert join; 
With voices united the anthem prolong. 
And show forth his praises with music divine 

3 Let praise to the Lord, who made us, asceod 
Let each grateful heart be glad in its King; 
The God whom we worship our songs will atten<{ 
And view with complacence the oflfering^ 
bring. 



JUSLIG^OUS EXULTATION. 301 

Be joyful, je saints, sustained by his might, 
And let your glad song awake with each morn ; 

For those who obey him are still his delight ; 
His band with salvation the meek will adorn. 

Then praise ye the Lord ; prepare a glad song, 
And let all his saints m full concert job ; 

With voices united the anthem prolong, 
And show forth his praises with music divine. 

HYMN 412. S. M. [if] 

Rejoicing in the Hope set before us. 

1 Now let our voices join 

To form a sacred song ; 
Ye pilgrims, in Jehovah's ways. 
With music pass along. 

2 The flowers of paradise 

In rich profusion spring ; 
The Sun of glory gilds the path, 
And dear companions sing. 

3 See Salem^s golden spires 

In beauteous prospect rise ; 
And brighter crowns than mortals wear, 
Which sparkle through the skies. 

4 All honour to his name. 

Who marks the shining way ; 
To him, who leads the wanderers on 
To realms of endless day ! 
26 
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HYMN 413. CM. [»] 

God tho Soul's hlgliest Delight. 
1 Mr God, tlie Spring of all my joys, 
The Life of my delights, 
The Glory of my brightest days, 
And Comfort of my nights ! 

2^ In darkest shades if he appear, 
My dawning is begun : 
He is my souPs sweet Mornmg-star, 
And he my rising Sun. 

3 The opening heavens around me shine 

With beams of sacred bliss, 
While Jesus shows his heart is mine, 
And whispers, I am his. 

4 My soul would leave this heavy clay 

At that transporting word. 
Run up with joy the shining way, 
To meet my dearest Lord. 

6 Fearless of pains and ghastly death, 
I'd break through every foe ; 
The wings of love and arras of faith 
Should bear me conqueror through. 

HYMN 414. H. M. [I*] 

Beauty and Exultation of Zion. 
I O ZiON, tune thy voice. 

And raise thy hands on high ; 
Tell all the earth diy joys, 
And shout salvation nigh : 
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Cheerful in God, arise and shine, 
And wide extend thy rays divine < 

2 He gilds thy morning face 

With bearas that cannot fade ; 
His all-resplendent grace 

He sheds upon thy head : 
Thy form the nations round shall view, 
Divinely crowned with lustre new. 

3 In honour to his name 

Reflect that sacred Ugbt, 
And loud that grace proclaim 

Which makes thy darkness bright ; 
His praise pursue, till sovereign love 
The glory raise in worlds above. 

HYMN 415. L. M. [*f] 

Joy till View of Good's Works. 

[ Now, to the God, to whom all might 
And glory in ail worlds beloag, 
Who filk, unseen, his throne of light, 
Come, let us sing a joyful song. 

I His spirit wrapped the mantling air, 
Of old, around our infant earth. 
And, on her bosom, warm and fair. 
Gave her young Lord his joyous blrtii* 

1 He smiles en morning's rosy way ; 

He paints the gorgeous clouds of even ; 
To noon he gives its ripening ray ; 
To night the view of glorious heaven. 

He drives abng those sparkling globes 
In circles of unerring tinith } 
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He decks them all in radiant robes, 
And crowns them with eternal youtb. 

5 So will he crown the upright mind, 
When life and all its toils are o'er : 
Then let his praise, on every wind, 
Rise, tiU the winds shall wake no more. 

HYMN 416. CM. [tf] 

Joy and Praise. 

1 MoRTAJLs, awake ; exult in God ; 

His lasting honours raise ; 
His wondrous works and boundl^s love 
Demand unceasing praise. 

2 His bounteous hand gives every good, 

Makes earth with mercy shine, 
And guides us to a life, through Christ, 
Immortal and divine. 

3 My soul shall lift his honours high, 

Till death shall still my tongue ; 
Then, mid the realms of endless bliss, 
Revive tlie rapturous song. 

HYMN 417. CM. [*f] 

Delight in the Presence of God. 

1 Thy presence. Lord, gives pure delight, 

.Our sorrows takes away, 
Dispels the darkness of our ni^t, 
And spreads effulgent day. 

2 Like water to the thirsty soul 

Are flowings of thy love, 
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Thy spirit s\^l5rs with soft control, 
And bears our thoughts above. 

3 Why should we then decline from thee? 

In search of folly rove ? 
Or strive to set our passions free 
From these soft bands of love i 

4 Extend around thy lo\'ing arms, 

Infold us in thy breast, 
Where, captives to resistless charms, 
Our joyful souls may rest. 

HYMN 418. 6 1. L. M. [**] 

Angelic Strains responded. 

Arrayed in clouds of golden light, 
More bright tlian heaven's resplendent bo^ 

Jehovah's angel came by night, 
To bless the sleeping world below : 

How soft the music of his tongue ! 

How sweet the hallowed strains he sung ! 

Good will henceforth to man be given ; 

The light of glory beams on earth ; 
Let angels tune the harps of heaven. 

And saints below rejoice with mirth : 
On Bethlehem's plauis the shepherds sing, 
And Judah's children hail their King. 
26* 
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HYRIN 419. CM. [if orb] 

Dovotion. 

1 While diee I seek, protecting Power, 

Be my vam wishes stilled ; 

And may this consecrated hour 

With better hopes be filled. 

2 Thy love the power of diought bestowed; 

To thee my thoughts would soar : 
Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed ; 
That mercy I adore. 

3 In each event of life, how clear 

Thy ruling hand I see ! 
Each blessing to my soul more dear, 
Because conferred by thee. 

4 In every joy that crowns my days, 

In every pain I bear, 
My heart shall find deJight in praise, 
Or seek relief in prayer. 

5 When gladness wings my favoured hour, 

Thy love my thoughts shall fill ; 
Resigned when storms of sorrow lower, 
My soul shall meet thy will. 

6 My lifted eye, without a tear. 

The gathering storm shall see ; 
My steadfast heart shall know no fear ; 
That heart will rest on thee. 
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HYMN 420. C. M. [ b ] 

Secret Devotion. 

1 Father divine, thy piercing eye 

Looks through the shades ot night ; 
In deep retirement thou art nigh, 
With heart discerning-sight. 

2 There shall that piercing eye survey 

My humble worship paid 
With every morning's dawning ray, 
And every evening's shade. 

3 I'll leave behind each eartlily care ; 

To thee my soul shall soar ; 
Wliile grateful praise and fervent prayer 
Employ tlie silent hour. 

4 So shall the visits of thy love 

My soul in secret bless ; 
So shalt thou deign, in worlds above. 
Thy suppliant to confess. 

HYMN 421. L. M. [*For b] 

Devout Considerations and Desires. 

1 As showers on meadows newly mown 
The Lord shall shed his blessings down ; 
Crowned with whose life-infus'og drops, 
Eartli shall renew her blissful crops. 

2 Lands that, beneath a burning sky. 
Have long been desolate and dry, 
Effusions of his love shall share, 
And sudden life and verdure wear. 
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3 The dews and rains, m all tl^^r store, 
Drenching the pastures o'er and o'er, 
Are not so copious as that grace 
Which sanctities and saves our race. 

4 As, in soft silence, venial showers 
Descend, and cheer the fainting flowerS) 
So, in the secrecy of love. 

Falls the sweet influence from above. 

6 That heavenly influence let me find 
In holy silence of the mind, 
While every grace maintains its bloom, 
Diffusing wide its rich perfume. 

6 Nor let these blessings be confined 
' To me, but poured on all mankind, 
Till earth's wild wastes in verdure rise, 
And a young Eden bless our eyes. 

HYMN 422. C. M. [#or b] 

Breathing after tlie holy Spirit. 

1 Come, holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all thy quickening powers ; 
Kindle -a flame of sacred love 
Li these cold hearts of ours. 

2 Look, how we grovel here below, 

Fond of these trifling toys ; 
Our souls can neither fly nor go 
To reach eternal joys. 

3 In vain we tune our formal songs, 

In vain we strive to rise ; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 



£VANGELICAt. DEVOTION. 309 

4 Dear Lord, and shall we ever live 

At this poor dying rate ? 
Our love so famt, so cold to thee, 
And thine to us so great ? 

5 Come, holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

Widi all thy quickening powers ; 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love, 
And that shall kindle ours. 



HYMN 423. L. M- [*f] 

PlefuarcB c^ Devotion. 

1 Far from my thoughts, vain world, be gone ; 
Let my religious hours alone : 

'Fam would my eyes my Saviour see ; 
I wait a visit, Lord, from tliee. 

2 My heart grows warm with holy fire, 
Aad Jcindks with a pure desire ; 
Come, ray dear Jesus, from above. 
And feed my soul with heavenly love. 

3 Blest Jesus, what delicious fare ! 
How sweet thine entertainments are i 
Never did angels taste, above, 
Redeeming grace and dying love. 

4 Hail, great Immanuel, all divme ! 
In ftee thy Father's glories shine. 
Thou bri^test, sweetest, fairest one, 
That eyes have seen, or angels known! 
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HYMN 424. L.M. [*fj 

Spiritual Proviaions deyoutly acknowled^. 

1 The Lordy our Shepherd, feeds his flock, 
And shades them with the towering rock; 
Our God provides each heavenly good, 
And fills our souls with lasting food. 

2 Where pastures grow in living green, 
And spread a rich and flowing scene, 
There do we rest, when toil o'ercomes, 
Inhaling all the sweet perfumes. 

3 Where waters of salvation flow, 
To cheer tlie humble vale below, 
There doth our Shepherd kindly guide. 
And for our parching thirst provide. 

4 When from this fold we ever stray. 
He marks our wandering, devious way, 
Reclaims our souls to blissful rest. 
And brings us leaning on his breast. 

5 Shepherd and Bishop of my soul, 

O make thy wounded servant whole ; 
Continue all thy gifts of love, 
Till I shall reach thy fdid above. 

HYMN 425. 7s M. [#orb] 

Devout Thanks and Supplication. 
1 Thanks for mercies past receive ; 
Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us, henceforth, how to live, 
With eternity ia view. 
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2 Bless thy word to old and young ; 

Grant us, Lord, thy peace and love ; 
And, when life's short race is run. 
Take us to thy house above. 

HYMN 426. CM, [if] 

Devout Desires. 

1 Eternal Source of life and light, 

Supremely good and wise, 
To thee we bring our grateful vows, 
To tliee lift up our eyes. 

2 Our dark and erring minds illume 

With truth's celestial rays ; 
Inspire our hearts with sacred love, 
And tune our lips to praise. 

3 Safely' conduct us by thy grace, 

Through life's perplexing road, 
. Tq pleasures which forever flow 
At tliy right hand, O God. 

HYMN 427. 81. L. M. [#or b ] 

God's Presence the Refuge of the AfiUcted. 

1 When dread mirfortuna's tempests rise, 
And roar through all the darkened skies, 
Where shall the trembling pilgrim gain 
A shelter from the wind and rain ? 
Within the covert of thy grace, 

O Lord, there is a hiding-place, 
Where, unconcerned, we hear the sound, 
Though storm and tempest rage around. 

2 When, wandering o'er the desert bare, 
Of burning sands and sultry air, 
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We've sought the cheerless re^on tbrou^, 
But found no stream to meet our view,— 
Tis then the rivers of thy love. 
Descending from thy throne above, 
Supply our wants, and soothe our pain, 
And raise our fainting souls again. 

3 When in a weary land we tire. 

And, all unnerved, our powers expire. 
With toil, and care, and heat oppressed, 
Where ^all our languid spirits rest ? 
O, who could bear the blasting ray, 
And all the burden of the day, 
Did not a Rock in Zion stand, ^ 
O'ershading all this weary land ! 

HYMN 428. CM. [*f] 

Conirtant Devotion. 

1 Before the rosy dawn of day, 

To thee, my God, PIl sing ; 
Awake, my soft and tuneful lyre, 
Awake, each charming string. 

2 Awake, and let the flowing strains 

Glide through the midnight air, 
While high amidst the silent orbs 
The silver moon roUs clear : 

3 While all the glittering, starry lamps 

Are lighted in tlie sky, 
And set their Maker's greatness forth 
To my admiring eye. 

4 And, as the gloomy nigiit returns, 

Or smiling day renews, 



Thy constant go6dnes§ still my soul 
With benefit ptirsues. ■ 

) For this, I'll midnight vows to tiiee 
With early incense bring ; 
And, ere the rosy dawn of day^ 
Thy lofty praises sing. 

HYMN 429. L. M. tbori*] 

Abidd mdth u«; 

Abide with us ; the evening leaded 

Begin dready to prevail ; 
And, as the Imgering twilight fades, 

Dark clouds in fields of azure sail: ' 

Abide with lis ; the night is chill ; 

And damp and cheerless is the air | 
Be ourcompaniony stranger, still, 

And thy rejpose shall be our care^ 

Abide with us ; thy converse sweet 
Has well beguiled tlie tedious Way ; 

With such a, friend vve joy to meet, 
We supplicate thy longer stay. 

Abide with us ; for well we know 
Thy skill to dheer the gloomy hooi* ; 

Like balm thy honeyed accents dow 5 
Our wounded spirits feel their power* 

Vbide with us ; and still converse 
Of him who late on Calvary died ; 

)f him the prophecies rehears^! ; 
He was our Friend they crucified^ 
37 
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6 Abide with us ; we feel the charms 
That binds us to our unknown iriend ; 
Here pass the night secure from harm, 
Here, stranger, let tbj wandermgs end. 

HYMN 430. 8 & 7s. M. [ b J 

Devotion. 

1 Far from mortal cares retreating. 

Sordid Hopes arid fond desires, 
Here, our willirig footsteps meetings 

Every heart to heaven aspire£r. 
From the fount of gloiy beaniingj 

Light cele^'al cheers our eyes ; 
Mercy from above proclaiming 

Peace and pardon from the skies» 

2 Who may share this great salvation ? 

Every pure and bumble mind f 
Every kindred, tongue and natbn, 

From the dross of guilt refined : 
Blessings all around besto\^ipg, 

God withholds his care from none ; 
Grace and mercy ever flowing 

From, the fountain of his tlirone.' ^ 

3 Every stain of guilt abhorring. 

Firm and bold in virtue's cause. 
Still thy providence adoring, 

Faithful subjects to Ay laws, 
Lord, with favour stiE attend us ; 

Bless us with thy wondrous love ; 
Thou, our Sun and Shield, defend us : 

AH our hope is from above. 
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HYMN 431. L.M. [#] 

Frogresgive Grace and DevoUoA. 

1 Lord, 'tis a pleasant thing to stand 
In gardens planted by &y hand : 
Let me withm thy courts be seen, 
Like a young cedar, (tesh and green, 

2 There grow thy saints in faith and lov^ r 
Blest with thine influence from above;; ' 
Not Lebanon, with all its trees, 

Yields such a comely sight as the^ie. , 

3 The piMts of grace shall ever, live ; 
Nature decays, but grace must thrive j 
Timej that doth all things else impitit. 
Still makes them flourish strong and fair. : 

4 Laden with fruits of age, they shew ! 
The Lord is holy, just and true ; 

None that attend his gates Shall find 
A God unfaithful or unkidd. 

HYMN 432. 6 1. L. M. [*f or b ] 

Jjight of Deyotion. 

I When, streaming from, the eastern skies, 
The morning light salutes my. eyes, 
O Sun of Righteousness divine, ,,, 

0» me with beams of mercy shini? ; 
Chase the dark clouds of guilt away, 
And turn my darkness into day. 

I When to tliy throne, my Lord and. King," ' 
A morning sacrifice I bring, 
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And, mourning o*er my guilt and shame, 
Ask mercy in my Saviour's naine,-^ 
Then, JesuS, sprinkle with thy blood, 
And be my Advocate with God. 

3 As every day thy mercy spares 
Will bring its trials and its cares, 
O, Saviour, till my life shaft end. 
Be thou my Counsellor and Friend : 
Teach me thy precepts, all dtvifxe^ 
And be thy great example mme. 

HYMN 433. L. M. [iforb] 

Humble Devotion. ♦• 

1 Eternal Source of life and thought, 
Be all beneath thyself forgot, 

Whilst tliee, great Parent-mind, we own, 
In prostrate homage round thy throne. 

2 O may we live before thy face 
The wiDing subjects of thy grace. 
And through each path of duty move 
With filial awe and filial love ! 

HYMN 434. LiM. [#] 

Ardent Devotion. 

1 Great God, indulge my humble claim; 

Thou. art my Hope, my Joy, my Rest; 
The glories that compose thy name 
Stand all engaged to make me blest. 

2 Not all by worldly m^n possessed. 

Nor all the joys our senses know, 
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Could make me so divinely blest, 
Or raise my cheerful passions so. 

Amidst the wakeful hours of night, 
When busy cares afflict my head, 

One thought of thee gives new delight, 
And adds refreshment to my bed. 

rU liftihy hands, I'll raise my voice, 
While I have breath to pray or praise ; 

This work shall make my heart rejoice, 
And fiU the remnant of my d!4ys. 

HYMN 435. L.M. [*f] 

Private and public Dovotion. 

God in his earthly temple lays 
Foundations for liis heavenly praise ; 
And loves to see that worship rise, 
Which for-ms his' ofispring for the skies. 

His mercy every hoitee attends. 
Whence pure detotion^s flame ascends. 
And ever lends a gracious ear, 
Where churches join in praise and prayer. 

His blessing yields a large increase ^ 
Of wisdom, and of sacred peace ; 
While ripening holiness and love 
Prepare their souls for joys above. 

F'ather supreme, whose sovereign sway 
\M worlds, all beings, must obey, 
^lay our first wish and object be, 
3a earth, in heaven, to dwell with tliee. 
27* 
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HYaiN 436. 8 8t 7s. M. [ ^] 

Devotional Praise. 

1 Praise to thee, thou great Creator ; 

Praise to tliee from eveiy tongue ; 
Join, my soul, vyitli every creature. 
Join the universal song. 

2 For ten thousand blessmgs given^. 

For tlie hope of future joy, 
Sound bis praise through enrth and heaven 
Sound Jehovah's praise on high* 

HYMN 437. S. M. [*f] 

Pare Deyotioxi. 

1 Let pure devotion rise. 

And kindle to a Hame^ 
Ascend like incense to the skies^ 
In oi<r Redeemer's name. 

2 His wprd, like drops of dew. 

Descends on ev^ry heart, 

Subdues and fashions us anew, 

And bids our ^sins depart. 

3 His grace our faith sustainsi 

And. dissipates our ffear, 
Binds all our vvounds, abates our pains. 
And gives us comforts her^. 

4 He bids our willing eyes 

^ Look through the gloomy shade. 
To joys. immortal in the skies. 
That never cjoy nor f^wle. 
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HYMN 438. CM. [ b ] 

God the Source of Consolation. 

1 Whbn 'reft of all, and hopeless care 

Would sink us to the tomb, 
What power shall save us from despair ? 
Wliat' dissipate the gloom ? 

2 No balm -that earthly plants distil 

Can soothe the mourner's smart ; 
No mortal hand, with lenient skill. 
Bind up the broken heart. 

3 But One alone, who reigns above, 

Our wo to joy can tiirn. 
And light the lamp of life and love 
That long has ceased to burn. 

4 Then, O my soul, to that One flee ; 

To God thy woes reveal ; 
His eye alone thy wounds can see, 
His power alone can heal. 

HYMN 439. L. M. [b] 

Death the Gate of endless Joy. 
1 Why should we start and fear to die ? 
Wliat timorous worms we mortals are ! 
Death is the gate of endless jw, 
And yet we dread to enter there. 
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^ The pains, the groans, and dying strife, 
Fright our approaching souls ajyayj 
Still we shrink back again to life, 
Fond of our prison and our clay. 

p O, if ray Lord would come and meet. 
My soul would stretch her wings in ha.' 
Fly fearless through death's iron gate. 
Nor fepl the terrgr^ a^ glie passed. 

4 Jesus can make a dying bed 

Feel soft as downy pillows are, 
^hile on his breast I lean my head, 
And breatliQ my life out sweetly there 

HYMN 440. G. M, [ b ] 

Comfort und^r 3^pe^vementp, 
I Why do we mourn departed friends, 
Or §liake at deatli's alarms ? 
•Tis but the voice that Jesus sends 
To call them to )iis arms. 

g Are we not tending upwai?d, too, 
As fast as tipie can move ? 
Jsior would wc wish the hours jnore slow, 
fq kieep us from our Love. 

9 Wliy should we tremble to cpnyey 
Their bodies to the torpb ? 
There the dear flesh of Jesus lay, 
4^nd left a long perfume. 

4 Thence he arose, ascended hi§^, 
^nd showed our feet the way j 
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Up to the Lord our souls shall fly 
At the great rising day. 

5 Then let the last bud trumpet sound. 
And bid our kindred rise ; 
Awake, ye nations under ground ; 
Ye saints, ascend the sUes. 

HYMN 441. L. P. M. [ b ] 

Ob Um Deatlioir Friebdc 

1 O, God of my salvation, hear 

My nighdy groans, my daily prayer, 

That still employ my wasting breath 9 
My soul, decfinmg to the grave. 
Implores thy sovereign power to save 
From dark despair and gkiomy death* 

2 Thy hand lies heavy on my soul. 
And waves of sorrow o'er me roD, 

While dust and silence spread the gloom • 
My £'iends beloved, in happier days. 
The dear companions of my ways. 

Descend around me to the tonibA 

3 As lost in lonely grief I tread 
The ttlent mansions of the dead. 

Or to some thronged assembly go ; 
Tbrou^ all alike I rove sk>ne, 
Fo^otteA here, and thete unknown, 

^he change renews my piercing wo. 

4 My friends are gone, my comforts fled, 
The sad ranembraoee of the dead 

Recalls my wandering thoughts to mourn ; 
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But, dirough each melancholy day, 
I call on thee, and still wiB pray, / 
Imploring still thy kmd return. 

HYMN 442. CM. £bor«] 

IJtunan FniUtj and divine Support. 

1 Let others boast bow strong they be, 

Nor death noi; danger, fear } 
But we'll confess, Lord, to thee, 
What feeble tMngs we are. 

2 Fresh as the grass our bodies stand, 

-^lid flourish bright and gay, — 
A hksting wind sweeps o'er the land, 
And fades the grass away. . " 

S Qur life oemtains a thoixsand springs, 
And dies if one be gone ; 
Strange, that a harp of thousand strings 
. Shofuld keep in tune so long J 

4 But 'tie Our God supports bur frame, : 

The God that built us first ; 
Salvation to Jehovah's luune ' 
That reared ui^ from the dust. 

5 While we have breathy or use our^toogues. 

Qtor Maker waV adore.: 
His spirit oiores our hIiBaviiig Jungs, 
Oi: they would btea&e no more. 

, HYMN 443. S. M. [bar**] 

Comlert iil Bkiknefia and Death. 
• I When sickness shakes the frame, 
Kach dazzling pleasure flies • 
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Phantoms qF bliss no 0)ore obscure -• * \ 
Our long-deluded eyes. 

2 Their charras deceive no more, * 

When death his sceptre shows, . * 
And nature faints beneath the wei^ :■[ ) 
Of complicated. wpp^. ; / 

3 Tlie' trembling frame of life 

Shall- crumble into dust ; 
Nature shall faint ; but learn, each soul, 
On natures Gkri. tQ trust. : , ' ; ; ; 

4 The man whose heart is fixed 

On his ail-gracious Go^j , : \ 

In every frown may comfort find, i 
And kiss the chasteping rod* . ' ' 

5 Nor faim shall deaft alarm ; . ' 

On heayeri Iris soul refits, ' ^ 

With joy he views Ws Maker's love, ^ 

And with composure dies. i L 

HYMN 444. L.M. [b].^ 

Bjess^ are they that mourn. . 

1 Deem not that they axe. blest alone, = 

Whose days a peaceful tenor keep ^ 
The God, who loV^ our race, has showif 
A bles^fig for the eyes that'\vcep. 

2 The light of smiles shall fill again . ; 

Tl|e lids that overflow with tears, ' ; 
And weary hpurs of wo ancl pain : v ' 
Are earnests of serener years. 
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3 O there are days of sunny rest 

For every dark and troubled nigjit ; 
Grief may abide an evening guest, 
But joy shall come with early light ; 

4 For God bath marked each anguished day, 

And numbered every secret tear ; 
And heaven's bng age of bliss shall pay 
For all his children suffer here. 

HYMN 446. H. M. [b or*f ] 

Sorrow and Consolation. 

1 How transient and how vain 

Is all this world bestows ! 
How fleet, how full of pain, 

And void of sweet repose ! 
All earthly joys are unrefined, 
Nor give contentment to the mind. 

2 But heavenly things are pure, 

More lasting and more sweet, 
Forever wiH endure. 

With comforts more replete. 
Should worlds be wrapped in blazing fire, 
The love of (Jod would not expire. 

3 Believers have a hope 

Which overcomes their fear j 
Which bears their courage up. 

When death Approaches near : 
Each says, O come, my angel, come. 
Bear me to my eternal home. 
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HYMN 446. P. M. [ b ] 

Dying Christian. 

i Vital spark of heavenly flame, 
Quit, O quit this mortal firame ! 
Trembling, hoping, lingering, flying, 
O the pain, the bliss of dying ! 
Cease, fond nature, cease thy strife, 
And let me languish into life ! . 

2 Hark ! they whisper ! Angels say. 
Sister spirit, come away : 

What is this absorbs me quite. 
Steals my senses, shuts my sight, 
Drowns my spirits, draws my breath ? 
Tell me, my soul, can this be deadi ? 

3 The world recedes ; it disappears ; 
Heaven opens to mine eyes ; mine ears 
With sounds seraphic ring : 

Lend, lend your wings ! I mount ! I fly ! 
O grave, where is thy victory ? 
O dea&, where is thy sting ? 

HYMN 447. L. M. [iforbj 

Longing for Heaven. 

O COULD I soar to worlds above, 
That state of perfect peace and love, 
How gladly would I mount acd % 
On angels' wings to joys on high ! 

But, ah, still longer must I stay. 

Ere darksome night is changed to day f 

28 
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More crosses, sorrows, conflicts bear. 
Exposed to trials, pains and care. 

3 My Father knows what road is best, 
And how to lead to peace and rest ; 
To him I, cheerful, give ray aU, 

Go wh^re be leads, and wait his call. 

4 When ho commands my sour away, 
Not kingdoms then shall tempt my stay ; 
Widi rapture I shaH wake, and, rise 

To join my friends above the skies. 

HYMN 448. CM. [b] 

.Qqd the H^fqge of the Afflicted. 

1 ArjTiiictioN is a stormy deep, 

> Where wave resounds to wave ; 
Though o'er our heads the billows roll. 
We know the Lord can save. 

2 When darkness and when sorrows rose, 
! ' And pressed on every side, 

The Lord hath still sustained our steps. 
And still hath b^en our Guide. 

3 Perhaps, before the morning dawn, 

He will restore our peace ; 
For he who bade the terape;?t roar. 
Can bid the tempest cease. 

4 Here will we rest,' hdre baild our hopes, 

Nortinunnur at bi^ md ; 
He's more to us than all the world. 
Our HejaljJi, qiu* Life, pur. God, 
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, HYMN 449. X.M, [b] i 

Afilictkm ccmieih liot forth of the Dittl.' ~ ' ^ 

1 ArFLicTi6N*s faded form dratvis nigh, '^ 
With wrinkled brow a^d t^arfql Iwfs |' ,; /^ j 
With sackckMh. on h^r i;>06Qti9i ^pr^9.<}, . / 
And asW scattered o';er hi9r b^f^d^ . < . / 

2 But d4em her not a cfnld of eirth ; ' 
From l^e^vep she djrafws her sacred binji.':! . 
Besidei.the throne of God she stands. , ;/ 
To execute his wise commands. 1 / 

3 The messenger of grace, she flies * 
To train us for our sphere, the skies ; ^ I 
And Qnward as we piove, the way .. | 
Hefiomw wor^ ssaootb, morie bright; the ciiy* 

4 Her wdeds to rbbes bf glory turn, '^ 
Her looks witli kindling radiance bum. 
And from her. lips /these accents st^al, 
God smites to bless, he wounds to heaL 

HYMN 450. L. M. [b] : 

Ddftih df the eminentlj virtnoias. ' 

1 Sweet is the scene where virtue dies, * 

Wjbdn siidts « righteous soul to rest ; . . 
How mildJy beam the closing eyes ! ' 
How gently heaven the dying bre^t*! / 

2 So fades a summer cloud away ; 

3o sinkf the gale when storms are o'er ; ; 
So gently shuts the eye of dj^ ;. 
So dies a wave along the shore- 
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3 Triumphant smiles the victor's brow, 

Famied by some angel's purple wing ; 

grave, where is thy victo^ now ? 
Lividious death, where is thy sting ? 

4 A holy quiet reigns around, 

A calm idiich nothing can destroy ; 

Naueht can disturb that peace profoundi 

Which such unfettered souls enjoy* 

5 Farewell, confficting joys and fears, 

Where light and fbade ahemate dwell ! 
A brighter, purer «cene appears ; 
FareweU, inconstant world, farewell ! 

6 Its duty done, as sinks the clay, 

Light from its load, the spirit flies ; 
While heaven and earth combine to say. 
Sweet is the scene where virtue dies ! 

HYMN 451. C. M. [ b ] 

Death of a ChUd. 

1 Life is a span, a fleeting hour ; 

How soon the vapour flies ! 

Man is a tender, transient flower, 

That in the blooming dies. 

2 The once-loved form, now cold and dead. 

Each mournful thought employe 
And nature weeps her comforts fled. 
And withered all her joys. 

3 Hope looks beyond tlie bounds of tiflie, 

When what we now deplore 

Shall rise in ftdl immortal prime. 

And bloom to fade no more. 
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i Then 96^, fgi^d nature, dry thy tear? ; 
ReUglon points on high $ 
There everlasting spring appears. 
And joys jhat never die, 

HYMN 452. L.M. [b] 

Death of an Infant. 

I As the sweet flower, which scents tlie monii 
But withers in the riang day, 
Thus lovely seemed the infant's dawn, 
Thus swiftly fled its life away. 

*. Ere sin could blight, or sorrow fade, 
Death timely came with friendly care. 
The opening bud to heaven conveyed, 
And bade it bloom forever t)iere. 

It died before the infant soul 

Had ever burned with wrong desire. 

Had ever spurned at heaven's control, 
Or ever quenched its sacred fire. 

It died to siuy to wo and care 5 '- i 

Vet for a moment felt the rod 5 
Then, springing on the viewless air, 

Spread its light wings, and soared to God. 

HYMN 453, C, M. [b ] 

Death of a yoxmg Person. 

When blooming jrouth is snatched away 

By death's resisdess hand, 
Our hearts the m(MimfuI tribute pay 

Which sorrow must demand. 
38* 
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2 WhUe pity prompts (he rising sigh, 

O may this trudi, impressed 
With awful power, I too must die, 
Sink deep in every breast. 

3 Let this vain world delude no more ; 

Behold the (^ening tomb ! 
It bids us seize the present hour ', 
To-morrow death may come. 

4 Jesus, the vision of thy face 

HsLth overpowering charms ; 
Scarce shall I feel death's cold embrace, 
If Christ be in my arms. 

6 Then, while ye hear my heart-strings break, 
JIow sweet the minutes roll ! 
A mortal paleness <mi my cheek. 
But glory in my soul ! 

HYMN 454. . S. M. [ b ] 

Death of the Aged. 

1 How wide the torrent rcJIs, 

That bears us to the tomb ! 
Which ends our toils and sorrows here, 
'-. And bears our spirits home. 

2 Our fathers, where are they. 

With ap they called their own ? 
Then: joys and ^riels, and hopes and cares, 
Ana wealth and honour gone* 

3 There, where the fathers He, 

Mast all the children dweU ^ 
Nor othec heritage possess, 
But sucli a gloomy cell. 
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4 God of our fathers, hear, 

Thou everlasting Friend, 
While we, as on life's utmost verge, 
Our souls to thee comniend. 

5 Of air the pious dead 

May we the footsteps trace, 
TIO with thefn, in the land of light, • . 
We dwell before tliy face. 

HYMN 455. L. M. [ b ] 

Death of Parents. 

1 The God of mercy will indulge 

The flowing tear, the heaving sigh, 
When honoured parents fall around, 
When friends beloved and kindred die. 

2 Yet not one anxious, murmurmg thoud^t ' 

Should with our mourning passions bleml j 
Nor should our bleeding hearts forget / 
Their mighty, ever-living Friencr. 

3 Parent, Proteqtor,. Guardian, Guide> , . , 

Thou art each tender name in one ; 
On thee we cast our every care. 

And comfort seek from thee alcaie. ry t 

I To thee, oar Fathe^r, woujd we look, 

Our Rock, otir Portion, and our IpVrenrf, 
And on tliy gracious love and truth 

With humble, steadfast hope depend* / ; 

HYMN 456. C. M. [b] ' 

Death of a Minister: 

1 Though eartlily siieplierds dwell in duitfU 
The aged and the young ; • • '< 
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The watchful eye in darkness closed. 
And mute the suasive tongue ; 

2 The heavenly Shepherd still survives. 

New comfort to impart ; 
His eye still guides us, and bis voice 
StiU animates our heart. 

3 To him, when earthly comforts fail, 

His suppliant people fly, 

And on his never-ceasing care. 

With cheerful hope, rely. 

4 The powers of nature, Lord, are thine, 

And thine the aids of grace j 
Thine arm has borne thy churches up, 
Through every ripipg race, 

6 Exert thy sacred influence here ; 
Thy mourning servants t)1^3 : 
O change to strains of cheerful praise 
Their accents of distress. 

HYMN 457. CM. [^orb] 

Land of Delight, 

1 There is a land of pure delight, 

Where saints immortal reign ; 
Eternal day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain. 

2 There everlasting spring abides, 

And never^withering flowers : 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 

3. Sweet fields, beyond the swelling iloodj 
3tiind dressed in living green j 
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So to the Jews old Canuan atoody 
WhOe Jordan rolled between* . 

4 Bot timoroiis mortals start^^ and slirinki 

To crossithis narrow sea, 
And linger, shirerbg, on the brink. 
And fear tp launch away* i 

5 O could we make biir doubts remove,— ^ . 

Those gfewmy doubts that rise,— 
And see the Canftan^ that we love^ 

With unbeclouded eyes ! • i 

6 Could we btit climb where Mcfe^s staod, . . 

And view the landscape o*er. 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold doodj 
Should fright us from tlie shore, 

HYMN 469- L. M. [*f] 

Anticipations of HeaTeii. 

1 Whii/E 00 the vei^e of life I stand, • 
And view the scenes on either hand^ 

My spirit struggles \tith my clay, 
And longs to wing its flight awayj 

2 Come, ye angelic guardians, come^ . 
And lead the wilTing pilgrirtt home J 
Ye faiow the way to Jesus' throne, 
Source df my joys and of your own- I 

3 The blissful interview how sweet, 
To fall transporied at his feet ! 
Raised in his armsj to view his face ! 
Through the full beamings of his grace ! . 

t Yet, with these prospeets fdl in sight^ 
I»ll wait thy signal for my flight s 
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Fof , whife^ thy service I {niiaQei, 
I find my heaven b^tm below. 

HYMN 459. CM. [**! 

Houe not made with Hands. 

1 There is a house not made with hands, 

JS.tern^l apd oa high ; 
And hpte my anxious sfixk waits, 
TmGodshaUbid;itf]y. 

2 Shortly this prison of my clay 

Must be dissolved, and fall ; 
Then, O my soul, with joy embrace 
Xhy hpavenly Father's call^ 

3 The glorious gospel of his grace 

Reveals this heaven to come, 
While beams of mercy in his word 
Allure and guide us home 

4 Such is the hope which cheers the heart; 

This hope the Lord hath given ; 
His spirit is th^ earnest now. 
And seals our souls for heaven. 

HYMN 460. S. M. [^} 

Glories of Heaven. 

1 Far from these scenes of night 

Unbounded glories rise. 

And realms of infinite delight, 

Unknown to mortal eyes- 

2 There sickness never comes ; 

Therp grief no more complaina ; 



// 



. J 



Health ijdumpbs in inunortsd btoom, : \ 
And purest pleasure Jreigns.. , ; .,v| 

} No strife nor envy there \ ,' 

The sons of peace molest ; 
But harmony wl love sincere . . [ j 

Fill every happy breast. . .... . /. 

\ No dona 4hose regions knbw; *\, 

Forever bright and f«ir ; « 
For ski, the source of mortal wo. 
Can never enter ther^. 

» O may this project fire 

Our heails w«h ardent Jove, 

And lively jEwth and strong desiPe 

Bear every thoju^ht al^oye- : 

HYMN 461. L. P-M. [*^} : 

Source (if Consolation. 

LI* praise my Maker while rt« breaiSi, 
nd, when my voice is lost in death, 
PraisQ Miatt employ :my noUer powers : 
[y days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
''bile life, and thought, and being last, , ; 
Or immortality endures. . » ' 

^y'' ' ' ' ' . , 

appy the man whose hopes rely 
Q Israel's God j he made the sky, ; 
And earth, and seas, widi all their train ;; 
is truth forever stands secure.: ' ^ ' 

e saves the wretched, feeds the poor, :, 
And none shall find his promise vain. 

hie Lord pours eye-sight on the blind ; 
be Liord supports the fainting mind ; 
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lie ^rids the labouring conscience peace; 
He helps the stranger in dist^eis, 
The widow and the fatherless, 

And gi'ants the prisoner sweet release. 

4 Fll praide him tirUle he lends me breath, 
^a, whdi my voice is lost in death, 

Praise ijrfaall employ my nobler powets 9 
My dayd df praise shall ne'er be past, 
While ilfe, and thou^t,.and being last^ 

Or immortality endures* 

ilYMN 462. t.U. [*rl 

Pyoqp^ct of the CbriiattaL 

1. Happt the man, whose wishes cHmb 
To mansions in the skies ! 
He lobks On a]! the joys of time 
With undesiring eyes* 

S tie kniows that all these j9eetmg tUngs 
Must yield to sorie decay ; 
And sees, on time's extended wings,* 
How.swift they pasife away. 

8 To things lin^een by mortal eyes, 
A beam of sacred light 
Directs his riew ; liis prospects risef 
All permanent and bright. 

4 Hi^ hb^es, still fixed oh Joys to tdm^. 
Those blissful scenes on high. 
Shall flourish in immortal bloom, 
When time aiid nature die^ 
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JfTMN 463. C.M. tif or b} 

The Christi&n*B Farewell. 

: Ye golden lamps of heaven, farewell^ 
Witli all your feeble light j 
Farewell, thou ever-changing moon^ 
Pale empress of the nights 

' And thou, refulgent orb of day, 

In brighter flames arrayed ; 
My soul, which springs beyond thy sphere^ 
No more demands thine aid. 

Ye stars are but the shining dust 

Of my divine abode — 
The pavement of tliose heavenly courts^ 

Where I sbaA see my God< 

The Father of eternal Kght 

Shall there his beams display ; 
Nor shall one moment's darkness mix . 

With that Uticlouded day. 

No mdre the drops of piercing grief 

Shall swell into mine eyes ; 
No more the noon-day sun decline 

Amid those brighter skies. 

There all the millions of his saints 

Shall in one song unite ^ 
And each the bliss of all shall share 

With infinite delight. 

HYMN 464.^ L. M. [#] 

Peace to the troubled Spirit. 

SxiE, from the ark, the mystic dovd 
On flying pinions takes her way^ 
29 
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Through distant regions prone to move. 
And view the wonders of the day. 

3 Lo, she returns, and seeks her rest. 

And brings the olive-branch of peace ; 
Thus are the cheerless mourners blest. 
The tidings all their hopes increase. 

3 Thus does the sphit's witness show 

A source of love, a fount of grace ; 
A Saviour's goodness makes us know. 
And points to God, our Righteousness. 

4 Celestial messenger of joy, 

Speed on thy way to this sad hearty 
Bring with thee peace without alloy, 
And never from my soul depart, 

HYMN 465. H. M. [#] 

Sun of Heaven. 

1 In yon blest world above. 

Where angel-hosts reside. 
The Sun of truth and love 

Is never known to hide : 
Its saqred heat forever glows ; 
Divinely sweet to all it flows. 

2 Its all-attracting light 

Forever flows the same ; 
No darkness there, or night,' 

No clouds, obscure the flame : 
One endless day will constant shine. 
And every ray is light divine. 

3 O, could we see this b'ght. 

And feel its heaventy heat, 
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Joyful we'd take our flight 
To some celestial seat ; 
With angels sit, and sing away, 
At Jesus' feet, an endless day. 



OOMMUKZOK. 



HYMN 466* L. M. [b] 

The Lord's Supper. 

TwAS on that dark, eventful night, 
When all the powers of earth arose 

Against the Son of God's delight, 

And friends betrayed him to his foes ; . 

Before the mournful scene began, 

He took the bread, and blessed, and brake; 
What lo^re through all his actions ran ! 

What wondrous words of grace he spake ! 

In memory of your dying Lord, 
Do this, he said, till time shall end } 

Meet at my table, and record 

The love of your departed Friend. 

Jesus, thy feast we celebrate ; 

We show thy death, we sing thy name. 
Till thou return, and we shall eat 

The marriage-supper of the Lamb. 
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HYMN 467. L. M. [b] 

A View of the Cross; 

1 When I survey the wondrous cross 

On which the Prince of glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all ray pride. 

2 Forbid it, Lord, tliat I should boast, 

Save m the death of Christ, my Lord; 
All th^ vam things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 

3 See from bis head, his hands, his faet, 

Sorrow and love flow mingled down! 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet ? 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 

4 His dying crimson, like a robe, 

Spread o'«r his body on the tree ; 
Then am I dead to all the globe, 
And all tlie globe is dead to me. 

6 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small ; 
Love so amazing, so divine. 

Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

HYMN 468. CM. [ b ] 

Commuxiion Hymn. 
1 O God, accept the sacred hour 
Which we to thee have given. 
And let this hallowed scene have power 
To raise our souls to heaven. 
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2 Still let us hold, till life departs. 

The precepts of thy Son, 
Nor let our thoughtless, thankless hearts 
Forget what he has done. 

3 His true disciples may we liv-e, 

From aO corruption free, 
And humbly learn like him to give 
Our powers, our wills to thee. 

4 And oft along life's dangerous way, 

To smooth our passage through, 
Will thou, on this thy holy day, 
For us this scene renew. 

HYMN 469. L. M. [ b ] 

Not ashamed of Christ crucified. 

At thy command, our dearest Lord, 
Here we attend thy dying feast ; 

Thy blood, like wine, adorns thy board, 
And thme own flesh feeds every guest. 

Our faith adores tliy bleeding love, 
And trusts for life in One who died ; 

We hope for hearenly crowns above. 
From *d Redeemer crucified. 

Let the vain world pronounce it shamei 
And lieap theur scandals on the cause; 

We come to boast our Saviour's name, 
And make our triumphs in his cross. 

With joy we tell tlie scoffing age, 
Jle that was dead has left his tomb ; 

He lives above llieir utmost rage, 
And we are waning till ho come. 
29* 
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HYItfN 470. S. M. [«] 

Comnuinion with God and Christ. 

1 Mr heavenly Father calls, 

And Christ invites me near;. 
With both my friendship shall be sweet, 
And my communion dear. 

2 God pities all my griefs ; 

He pardons every day ; 
Almighty .to protect my soul, 
And wise to guide my way. 

3 Jesus, my living Head, 

I bless thy faithful care ; 
My Advocate before the tbnnie, 
And my Forerunner there. 

4 Here fix my roving heart ; 

Here wait my warmest love, 
Till tlie iK)mmunion be complete, 
In nobler scenes above. 

HYMN 471. L. M. [i*] 

Loving Kindness of the Saylbur. 

1 Awake, my soul, in joyful lays. 

And ang thy great Redeemer's praise; 
He justly claims a song from me ; 
His loving kindness, O how free ! 

2 Though numerous hosts of mighty foe? 
Though earth and sin, my way oppose. 
He safely leads my soul along ; 

His loving kindness, O how strong ! 
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3 When trouble, like a gloomy cloud. 
Has gathered thick, and thundered loud*, 
He near my soul has always stood ^ 

His loving kindness, O how good ! 

4 Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale ; 
Soon all my mortal powers must fail ; 
O may my last, expiring breath 

His loving kindness sing m deadi. 

HYMN 472. L. M. [ b ] 

This do in Remembrance of me. 

Eat, drink, in memory of your Friend : 
Sucli was our Master's last request, 

Who all the pangs of death endured. 
That we might live forever blest. 

Yes, we'll record thy matchless love. 
Thou kindei^, tenderest, best of friends : 

Thy dying love the noblest praise 
Our hearts can offer thee transcends. 

TTis pleasure more than earth can give 
Thy goodness through these veils to see J 

Thy table food celestial yields, 
And happy they who sit witli thee. 

HYMN 473. S. M, [*f] 

Christian Unity. 

1 Let party names no more 

The Christian world o'erspread ; 
Gentile and Jew, and bond and free, 
Are one in Christ, their Head. 
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% Among the saints on earth 
Let mutual love be found ; 
Heirs of the same inheritance, 
With mutual blessings croyvned. 

3 Envy and strife be gone, 

And only kindness known ; 
While all one common Father have^ 
One common Master own.. 

4 Thus will the church beloiy 

Resemble that above, 
Where springs of purest pleasure rise, 
And every heart is love. 

HYMN 474- C. M. [ b ] 

Bearing tbo Cross. 

I DiDST thou, dear Jesus, suffer shame, 
And bear the c^oss for me ? 
4knd shall I fear to own thy name, 
Or thy disciple be ? 

§ Inspire my soul with life divine, 
And make me truly bold j 
{jet knowledge, faith and meekness shine, 
Nqj: loye, qor s^eal^ grow cold. 

3 l^ mockers scoff, the world defaxQO 

And treat n^e with disdain, 
^tiU may I glory in thy name. 
And count reproach my gain. 

4 To thee I cheerfully submit, 

And all my powers resign j 
J^et Wisdom point out whal is ik, 
A^d I'll no more repbe. 
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HYMN 476. L. M. [#] 

The Memorial of our absent Lord. 
Jesus is gone above the sky, 

Where our weak senses reach him not ; 
And carnal objects court our eye, 

To thrust our Saviour from our thought. 

He knotvs what wandering hearts we have, 
How weak our faitli and hope might prove ; 

And, to refresh our minds, he gave 
This kind memorial of his love. 

The Lord of life this table spread 
With his own flesh and dying blood ; 

We on the rich provision feed, 
And taste the wme, and bless our God. 

Let sinful sweets be all forgot, 
And earth grow less in our esteem ; 

Cluist and his love fill every thought, 
And faith and hope be fixed on him. 

HYMN 476. 6 1. L.M. [*?] 

The Christian's ardent Aspirations. 

Etekna*. Spu'it, Source of light. 

Enlivening, consecrating Fire, 
)escend, and wkh celestial heat 

Our duU« oar (rozea hearts inspire ; 
)ur souls refine, our dross consume; 
Z6mej condescending Spirit, come. 

n our cold breasts, O strike a spark 
Of tliat pure flame which seraphs feel j 
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^or let us wander in the darkj 

Or lie benuinbed and stupid stiiL 
jCome, vivifying Spirit, cpnap. 
And make our hearts thy constant home. 

§ Let pure devotion's fervours rise ; 

Let every pious passion glow ^ 
P let the raptures of the skies 

Kindle in our cold faeartjs bebw^ 
florae, purifying Spirit, come, 
jiind make our souls thy constant home* 

HYMN 477. 8 fa 76. M. [bj 

Desires after Christian Obedience. 
f From the table now retiring, 

Wliich for us the Lord hath spread. 
May our souls, refreshment finding, 
Grow in all things like our Head. 

^ His example by beholding, 

May our lives his image hear ^ 
Him our Lord and Master calling, 
His commands may we revere, 

& Love to Ood and ipan displaying, 
Walking steadfast in liis way, 
,Joy attend us in believing j 

f^eace fi*om God, through endless daj. 
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HYMN 478. S. P. M. [*♦] 

On opening a Place of Worship. 

1 How does my heart rejoice 
To hear the pabhc voice. 

Come, let us seek our God to-day ! 

Yes, witli a cheerful zeal, 

We'll haste to Zion's hill. 
And there our vows and honours pay. 

2 Zbn, thrice happy place ! 
Adorned with woncbrous grace, 

And walls of strength enclose thee round; 
Iq thee our souls appear. 
To pray, and praise, and hear 

"Hie «acred gospel's joyful sound. 

3 May j^ace attend thy gate. 
And joy within thee wait. 

To iiiess ib» sou! of every guest : 
The man who seeks thy peace. 
And eddies tfiine kacrease^ 

A tliousand blessiog? dq him rest 

4 My tongue repeats her vows. 
Peace to jthis sacred house. 

For here my friends and brethren dweJJ ; 

And, since my glorious God 

Makes this his blest abode, 
My soul shaD ever love tliee weJH. 
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HYilN 479. C. M. [«] 

Consecration of a Place of Worship. 

1 Greatest of beings, Source of good, 

We bow before thy throne, 
Which from eternity hath stood. 
And worship thee alone. 

2 Wilt thou vouchsafe thy presence here, 

And shed propitious rays, 
While with united hands we rear 
An altar to thy praise ? 

3 Here, then, in every heart be found 

The dwelling of thy choice ; 
And here be beard that sweetest sound, 
The cheerful, thankful voice* 

4 Here may the mind, while sunk in woes, 

And comfort long delays. 
On Mercy's gentle breast repose, 
And change its sighs for praise. 

6 M^ love, Avith sweet, re8istle3s force, 
Compel her guests to conie ; 
Arrest the sinner's downward course. 
And call the wanderer home* 

6 While life eternal all pursue, 
Here may the way be shown, 
To know thyself, God only true. 
And Christ, tliy chosen Son, 
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HYMN 480. L. M. [*f] 

Worship acceptable in all Places. 

1 O THOV, to whom, m ancient time, 

The lyre of Hebrew bards was strung, 
Whom kings adored in song sublime, 
And prophets praised wiSi glowing tongue; 

2 Not now on Zon's height alone, 

Thy favoured worshipper may dwell ; 
Not where, at sultry noon, thy Son 
Sat, weary, by the patriarch's well : 

3 From every place below the skies, 

The grateful song, the fervent prayer, 
Tte incense of the heart, may rise 
To heaven, and find acceptance there, 

4 In this thy house, whose doors we now 

For social worship first unfold, 
To thee the suppliant throng shall bow. 
While circling years on years are rolled. 

5 To thee. shall age, with snowy hair, 

And strength and beauty, bend the knee. 
And childhood lisp, with reverent air, 
Its praises and its prayers td thee. 

6 O thou, to whom, in ancient time, 

The lyre of prophet bards was strung. 
To thee, at last, in every clime, 

Shall temples rise, and praise be sung. - 
30 
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HYMN 481. L. M. [J*] 

Ardent Homage. 

1 Jehovah, God, our heavenly King> 

This temple to thy name we raise j 
Lfi strains as pure as angels sing, 
O may its walls resound thy praise. 

2 Here may thy truth in radiance shine, • 

And grateful hearts its influence fed; 
And at its pure and holy shrine. 
In ardept homage may we kiieeL 

3 May virtue's bright and living flame, 

From souls renewed by heavenly love, 
Waft its sweet incanse to thy najiie, — 
A sacrifice thou wilt approve, 

4 When, in thine earthly diyeU^ng-placef 

We meet to mingle praise a^d prayer, 
May we in love the world embrace, " 
And all to thy remembrance bear : ► 

6 And when thy love oqr spuls shall rai^j 
Wlien eyery knee to thee shall bend, 
O, then, we'll give thee deathless praise. 
Eternal Father, changeless Friend. 

HYMN 482. U M. [i*] 

Temple of Pmlie. 
1 PitAisE ye the Lord, around wjiose throne 
Ail heaven in ceaseless worship waits; 
Whos§ glory fills the worlds unknown ; 
P/aise ye tlie Lord, frQm Zion's gales. 
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2 With mingling souls and voices join. 

To him the swelling anthem raise ; 
Repeat his name with joy divme, 
And fill the temple with his praise. 

3 All-gracious. God, to thee we owe 

Each joy and blessing time affords ; 
Ligiit, life and health, and all below. 

Spring from thy presence, Liord of lords. 

4 Thine be the praise, for tliiiie the love, 

That freely all our sinjB forgave, 
Pointed our dying eyes above, . 

And showed us life beyond the grave* 

.5 Inomortal life I this thought disarms 
The terrors of our mortal diore 5 
Jt brings to view eternal xxharnis. 
When other comforts are no mpre. 

flYMBf483. CM. [*f] 

Hpuse of Prayer dedicated to God. 
J Spj*B.EME in power, O God of grace. 
Thy throne is fixed on liigh ^ 
Yet to thy wanting, suppliant race, 
4rt tliou forever nigh. 

2 Before thy inercy-seat we bendj 

Implore thy smiles divine. 
Where justice, truth and naercy bjendj 
And in full splendour shine. 

3 Wilt thou, our Father and our Fricjid, 

Accept this house of prayer ? 
And may diy potent ai-m defend 
Tliis temple of thy carp.. 
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4 To tliee we dedicate this house, 
And our best offerings bring ; 
Here pay to thee our solemn vows, 
And hymns of triumph sing. 

6 Long may these temple walls resound 
With thy most worthy praise ; 
And may each heart, O God, be found 
A temple of thy grace. 

HYMN 484. L. M. [i*] 

Chzistian Ministry. 

1 Father of mercies, in thy house 
Smile on our homage and our vows , 
While, with a grateful heart, we share 
These pledges of our Master's care. 

2 Tlie Saviour, when to heaven lie rose. 
In splendid triumph o'er his foes. 
Bestowed his gifts on men below, 
And wide his royal bounties flow. 

3 So shall a bright succession run, 
Till the last courses of the sun ; 
While unborn churches, by their care, 
Shall rise and flourish, large and fair. 

4 Jesus, our Lord, their hearts shall kno%T 
The Spring whence all these blessings n 
Pastors and people shout his praise, 
Through the long round of endless days 
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HYMN 485. L. M. [«] 

Settlement ojr Ordination of a Minister. 

1 Great Lord of angels, we adore 

The grace that builds thy courts below ; 
And^ mid teu thousand sous of light. 
Stoops to regard what mortals do. 

2 Amid the wastes of time and death 

Successive pastors thou dost raise, 
Thy kingdom and thy truth to spread, 
And form a people for thy praise. 

3 At length, dismissed from labours here, 

Thy servants join the heavenly band ; 

With them through distant worlds they By, 

With them before thy presence stand. 

4 O blest employment ! glorious hope ! 

Sweet lenitive of grief and care ! 
When shall we reach those radiant courts. 
And all their joys and honours share ? 

5 Yet, while these labours we pursue, 

Though distant from thy heavenly throne, 
Give u$ a zeal and love like theirs. 
And half their heaven shall here be known. 

HYMN 486. CM. [^] 

Apostolic Commission. 

1 Go preach tl\e gospel, Jesus cries ; 

To you this power is given ; 

Declare salvation's glorious prize 

To aH beneath the heaven* 

30* 
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2 Commissioned thus, through every age, 

His heralds, in his name, 
In this delightful work engage, 
And peace and hope proclaim. 

3 To him, whom we to thee ordain, 

Thy gifts, O God, impart; 
May he those sacred truths maintain, 
Which heal the wounded heart. 

4 May all, by his mstruction blest, 

The path to heaven pursue ; 

And ccmverts to thy temple press, 

Numerous as drops of dew. 

HYMN 487. CM. [if] 

Installation or Ordination. 

1 Eternal Father, God of peace, 
We bow before thy throne, 
And sing that wondrous love and grace 
Which call us all thine own. 

3 Within these walls, O may thy voice 
Of pardoning love be heard ; ^ 
Here may the broken heart rejoice, 
The contrite soul be cheered. 

3 And may thy servant, who, this day, 

Is set apart for thee, . 
Enjoy the gospel's heavenly ray. 
And all tliy glory see. 

4 Teach him to show that peace on eat 

Which true religion gives ; 
And point the eye of hope aad faith 
To realms where Jesus lives* 
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5 O may thy grace his heart enlarge, 
'ffo teach thy precepts given, 
Till, with the people of his charge, 
He shall be called to heaven. 



HYMN 488. L. M. [if] 

Pastoral Caro. 

1 Great God, before thy throne we bow ; 

To thee we raise the fervent prayer ; 
Do thou on us thy grace bestow, 
And make us all thy tender care. 

2 Him thou dost place as pastor here, 

Wilt thou, O Saviour, deign to bless : 
Witli firmness and with godly fear 
May he declare thy ti-uth and grace. 

3 May no vain pride his heart possess, 

■ To wrest thy word, thy truth conceal ; 

Be- tliou his Strength and Righteousness, 
'^'- And with thy love his bosom fill. 

-':'\ And on this people, gracious Lord, 
irc: Pour down thy blessings from above, 
rC Cause every heart to love thy word, 
pre^ And in tliy paths their footsteps move. 

tfa^-' We pray, O God, and. we believe ; 

We've seen thy kmdness all our days ; 
ray And long as we existence have. 

We'll celebrate thy wondrous praise. 

ce tf 



^es. 
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HYMN 489. L. M. [*fl 

Ordination or Initallation. 

1 O THOU, who art above all height. 

Our God, our Father and our Friend, 
Benieath thy throne of lore and light, 
Let thine adoring children bend. 

2 We kneel in praise, that here is set 

A vine that by thy culture grew ; 
We kneel in pray«-, that thou wouldst wet 
Its opening leaves with heavenly dew. 

3 Since this thy servant now hath given 

Himself, bis powers, his hopes, his youth, 
To the great cause of truth and heaven, 
Be thou his Guide, O God of truth. 

4 Here may his doctrine drop like rain, 

His speecli like Hermon's dew distil, 
Till ^reen fields smile, and golden grain, 
Ripe for the harvest, waits tliy will. 

5 And when he sinks in death, by care, 

Or pain, or toil, or years oppressed, 
O God, remember then our prayer, 
And take bis spirit to thy rest. 
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HYMN 490. C. M. [ b or *f ] 

Dedlcatidti of Chil^6n. 

1 Lo, Israel's gentle Shepherd stands 

With all-engagiDg cbarms ; 
See bow be taJias the tender kmbs. 
And folds jhem in hb arms! 

2 Permit them to approach, he cries, 

Nor scorn their humble name ; 
It was to bless such souls bs these 
The Lo/d of gbry came. 

3 We bring them, Lord, in thankful hands, 

And yield them up to thee ; 
Joyful that we ourselves are thine. 
Thine let our offspring be. 

4 Ye little flock, with pleasure hear ; 

Ye children, seek his face ; 

And fly with transport to receive 

The blessings of his grace. 

5 If orphans they are left behind, 

Thy guardian care we trust ; 
That care shall beal our bleeding hearty 
If weeping o'er their dust. 
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HYMN 491. CM. [«] 

Children blessed. 

1 How large the promise, how divine, 

To Abram and his seed ! 
Ill be a Grod to thee and thine, 
Supplying all their need. 

2 The words of his extensive love 

From age to age endure ; 
The angel of the promise proves. 
And seals, the blessing sure. 

3 Jesus the ancient fsdth confirms, 

To our great fathers given ; 
He takes young children in his anus, 
And calls tliem heirs of heaven. 

4 Our God, how faithful are his ways ! 

His love endures the same ; 
Nor from the promise of his grace 
Blots out the children's name. 

HYMN 492. S. M. [4*] 

Our Ofiflpring the Care of God. 

1 Lord, what our ears have heard 

Our eyes delighted trace ; 
Thy love in long succession shovm 
To Zion's chosen race. 

2 Our children thou dost claim, 

And mark them out for thine : 
Ten thousand blessings to thy name, 
For goodness so divine. 
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3 Thee let the fathers own. 

And thee the sons adore ; 
Joined to tlie Lord in sdemn vows. 
To be forgot no more. 

4 How great thy mercies, Lord ! 

How plenteous is thy grace, 
Which, in the promise of thy love, 
Includes our rising race ! 

HYMN 493. C. M. [**] 

Infants blessed of Christ. 

1 Thx life I read, my dearest Lord, 
With transport all divine ; 
Thine image trace in every word, 
Thy love in every line. 

5 With joy I see a thousand charms 

Spread o'er thy lovely face, 
While infants, in thy tender arms, 
Receive the smiUng grace. 

\ I take these little lambs, said he, 
And lay them on my breast j . 
Protection they shall find in me, 
In me be ever blest. 

Death may the bands of life unloose, 
But can't dissolve my love ; , 

Millions of infant souls coMpose 
The family above. 

His words, ye happy parents, hear. 

And shout, widi joys divine, 
Dear Saviour, all we have and are 

Shall be forever thme. 



360 fiA^TISH, AND EARLT INSTRrCTI05. 



HYMN 494. L. M. [if] 

ReCgious Edtication. 
1 Children, in years and knowledge young, 
Your parents' hope, your parents' joyj 
Attend the counsels of my tongue ; 
Let pious thoughts your mindisr empby^ 

3 Kyou desire a length of days, 

And peace to crown your mortal state^ 
Restrain your feet from impbus ways, 
Your lips from slander and deceit. 

3 To humble souls and broken hearts 

God with his grace is ever nigh ^ 
Pardon and hope his love imjf^rts, 
When youth in deep contrition lie« 

4 He tells their tears | be counts then- groans } 

His Son redeems their souls from death; 
His ^irit heals their broken bon§s : 
They in his praise employ their b^ath< 

HYMN 495. C. M. [if} 

Early Piety. 

1 Come, children j kam to fear the Lord} 

And, that yout days be long. 
Let not a false o^ sinful word 
Be found upon your tongue^ 

2 Depart from mischief, practise love. 

Pursue the works of peace ; 
So shall the Lord your ways approve, 
And set your souls at ease* 
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» His eye oWakes to guard the just^ 

His ear attends tneir cry ; 
When broken spirits dwell in dust^ 
The God of grace is nigh* 

What though the sorrows here thejr tdsto 

Are sharp and tedious too. 
The Lord, who saves them all at last^ 

Is their Supporter now< 

HYMN 496. S. M. [<♦] 

Early Instruction. 

1 Lkt children learn the deeds 

Which God performed of old ; 
Which in our younger years we saw^ 
And which our fathers told; 

2 He makes his glories known, 

His works of power and grace ; 
And we'll convey his wonders down 
Through every rising race. 

3 Well tell them to our sons, 

And they agam to theirs, 
That generations yet unborn 

May teach them to thefr heirs. • 

4 Thus shall they learn in God 

Their hope securely stands, 
That they may still record his works^ 
And practise his commands. 
31 
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HYMN 497. L. M. [*fon,} 

Fpr religious Schools., 

1 O Lord, to thee.we raiae our fiO%: . 

To thee address our humble prayer. 
To whom' our fives and strength belong j— 
O make us ^1 thy" special dare. 

2 We thank thee for thy trnd^r grace, 

With which our infant minds are stored, 
And taught to ^eek thy. loyely face,. 
And learn bur duty from fliy wotd. 

3 O may we ne'er abuse" the day. . 

On which the Friend pf children rose, 
Nor waste oar time In sinful play, 
And multiply our eardily woeS; 

; 4 But teach us all to read thy word, 

And write thy precepts on out hearts: 
Thus lead us in thy doctrine, Lord, 
Which peace, and joy and life imparts. 

HYMN 498. 8 fc 7s. M. L**] 

Cluldj-e^V Prayer. 

1 God of mercy and of wisdom, . 

Hear tliy children's Jisping. cry ; 
liCt thy presence, Lord, be with them, 
Teaching lessons from on high. 

2 Here, beneath thy wing, we seat us, 

Up to heaven for wisdom look; 
Lord, in mercy deign to meet us,— 
Meet us in thy sacred Book. 
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Since thy trutli doth gild its pages, • 
May that trutli, Lord, ip»ke us.freii^^f. 

On the Rock of endless ages , ^ 

Let our faith established be. ' 

To our faith we'll add- the,gnvce% 
Virtue, knowledge, pati^iqe, ]of^ ;. . . 

When on earth we leave our places. 
Raise us dH to seats above. ' 

UY3AN499. L.M. [if] 

Youthful Remenilirance of God. 

h the spft season of tliy youth, , * * 

In nature^ early, smiling bloom, . ' 

Ere age airivcj and trembling wait • . * 
Its summons to tlie silent tomb ; — '- * 

Remember tliy Creatoi*, <3bd; .. . : li 

For him thy ndbler powers ernpldy; '* , 

tfake him thy Fear, thy Lave, tiiy Hop^ * 
Thy Confidence, and highest Joy. 

le shall defend and guide thy course 
Throujgbl{fe's- uncertain, stormy ^ea, 

'ill thou art landod on the shore \ 
Of glorious imaK)rtality. i ^ 

"hen early seefcth^ Lord, and choose^ 
The path of wsdom and of truth : / ' 
he earth akffi>rds no l6velier sight 

Thana discreet, religious youth. ^ ' ;, 

' . , . • ■ i. 

HYMN 600. C.M. [*r] .; 

God'8 WofdtJ)^ beai G.w4erof Yimth;. 
HE morn of life, how fair and gdy !'~ 
How cheering and how new I 
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What hopes illume each opening day, 
» And brightai eveiy view ! 

2 Youth's ardent mind, with joy elate. 

Elastic and sincere, 
Suspects no ills that may await, 
No!^ yidds a thought to fear. 

3 But slippery is the path they tread. 

In pleasure's dangerous way ; 
A thousand snares around them spread, 
And oft their feet betray. 

4 How shall they, then, their course pursue 

Through Hte's uncertain road ? 
What friendly hand will point their view 
To duty and to God ? 

5 In God's own word the way is sure, 

And clear to every eye ; 
It leads us in a path secure 
To brighter worlds on high. 

HYMN 501. H. M. [4f] 

Tottth exhorted to Virtue. 

1 Early in life's young days 

Let each unsullied youth 
Seek wisdom's peacenil ways, 

And walk the path of truth : 
There streams of purest pleasure flow ; 
There honours bloom, and virtues grow. 

2 Be God's all-perfect Son 

Thy Pattern and thy Guide ; 
Let aU his will be done. 
Nor trust a friend beside; 
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Then shalt thou heave no guilty sighs, 
No tears of anguish drown thioe eyes. 

3 His footsteps ever trace 
With vigour and delight ; 
He'U lead thee by his grace, 
Protect thee by his might, 
And safe through aU this dreary waste 
Conduct thee on to endless rest. 
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HYMN 502. L. P. M. [*f] 

Thanksgiving for national Prosperity. 
How rich thy gifts, Almighty King ! 
From thee our public blessings spring ; 

Extended trade, the fruitful skies, 
The treasures liberty bestows. 
The endless joys the gospel shows, 

AD from thy boundless goodness rise. 

Here commerce spreads the wealthy store, 
Which pours from every foreign shore ; 

Science and art their charms display } 
Religion teaches us to raise 
Our voices to our Maker's praise, 

As truth and conscience point the way. 

With grateful hearts, whh joyful tongueSi 
To God we raise united songs ; 

Here still may God in mercy reign ; 
31 * 



Crown our jiist ocransels with success, 
With peace and joy bur borders bless, 
And all our sacred rights maintain. 

HYMN 603. L. M. fil] 

Ahnual Tliankflgiving. 

1 Great God, let all our tuneful powers 

Awake, and sing thy mighty name : 
Thy hand rolls on our circling hours,— 
The hand "frora which our being cam?. 

2 Seasons and moons, revolving round 

In beauteous order,* speak thy praise; 
And years, with smiling mercy crowned. 
To thee successive honours raise. 

3 To thee we raise the annual song ; 

To thee the gratfeful tribute give; 
Our God doth still our years prolong, 
And ^idst unnumbered deaths we I' 

4 Each changing season on our souls 

Its sweetest, kindest influence sheds; 
Ajpd eyer^ period, as it rolls. 

Showers countless blessings ori our i 

6' Our lives, our health, our friends, we : 
All to thy vast, unbounded love ; 
Ten. thousand precious gifts below, 
And hope of nobler joys above. 

HYMN 504. H. M. ^ l»] 

Thanksgiving, 

1 To tliee, eternal King, f 

We rafse our tliaukful eyfes. 
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* From whom all blessings spring 
In earth, and sea, and skies : 
I .Each rolling year thy grace imparts^ 
And wakes, to praise our grateful hearts* 

' 2 The treasures of thy love 
In all directions flow, 
And fi^om the fount above 
Unceasing gifts bestow : 
From this blest fount, indulgent liord, 
Streamed die Tich glories of thy word. 

3 O may the golden sun, 

FuU jin his nobn-tide blaze, 
And e'en the silver moon. 

Instruct our hearts to praise ; , 
While all the stars vvluch stud the skies 
Beam love, as through unnumbered eyes. 

4 Oft as retarnkig spring 

Shall waft its genial gale. 
And we 'neath summer's .wing 

Tlie fragrant breeze inhale, — 
In every season, through all time. 
Great God, well praise thy name divme. 

HYMN 605. P. M. [^J • 

C^U to Thajiksg^Ting and Praise. . 
E joyful in God, all ye lands of the, earthy. 

O serve him with gladness and fear ; . ' * 
xult in his presence with mu^ic and mirth, 

With love and devotion draw near. 

ihovah is God, and Jehovali alone, 
Creator and Ruler o'er all ; 
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And we are bis people ; bis sceptre we own; 
His slieep, and we foOow his call. 

§ O enter his gates witli thanksgiving and song; 
Your vows in his temple proclaim ; 
His praise with melodious accordance prolong 
And bless his adorable name. 

4 For good is the Lord, inexpressibly good» 
And we are the work of bis hand ; 
pis mercy and truth from eternity stood, 
And shall to eternity stand. 

HYMN 606. L. M. fif] 

Ntttionftl Anthem. 
I All hail, almighty, glorious Sire, 
Qreat Ancient of eternal days ; 
Thy mercies claim the full-toned lyre, 
And all the strength of perfect praise. . 

9 Twas thine, O God, in elder tinfie, f 

To make tliv glorious anp right bare ; 
When those wno trod this dessert chme 
Were made of thep ihy guardian care. 

§ Amas^^ment seized the savage foe ; 

Thy terrors smote his proudest foroe ; 
Thy dew unstrung the warrior's bow 5 
Thy tempest ruled the arrow's coujrse 

4 Then blocwned tlie waste at thy compnar 
Peace onward led fair freedom's ray 
f^ife's social arts adorned the land ; 
p.e£gion shene in sun-bright day. 
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6 These wondrous works, O Lord, were diine ; 
I'hioe be the glory, honour, praise } 
While choral symphonies divine 

In heaven and eartli prolong the lays. 

HYMN 507. L. P. M. [^] 

Fr6ed«|Bt*» Song. 

1 In freedom's son^ let nnUicHis join^ 
And praise the Gucvdisoi Power diviAe, 

Whose inspiration gave the light, 
That dawned with clear, celestial ray, 
And gave our land this festal day. 

Dispersed its clouds, and made it bright* 

2 Like IsraePs tribes on. Egypt's flood. 
Our fathers' feet with caution stood . 

On stern oppression's awful strand ; 
They raised their prayer to heaven's high throne , 
The Lord in majesty came down, 

And safely led his chosen band. 

3 The way was desert, dark, and drear^ 
And doubtful heatts were filled with fear ; 

But, lo, a fiery pillar rose, 
A light ^o guide fair freedom's band. 
And led them to the promised land ; 

A cloud of darkness to their foes. 

4 Columbia's hills and vdes, be .dad ; 
Virgins, and youth, with garlands clad, 

JExpress your joy in songs of praise ; 
While dim-eyed age exults to see 
Its offipring independent, freej 

• And joins the choral theme to raise. 
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HYMN 608. 6 1. L. M. [^] 

The Pilgrims. 

I From stern oppression's haughty land 

The. pilgrim^ crossecji the boisterous wave ; 

A patient, £rm^ and patriot band ; 
The God of battier made them brave: 

O make us evef blest and fr§e| 

A land of peace -and liber^. 

^ To thee, their steadfast, suppliant eyes 
Were raised 'n^id war and dread alarm; 

God of battles, from the skies, 

Thy mercy sent the conquering arm ; 
Still guard our freedom, rights, and fame, 
While we exalt thy holy name. 

P Hjere we, the .children pf the free. 
Now gladly chant the joyful song, 

And own our boundless debt to thee. 
Which lime shail gladly bear along. 

Pe this our universal cry, 

jFor <3od, for home, for liberty. 

HYMN 609. L. M. [ b 1 

Pablic Humiliation. 

1 Great Framer of unnumbered worlds, 

An4 whom unnumbered worlds adore, 
IVhose goodness all thy creatures share, 
While pature trembles at thy power, — 

^ Thine is the hand that moves the splieres, 

That wakes the wmd, and lifts the seaj 

^nd man, who moves the lord of earth, | 

Acts but the part assigned by thee* i 



I 

S While suppliant crowds implore tliine aid. 
To thee we raise the humble cry ; 
Thine altar is die contrite heart, 
Thioe incense a repentant sigh. 

4 Tliis day we deeply mourn our sins, 
Confess tliy power, and bless thy rod : 
let us know thy pardoning love, 
And find in thee a guardian God. 

HYMN 510. 7s. M. [ b ] 

The acceptable OSermg. 
Father of our feeble race. 

Wise, beneficent, and kind. 
Spread o'er nature's ample face. 

Flows thy goodness unconfined : 
Musine in the silent grove. 

Or tne busy haunts of men, 
Still we trace thy wondrous love, 

Claiming large returns agam. 

Lord, what offering shall we bring. 

At thine altars when we bow ? 
Hearts, the pure, unsullied spring 

Whence the kind affectipns flow ; 
Soft compassion's feeling souj, 

By the melting eye expressed ; 
Sympathy, at whose control 

Sorrow leaves the wounded breast; 

Willing hands to lead the blind. 
Bind the wounded, feed the poor ; 

Love, embracing all our kind ; 
Charity, with hT)eral store. 
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Teach us, O tliou heaFenly King, 
Thus to show our grateful mind, 

Thus accepted gifts to bring, 
I^ove to thee, aod all mankind. 

HYMN 511. CM. [b] 

Humiliation a|id Prayer. 

1 Heri: in thy temple, Lord, we meet, 

And bow before thy throne ; 
Abased and guilty a:t thy feet, 
We seek thy giace alone. 

2 Our sins rise gp in dread array, 

And fill our hearts with fear ; 
Our tremblinag Spirits melt away. 
But fine} iiohelpernear. 

3 Still, Lord, thy mercy's rich ahd free, 

And runs an endless round, 
A boundless, purifying sea, 

Where all our sins are dtoWned. 

4 O send thy pity from (mi high 

Widi pardon. aD-divine ; 
Bring noW thy graciou^ spirit nlgli. 
And mak6 us wholly tbiner 

6 We humbly moiim our follies pasT, 
Each guilty path deplore } 
Resdved, wliile feeble life shall last, 
Tfo tread those paths no more. 
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HVaiN 512. CM. [ b ] 

The hamble Suppliant Uvaiing in God. ' 

1 O LoKD, my Rock, to thee I ciy. 

In sighs consume my breatli ; 
Hear me, O God, nor let me be 
Like those who sleep in death. 

2 Regard my supplication, Lord« 

The cries that I repeat, 
With weeping eyes and lilted hands, 
Before thy mercy-seat. 

3 My soul, witli gratitude inspired, 

Thy praises vvill resound ; 
From thee the cries of my distress 
A. gracious answer foipd. 

4 As thou hast filled my heart with joy, 

*Tis just that I should raise 
The cheerful tribute of my thanks, 
And celebrute thy praise. 

HYMN 51S. L. M- [\»] 

Penitence and Forgivenets. 

1 Have meVcy on me, O my God, 

In lovihg kindness hear my prayer ; 
Withdraw the terror of thy rod ; 
Ijotdy in tliy tender niercy spare. 

2 Offences risie where'er I look. 

But I confess their guilt to thee j 
Blottny laransgressiDns from thy bdok ; 
. Wash: me from all iniquity. 
32 
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3 Not 8ti*eaining blood nor cleanmg fire 

Thy seeming aiiger can appease ; 
Burnt-oiferings thou dost not require, 
Or gladly I would render these. 

4 The broken heart in sacrifice, 

Alone, will thine acceptance meet 5 
My heart, O God, do not despise. 
Abased and contrite at tliy feet, 

5 Tliy consolations, as of old, 

Now to piy troubled mind restore ; 
By thy free spirit's inight uphold 
And guide my steps, to faU no more. 



PRZVATZS DSVOTZOH 



HYMN 514. L. M. [*f] 

Morning Meditations. 

1 In sleep's serene oUivion laid, 

I saiely passed the silent night ; 
Again I see the breaking shade, 
Again behold the morning light. . 

2 New4)om, I bless tiie waking hour ; 

Once n^ore, with awe^ rejoice to be ; 
My conscious soul resumes her power. 
And soarS; my guardian God^ tp thee. 

3 O guide me through the various maze 

Sly doubtful feet are doomed to tread, 
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And spread thy shield's protecting Uaa^ 
W^re dangers press around my head. 

4 A deeper shade shall soon impend^ 

A- deeper sleep my eyes oppress ; 

Yet then thy strength shall still defend, 

Thy goodness still delight to bless* 

5 That deeper shade shall break away ; 

That deeper sleep shall leave ray eyes ; 
Thy light shall give eternal day ; 
Thy lore the rapture of the sides. 

HYMN 515. 8s. M. [if] 

Morning Praise. 

1 TLiAxmi&j) be iby name Ibrever^ 
Thou of llCe the Guafd and Giver ! 
Thou who slumberest not, nor slcepest, 
Ble$t are they thou kindly keepest ! 
pod of stillness and of modon^ 

Of the rainbow and the ocean, 
Of the mountain, rock, and river^ 
Hallowed be thy name forever .' 

2 God of evening*s yeUow ray, 
God of yonder dawning day, 
That rises fmm the distant sea 
liike k-eathings of eternity ! 
Tliiue the flaming sphere of light, 
Thine the darkness of the night • 
God of life, that fadedi never, 
Glory to thy name forever ! 
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HYMN 516. L.M. [#] 

Morning Devotion. 

1 AwAK£, my sout, aad With the sun '. 
Thy daily stage of. duty lun t 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay Iby mormng sacrifice* 

^ lllammed by the light divine, 
Let thine own light to otliers shine } 
Reflect all heaven's propitious rays, 
In ardent love and cheerful praise. 

3 Lord, 1 iby vows to thee renew ; 
Scatter my sins as morning dew ; 
Guard my first springs of thought and will 
And with thyself my spirit fill. 

4 Direct, control, suggest, this day, 
All I design, or do, or say, 

That all my powers, with all their might. 
In thy sole glory may unite. 

HYMN 517. CM. [«] 

Mor]iia|r or Evening- Hymn. 

1 On thee, each morning, O iiiy God, , 

My waking thoughts attend, | 

In whom are founded ^11 my hppes. 
In whoitn my wishes end. | 

2 My soul, in pleasing wonder lost. 

Thy boundless love surveys j 
And, fired with grateful zeal, prepares 
Her sacrifice of praise. 
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3 Whea evening slumbers press my eyes, 

With thy protection blest, 
In peace and safety, I commit 
My weary limbs to rest. 

4 My spirit, in thy hands secure, 

Fears no approaching ill ; 
For, whether waking or asleep, 
Thou, Lord, art with me still. 

6 Then will I daily to the world 
Thy wondrous acts proclaim ; 
While all with me shall praises sing, 
And bless thy sacred name. 

HYMN 518. L,M. [borif] 

Evening Recollections. 

t Another fleeting day is gone ; 

Slow o'er the west the shadows rise ; 
Swift the soft-stealing hours have flown, 
And night's dark niantle veils the skies. 

2 Another fleeting day is gone. 

Swift from the records of the year ; 
And still, with each successive sun, 
Life's fading visions disappear. 

3 Another fleeting day is gone ; 

But soon a fairer day shall rise, 
A day whose never-setting sun 

Shall pour its light o'er cloudless skies. 

4 Another fleeting day is gone ; 

In soleipn silence rest, my soul | 
Bqw dotrn before his gracious dirone, 
Who bids the mom and evening roll. 
32* 
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HYMN 61ft.. CM. [#] 

EvenTng^ ContemplaUbh. 
1 See, the bright monarch of the diay 
In ocean 9ips hid beams $ 
While from his brow a parting ray 
In milder glor^ streamy. 

3 The moon;, pale empress of th^ m^ 
In swiaet succession reigns, 
And finfely paints, vfith silvtr Bght, 
The mouiitainSj vales, and piaios. 

3 Hie planets in progression rise, 

And shine from pole -to* pole ; 
Their pleasing course delights our eyes, 
And charms the rising soul. 

4 The stahy krchiti graildeur gloxvs, 

.'Through ail its ample round : 
Great Grod, iliy poWer no limit knowis, 
Thy wisdom knows no bound. 

H¥MN 620. ti. M. [w] 

Family Duties and Blessing. 

1 Father of men, tliy care we bldSs, 
Which crownS>oUr rahfnlies witfi peace : 
From theeth^Jr-^pruiig^' and by thy banc 
Their root and branches are sustained. 

2 To God, naost Worthy to be praised. 
Be oar domestic' ahars raised j 
Though Lord of heaven, he deigns totl^ 
With mim m tJieij^ obsetrrest cell. 



3 To him let each united house, 
Morning juid liiglit, priesent their wws ; 
And chilijren of the. rising raoe., ; 

Be taught his precepts and hig graqe. , j 

4 may each.fijtitfe a^ jfxFoclaim \ J^ 
The boDourB of thy .glorious hame; A 
While, pleased and j&aqkful,. w« fembve 
To join thy family, above. , , • •, , 

OoitmMiflldn wHh the Heart* - ' ' 

I RETu^,|By.:rbviag -heart* r^tpra?,: i : ; ;, 
And cha$Q th^^Q shadowy forms no rfiore ; 
Seek out.30.me solitude to.moturn^ . . [ 
And your forsake^ God implore, ^ * 

1 And thou, O Godj who&e 'pieficingeyo-'i; 

Distinpt surveys. each deepreeess* '. 

Li these abstrsiqted hours draw nigl^j - > 1' 

And with tJiy .presencje fill the- ^asee/ 

Through kl\ the maaes of my hearty ... ' *, 
The search let heavcin^y wisdom jgui^e, 

And still its rddiant beiims impart^ '. . j; I 
Till all be sear.ch§d and purificfd. \^' 

Then, with the visits of thy love, 
Veuchgafe ^y. jn^np^t spuj to.6heer^A 

Till every grace shall join to .prove 

That God hath fixed his dwelliijg there. . 

;......, '...,. . > -. - . : .? 
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HYaiN 523, CM. [^] 

TIm Clirictlaii*s tocret Rosolatiaiis. 

1 Am I a soldier of the crossy 

A follower of the Lamb, 
And shall I fear to own his cmxee^ 
Or blush to speak his name ? 

2 Must I be carried to the skies 

Qd flowery beds of ease. 
Whilst otha*s fought to wm the prise, 
And sailed through Uoody seas ? 

3 Sure I naust fight, if I would reign ; 

Increase my courage, Lord : 
111 bear the toil, endure tlie pain. 
Supported by thy word. 

4 Thy saints, in aU this glorious war, 

Shall conquer though they die ; 
They view the triumph firom afar, 
Aiid seize it with their eye. 

5 When that illustrious day shall rise. 

And all thy armies shme 
In robes of victory through tlie skies. 
The glory shall be thine. 

HYMN 623. L. M. [ *f or b ] 

Constant Reliance on God. 
Fathkr, I thank thee ; may no thought 

E'er deem thy chastisements severe 5 
But may this heart, by sorrow taught. 

Calm each wild wish, each idle fear. 
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is Tlnr mercy bids ifl nature bloom j 

Thy sun shines bright, and man is gay 5 
Thine equal mercy spreads the gloom, 
That dsqrl^ens o'or hist little .day. . 

3 How many throbs of grief and pain 

Is earth's pale wanderer doomed to know !. . 
Yet not one prayelr is breathed in vain. 
Nor does one tear unheeded flow. 

4 Thy various messengers employ ; 

Thy purposes of love fulfil ; 
And, *mid the wreck of human joy. 
Let kneeling faith adore thy wiU. 

HYMN 524. CM. [b] 

Religious fUtireniont. 

1 Far from the world, O Lord, I flee ; 
From strife and tumult far 5 
From scenes wheft sin is waging still 
Its most successful war. 

' 2 The calm retreat, the silent shade, 
With prayer and praise agree. 
And seem by thy sweet bounty made 
For those who follow tliee. 

3 There, if thy presence cheer the soul, 

And grace her mean abode, 
O with what peace, and joy, and love, 
Does she commune with God ! 

4 Author and Guardian of my life. 

Sweet Source of light divine^ 
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HYMN 526.. 7s. M. ,[.|».], .' 

Shortness of Life.. 

While, with ces^^^legg eour^e, the .sun .' 

Hasted through the. closiog. yeiajr, : 
Many souls tlieir race have rulij / 

Never more to meet us here. 
Gone to their eternal. state,. " ., 

They have done with all below ; 
We a Uttle longer wait. 

But how little none can know. 

As the rapid arrow flies, ' 

Quick the destined mark to find ; 
As the liglrtning from the sWes ,' 

Darts, and leaves no ti-ace behind ;^^ 
So our brief and transient d^ys . 

To their end speed si^riftjy .oh ; 
Joon we pass life's little spaice, 

Here to-day, to-morrow goaie. 

Thanks, for mercies past, receive ; 

Pardop of our sins renew; / 
7each uis. Lord, by faith to live 

With eternity in view, 
tless thy. word to young and old; 

Fill our hearts tvith' filial \6Ve ;' . 
.nd, when life's short tale is told, ' ^ 

Take ua to thvself above. 



. I ^ 
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HYMN 527. CM. [ b j 

Betrm^MCtioiifl at the Close of the Tear. 

1 Mark how the swift-winged minutes fly, 
And hours still hasten on ! 
How swift the circling months run round ! 
How soon the year is gone ! 

3 Let us indulge a serious thought; 
The year that's past review ; 
Wliat good^ what evil, have we wrought? 
What work have we to do ? 

3 How is our debt of love increased 

To that sustaining Power, 
Who hath upheld our feeble frame, 
And blest each rolling hour. 

4 For all thy favours, O our God^ 

Thy goodness we adore ; 
Thou hast our cup with blessings filled, 
And made that cup run o'er. 

5 What shall befall in future life 

We would not, Lord, inquire : 
To be prepared for all thy will^ 
Be this our chief desire < 

HYMN 628. CM. [ b ] 

Begmning or Close of the Tear. 
1 Teacr me the measure of my days, 
Thou Maker of my frame ; 
I would survey life's narrow space^ 
And learn how frail I am* 
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2 See the vain race of mortals move 

Like shadows o'er the plain : 
They rage and strive, desire and lovej 
But all their noise is vain. 

3 What should I wish, or tvait for, then^ 

From creatures, earth and dust ? 
They make our expectations vab, 
And disappoint our trust. 

4 Now I forbid my carnal hope, 

My fond desires. recall; 
1 give my mortal treasures up; 
And make my God my all. 

HYMN 529; L. M. [ b ] 

Vanity and Shortness of Life. 

Our life advancing to its close, 
While sfca^cfe its early dawn it knows, 
Swift through an empty shade we run^ 
And vanity and man are one. 

How many, e'en in youth's gay flower; 
Brief pageants of the noon-tide hour, 
Have faded in their brightest blooni, 
riie eariy tenants of the tomb ! 

jod of my fathers, here, as they; 
; walk the pilgrim of a day ; , 
i transient guest, thy works iiflmirej 
V.nd instant to my home tetire. 

) Lord of life and seasons, we 
!)ur sole reliance place on tliee j 
n thee we trust with holy fear, 
ind bless thee for each circling year.- 
33 
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HYMN 530. CM. [«orb] 

Recovery from Sickness. 

1 LoRDy in thy service I would spend 

The remnant of ray days : 
Why was this fleeting breath renewed, 
But to renew thy praise ? 

2 Thy own almighty power and love 

Did this weak frame sustain, 
When life was hovering o'er the grave, 
And nature sunk with pain. 

3 Into thy hands, my Saviour God, 

I did my soul resign. 
In firm dependence on that truth 
Which made salvation mine. 

4 From the dark borders of the grave 

At thy command I come f 
Nor would I urge a speedier fiiglil 
To my celestial home. 

6 Where thou shall Settle my abode. 
There would I choose to be ^ 
For in thy presence death is life. 
And earth is heaven with thee. 

HYMN 531. S. M. [b] 

Prayer in Sickness. 
1 My Sovereign, to thy throne 
With humble hope I press ; 
O bow thine ear, to hear the groan 
Of anguish and distress. 
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2 My life, bowed down with pain, 
j Mourns its decaying bloom 5 

Lord, clothe these bones with fle$h a|;aiD| 
And save me from the tomb. 

3 Without one murmuring word 

Thy chastening I receive, 
But with submission ask O Lord,. 
A merciful reprieve. 

4 My supplicating voice 

Utiwearied i will raise : 
Say to thy servant's soul, rejoice. 
And fill my mouth with praise. 

HYMN 532. 81. L. M. [bj 

On the dang^rofis Sickness of a Minister. 

1 O THOtT, before whose gracious throne 
We bow our suppliant spirits down, 
Thou know'st the anxious cares we feel, 
And all our trembling lips would tell ; 
Thou, only, canst assuage cmv grief, 
And give our sorrowing hearts relief; 

In mercy, then, thy servant spare. 
Nor turn aside thy people's ptayer. 

2 Avert thy descJating stroke, 

Nor smile the shejpherd of the flock ; 

Restore him, sinking to the grave ; 

Stretch out thine arm, make haste to save: 

Bound to each soul by tender ties. 

In every heart his image lies ; 

Thy pitying aid, O God, impart. 

Nor rend him from each bleeding heart. 
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3 But if our supplications fail, 

And prayers and tears cannot prevail, 

, Be thou his Strength, be thou his Stay ; 
Support him through the gloomy way. 
Around him may thine angels standi 
Waiting the signal of thy hand, 
To bid his happy spirit rise. 
And bear him to their native skies* 

HYaiN 633. C. M. [ b ] 

On Occasion of a destructive Fire. 

1 Eternai^ God, our humbled souls 

Before thy presence bow ; 
With all thy wasting magazines, 
How terrible art thou ! 

2 Fanned by thy winds, wnole sheets of t:. 

Like a wild deluge pour ; 
And all our confidence of wealth 
Lies mouldered in an hour. 

3 Rolled fiercely on, m horrid pomp, 

Destruction rears its head ; 
And blackened walls and smoking heap- 
Through all die streets are spread. 

4 Lord, in the dust we lay us down^ 

With aWe adore thy name j 
Yet bless the hand of guardian Love) 
Tliat snatched us from the flanie. 



t 



HYMN 534. 7 & 6s. M. [ # ] 
Earth exchanged for Heaven. 
Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings j 
Thy better portion trace j 
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Rise from transitory things. 

To heaven, thy native place : 
Sun, and moon, and stars decay ; 

Time shajl soon this earth reipovo • 
Rise, my soul, and ha^te away 

To seats prepared above. 

I Rivers to the oceaq run. 

Nor stay in all their course ; 
Fire moves upward to the sun ; 

Both seek their kindred source : 
So a sou], that's bom of God, 

Pants to view his glorious face. 
Upwards tends to his abpde, 

To rest in his eipbrace, 

\ Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn ; 

Press onward to the prize j 
Soon oUr Sjavi(»ir will return, 

Triumphant in the skies : 
Yet a season, and, you know, 

Happy entrance will be given. 
All our sorrows left below, ^ 

And ear^h exchanged for heaven. 

HYMN 535. CM. [*f] 

On returning from abroad. 

Let songs of praise from all below 

To thee, O God, ascend ; 
Whose bounties unexhausted flow, 

Wliose mercies know no end. 

Tlie wandering exile, doomed to stray 
O'er many deserts wide, 
33* 
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Who fearless takes his lonely way, 
With God his Guard and Guide ;— 

3 The sailor, on the swelling sea, 

When storms impending lower, 

Or tempests rage, who trusts in thee, 

And owns thy mighty power ; — 

4 The wretched, pressed by countless woe?. 

That no cessation see, 
Still bids his steadfast hope repose, 
Almighty Lord, on thee ; 

6 All, all shall join to bless thy name. 
Whose heavenly aid they prove ; 
As all have felt, let all proclaim 
Thy boundless power and love, 

HYMN 636. CU. [ b ] 

Death of Kindred improrecl. 

1 Must friends and kindred droop and dit 

Must helpers be withdrawn, 
While sorrow, with a weeping eye, 
Recounts our comforts gone ? 

2 Be thou our Comfort, mighty God, 

Our Helper and our Friend ; 
Nor leave us in this dangerous road. 
Till all our trials end. 

3 O may our feet pursue the way 

Our pious fathers led ; 
With love and holy zeal obey 
The counsels of the dead. 
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HYMN 637. L.M. [*♦] 

Solemnization of Marriagre. 

1 With cheerful voices rise and sing 
The praises of our God and King ; 
For he alone can minds unite. 
And bless with conjugal delight. 

2 This youthful pair, O Lord, inspire 
With heavenly love, that sacred fire : 
From this blest moment may they prove 
The bliss divine of mutual love. 

3 O may they botli unceasing find 
Substantial pleasures of the mind ; 
Prospered and happy may they be, 
And both uniXed^ Lord, to thee^ 

4 So may Ihey live as truly one ; 

And, when their work on earth is done, 
Rise, hand in hand, to heaven, and share 
The joys of love forever there. 

HYMN 538. CM, {^] 

MatrimoBial Occaaioiui. 

1 Though made by Cod's almighty hand, 

And in his image formed. 
Yet Adam knew no happiness 
Till love his bosom warmed. 

2 Eden, with all its beauteous groves, 

And fruits of richest taste. 
To one for social bliss designed 
Was but a lonely waste. 
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3 What wise provision hast thou made, 

Great Parent of mankind, 
That all thine offspring may' enjoy 
Tlic bliss for thera designed. 

4 Tlien will wc join our hearts and handg 

In bonds of virtuous love. 
And, whilst we live in peace below. 
Prepare for bliss above. 

HYMN 539. CM. l^J 

Progressive Virtue. 

I Mere human powers shall fast di^ay. 
And ygutliful vigour cease ; 
But tliose who wait upon tlie Lord 
Jn strength shall still increase. 

g Tliey, with unwearied feetj^ shall tread 
The path of life divine j "" 
With growing ardoqr onward move, 
WitS growing brightness shine. 

3 On eagles' wings they mount, they soar,- 
The wings of faith and lpve,7— 
Till, past the cloudy re^ons her.e. 
They rise to heaven above. 

HYMN 540. L. M. [*f] 

Triumph of Liglit and Truth. 

I O God qf truth, ariseJ^ and shine. 
In thy celestial light and love, 
pn this benighted world of thine. 
And raise our hopes to realms abgyQ. 
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2 send thy gracious teams abroad, 

Through sin and death's extended night, 
And cheer the nations with thy word. 
Which brings immortal truth to light. 

3 No more let persecution's hand 

Sway o'er the world its iron rod, 
While, falsely claiming Grod's commandi 
It riots 10 a martyr's bloody 

4 Let senseless idols share no more 

The glories of thy sacred name. 
But eveij ia/tAt from chore to dore. 
The vouii^s of ifaf kwe prochiio* 

HYMN 541. C. M. [*] 

God's Magnificence. 

I The Lord descended from above, 
And bowed the heavens most high, 
And underneath his feet he cast 
The darkness of the sky. 

; On cherubim and seraphim 
Full royally he rode ; 
And on the wings of mighty winds 
Came flying all abroad. 

He sat s€irene upon thfe -floods;, 

Their fury to restrain ; 
And he, as sovereign Lord and King, 

For evermore shall reign. 
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HYMN 542. P.M. £#] 

Miriam's Song^. 
I Sound the loud timbrel o'er Egypt's dark sea; 
Jehovah has triumphed ; his people are free. 

Sing, for the pride of the tyrant is broken, 
His chariots, his horseifefen, all splendid an 
brave : 
How vain was tlieir boasting ! the Lord hath L^ 
spoke^j, . ' ^ 

And chariots and horsemen are \sunk in t 
wave* . . 
Sound the 16ud jimbrel, fee 

Q Praise to thg Conqueror, praise to the Lord ; 
His word was our arrow, his breath was i- 
sword. 

Who shall return to tell Egypt the story 

Of those she sept forth in the hour of hjer pri^ 
f'or the Lord hath looked out iGroiii bi§pillar 
glory, ' ; * 

And all her brave thousands are dashed m : 
tide. 
Sound the foud timbrel, &c. 

HYMN 543. 61. U SL ^i?] 

The preeminent Glory of God. 

J Thy gloiy, Lord, the heavens declare j 

The firmament displays thy skill; 

•The changing clouds, the viewless air. 

Tempest and calm, thy word fulfil : . 
pay unto day doth utter speech. 
And night to night thy knowledge teach. 
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{ Though voice nor sound inform the ear, 
Well known the language of their song, 

When, one by one, the stars appear. 
Led by the silent moon along ; 

Till round the earth, from all the sky. 

Thy beauty beams on every eye, 

J Waked from thy touch, the morning sun 
Comes like a bridegroom from bis bower, 
And, like a giant, glad to run 

His bright career with speed arid power ; 
Thy flaming messenger, to dart 
Life through the depths of nature's heart. 

[ While these transporting visions shine 
Along the path of Providence, 
Glory eternal, joy divine, 

Thy word reveals, transcending sense : 
My soul thy goodness longs to see, 
Thy love to man, thy love to nje. 
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HYMN 544. L.M. [*fj 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow > 
Praise him, all creatures here below; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly throng | 
P praise Jehovah in your song. 
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HYMN 545. CM. [#] 

1 Almighty Father, gracious Power, 

Thy grateful children own 
Thy boundless love, and bow before 
Thine everlasting throne. 

2 Forevfer hallowed be thy name, 

All holy, good, and wise.; 
And may thy perfect will be done 
On earth as in the skies. 

HYMN 646, S. M. [i*] 

1 To heaven's eternal King, 

Who rules supreme alone, 
Let all on earth their praises brings 
And worship round his throne« 

2 His name, as sovereign Lordj 

Shall sound through distant lands ; 
Great is his grace, and sure his word ; 
His truth forever stands, 

HYMN 547. 7s. M. [ *f ] 

1 Homage pay to God above, — 
God, whose nature all is love ; 

In hisi prajse your breath employ, — ^ 
Gracious Source of every joy } 

2 All our hopes of life and heaven . 
Through thy grace alone are given j 
Bliss eternd, pure, divine, — 
Every gift, O God, is thine. 
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HYMN 548. H. M. [*>] 

Glort to God on high ; 

Forever bless ins name; 
Let earth, and seas and sky 
His wondrous love proclaim. 
To him be pr&iiSe arid glory given 
By. all on earth and all in heaven. 

HYMN 649. 81, UM. [#] 

To thee, supreme, the ever-blest, 
Be praise in thankful notes addressed ; 
Suth as the stars of jnorning sung, 
When earth was on its balance hung ; 
Such prai3e a? from angelic choirs, 
And saints, whom zeal like theirs inspires, 
In heaviBn above, and earth below, 
Still flows, and shall forever flow. 



HYMN 550,: 8&7S.M. [#] 

Gracious Source of every blessing, 

Guard our breasts from anxious fears ; 
Let us, each thy care possessing, 

Peaceful reach the vjale of years ; 
All our hopes on thee Teclining, 

Peace companion of our way, 
May our sui^ in smiles declining, 

Rise in everlasting day. 
■ 34' 
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Eternal life, how swe^ the ^uHd ' . ', . .. n ■ ^ , . • . *i*l 

Eternal Power, almighty God". •.■.•.'. , , , Mr$. SUek Si 

Etenial Source ^f€^■efy toy. ". '. ", "... . . .Doddridge 65 

Eternal Source Of ioydcDvule ',',': , .' . ^ ,, Mrs. Stmt 3;v 

Eternal Source Of lite TBUid light. •.*.•.•.•. . ^ . . . .426 

Eternal Source of life Lnd thought'. 1. *. '. . . , Doddridge 4oo 

Eternal Spirit, Source" oflight '. *. .•.'., . . . . . . 4T{; 

Exalted rrince of life/we oWn* .*.*.*.*. . , . Doddrui^ ^ 

Faith adds new diamnB td edrthly bli^ . '. « \ SI3 

Far fipom my thoughts; vain \iroVkf, b^ gtolie' .... WaUs 4-J 

]^ from these 8<»des of night '. *. ', '. ;. , . .JUrs.Steek 4cO 

Far from mortal cares Tettesttinl^ '. • .' '. . . , J. Taylor 4J0 

Far from the world, a U«d,' I flee'. . . . , . . .. Cowper 524 

Father Divine, thy lH€frcitig«iv6 ". • • • . . .Doddridge 420 

Father, how wide lft>]gloryTshibe«. . Watts 40 

Father, in heaven, thy sacred nBme . . . ... . . • • 1?\ 

Father, is not thy promise sure". ■.'..'. ..... 2"^ 

Father, I thank thee ^ may no thoOght '. . . . Norton 6 J 

Father ofall, omniscient mind .... . . Blacklock 11 

Father of all, whose cares extend •."..• . .... Pope p 

Failier of light, conduct my feet * . . , " Smart ?/ 

Father of mercies, in thy word .■.'....,. Mrs. Steele i' 

Father of mercies, liend thy grjfce ". . .... Doddridge c- 

Father of mercies, ill thy honse , ,,.,,. Doddridge i' ■. 

Father of men, thy care we bless ' , . . , . , Doddrit^ 5- 

Fallierofour feeble race", , . . ". . , . . , J. Tavjor b> 

For theo, O God, our constant praise ....... Tate 1- 

Friendship, 'tis the gift of heaven ' ,,..,,...* 5^'' 

From all that dwell below the iskies . ...... Watts o5 

From Jesse's Root a l^anch did rise .,..., Kneeland Tr 

From stern oppression's haughty land . . . . .G. Mellet^ ^ 

From tribulation's gloomy vale" .".•.' Richards K 

From thee, O God, my joys shall rise , .... Watts 4^- 

From the table now Tetirfaig-. *.','. 47 

Give to the Lord immortal praise*. , , Watts - 

Give to the Lord in cheerful soAgs'.. . , i ^* 

Glory be to God on hi^h ..■.•.". . , . . .J''. Taylor -5. 

Glory to God on high be given*. '. \ NeecDiam 1; 

Glory to God who reigns above J' 

Glory to God on high , ^ 

Glory to God on high . . ..-,•,. ':>\ 

Glory to God tliat waHcs the sky ........ Watts 4i: 

Go, preach the gospel, Jesus cries " . « 1 

Co, worsnip at Immanuers feet ........ Watts l*--' 



Bjrmib 

God, flrun whom all thjogi proceed R. StreeUr* 186 

God in his earthly temple lays ...'••. 435 

God in the gos{)eJ of hi3 Son . ..,;.... Beddome 234 

God is a spirit, just au<l wise \Vatts 92 

God is Try strong Salvation Montgomery 3x7 

God is our Refugee $ui4 Defence , Montgcmerv 307 

God is our Refuge in distres9 , ......... . Tate^ 36d 

God moves in a paystcriovis yray Caiepar 31 

God of etpmity, from thee , , . * Doddridge 398 

God 9f mercy, God of love , , , J.Taylor 336 

(Jt>d pf mercy and of wisdom ,-,..,, R. Sireeter* 498 

God of our mercy apdpujcpiiaise , Waits 355 

God reigns; events iit order.flojv . 8c(^t 44 

Good is ihe heavenly King ;. Watts 69 

Grace, 'tis a channi;ig.soyncl , . . , Waits 304 

Gracious Soiirce of every blessing, ^ . « , 650 

Grant U9 a visit, de^e$t Lord .....,,. H. Ballon 112 

(J real Framer pf*ui\Qumb^red worlds . . i . , . . Dyer 609 

(ireat God, at whosp ^l-poweriiilcaH .'.,.,.. 26 

(ireat God, attend, while Zion sings . . . WatU 132 

(ireat God, befpji? tjiy.thipnewehow . , . ^ Ca6Af 488 

(irettf God, hpw in^uitp ajl thou , . . ; Watts 8 

Great God, induteemy hvttnhle.claim . , . . Watts 434 

Great God, let all oiir tuaefuj powers . . . Higinbotlutm 603 

(ireal God of grace, arise and shine . , Needham 118 

Greai God, the heaven's welj-ordered freime , , . Watts 5 

(ireat Gpd, the natipns of thf earth ... 249 

GreatGpd, to thee piy.grate/lil. tongue , . , Fiexman 38 

Cireat God, to thee we pray.. ,,,.,., 116 

(Ireat God, this sacred day of thine . . , , . Mrs. Steele 134 

(J real God, whose all-pervading eye . ... . Wadts 101 

Great God, whose universal pwjiy ..,.•. . Watts 206 

Great is the Lord, our God ..... . Waits 120 

Grea^&st of beings. Source offfpod. , , 479 

(ireat King of kings, eternal .Gpd , . , , . Mrs. Steele 90 

Great Lord of angels, we. adpra • ^ ' -« Jhddridge 486 

Had X the tpngue^ of Greeks] aiidjew:! . , . . ♦ Watts 363 

Hail, everlasting spring ..,,,. . , . . . 230 

Hail, great Creator,' wise and gpo4 « » • ..-,'.. 28 

Hail, love diYU\e,jpys ever liew , ;.. Bhcklock 341 

Hail, thou blest mQ?n,wh?n the. giiat Mediator , Heber 160 

Hail, the God of our salvation , , , , .... 296 

Hail to the Lord's anomted . .. ^ , , , Montgomery 210 

Happy the man whose wishes climb . , . Mrs. £Stoc« 462 

Happy the meek, whose gentle breast . . . . , SiuM 380 

Hark, the song of jubilee ^ Montgomery 212 

Hark, 'tis the Saviour of mankind J. Murray 335 

Hark, tlie glad spund, the Saviour pomes , Doddridge 147 

Hi^k, what celestial notes .,,,,, 137 

Have mercy on me, O my God ! .... Montgomery 513 

He dies ! the Friend of sinners dies • . . , . Watts 185 
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BroA. 

Hearme, OLord, inmydiiOress Monigprneiy o3I 

Hear what a Saviour's voice . . •. Tvamer 259 

Flere, in thy temple, Lord, we meet . ^ . . . 8, Stre^&* 51 1 

Hig^h on tlie mountain's towering^ head •. . . . .V. Fi-iez^ 309 

Hif^h o'er the heaven of heavens I «aw . . . E,B.Kauidfi 45 

Holy, holy, holy Lord ..^*,^. 50 

1 lotnage pay to God above .««*v«.i..... MJ 

1 losaniia, with a cheerful sound. • » » Waits 55 

How are thy servants blest, O Lord « . w . • . .Addison 63 

How beauteous are their feet ».«»>.... WaUs 243 

How beautiful the sight ..»«.»... Mmd^imenf ^ 

How blest is man, O God Cwofer m 

How blest the sacred tie that.binds. «... Mrs, Barbeaild 350 

How blest thy creature is, O. God ... v ... . Comper 163 

How choice Uie Book divine . . . . » T^ 

How docs my. heart, rdoice , . • Watts 47S 

How gracious is our Gixi . . Doddridgt S4 

How ^reat is our Creator. God J. WaUax M 

How large the promise, how divini . W<Ms 491 

How many millions draw their breath SccU 33y 

How oft, alas, this wretched heart , Mrs, Steek 3C>i 

How pleasant, how divinely fair ... . . r . . Walls W 

How pleasing is tlie scene, how sweet ..... Mrs. Steek 347 

How precious, Lord, tiiy holy word Watts 27^ 

How rich are thy provisions, Lord Watts 245 

How rich thy favours, God of ffraoe ...... Doddridgt 297 

How rich thy gifts, almighty King* Kippi* 5^ 

How rich thy bounty, Kin^ of king* 251 

How transient, and how vam ,,,*-,,,* 8. Ballou 445 

How wide the torrent rolls Doddn^ge 454 

I sing the goqael day » Xnedetnd 255 

I siii^ the mighty power of God •«&-..... Watts 79 

If solid happiness we prize . .^ • CoUen S89 

I'll bless Jehovah's gk>rious name .<..... Miss Daif 133 

I'll praise my Maker while Tve breath .•.,.. Watu 46 

Immortal God, on thee wc call Doddridge. 901 

Immortal Sourceof Ught and graee Doddridge 357 

In Christ, the Lord, our eyes behold . * « ^ . . . WatJLs 2^ 

Indulgent Father, how divine ......... Sovtden, J*; 

In freedom's song lei millions join ...... H. BtxlUn^ ^/ 

In friendship pure, a sun divine . • R. Streeter* ^' 

In sleepls serene obUvion laid . » » % ^^* 

In the soft season of thy youth , * * ^ ^^• 

In thee, thou ail-sufficient God , . Hawkstoarth 1 C 

In you blest world above . Proud 46; 

Jehovah bids the nxmiing ray .**...... WaUs ^ 

Jehovah, God, ofir heavenly King. . . . T, J. Oreemooot^ ^ 

Jehovah.lives,.and be his name . » . i . . . . . Ptoud 4o 

Jehovah reigns, let every aaUoh hear. . . .. Mrs. ScarbatOd 48 

'-'wah spake, and Gabriel sped . . » Ricfutrds 141 
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Hjrma. 

Jesus his empire shall extend H, Ballcu 207 

Jesus, I love thy charming name Voddndgt ^21 

Jesus is gone above the sky Waits ^15 

Jcsus^ Lover of my soul Cowper 157 

Jesus, my Lord, how rich thy grace Doddridge 839 

Jesus shall reign where'er the sun Watts 21 1 

Jr>us, tlje Lord, transporting nai>ie R. Stre^ei-* 178 

Jesus, thou eternal Saviour 223 

Jesus, thou Sun of love divine Proud 1C2 

Join all the glorious names Waits 156 

Join every heart and every tongue S. Str^xter 24 

Joy to the world below ........... WaUs 140 

Joy to the world, the Lord is oome Waits 145 

Kind Lord, before thy face . Ikimer 121 

l.aden with guiit, and full of fears . . WatU 269 

Lauded be thy name forever . Hogg 515 

Let all created thiu^ 21 

Let children learn the deeds Watts 496 

Let eailb and heaven agree 292 

Let every mortal ear attend Watts 257 

Let everlasting glor'es crown Walts S5li 

Let others boast bow strong they be WaUs 442 

Let party names no more . Beddome 473 

Let pure devotion rise . . . J. Wallace 437 

I^t songs of praise from, all belov/ . 535 

Letthe whole race of creatures lie Watts 85 

Life is a span, a fleeting iiour . .^ 451 

Lift your glaa voices in triumph on high . . . . i/. Ware, Jr. 203 

Lo, &ith beholds the scattered shades W<ata 198 

Lo, JstsbYs gentle Shepherd stands . . , Watts 490 

Lo, what a glorious sight appears . Waits 285 

Lo, what enraptured songs of praise ...... S. Sireeter 214 

f ^o, wliat a precious Ck>ruer-stone WaUs • 154 

Lo, what a speaking lustre shines Turner 73 

Long as the darkcmof clouds abode JHciiards 226 

Long have we heard Qie sound . . . . . . Watts 961 

Look tlirouffh creation and behold . i ..... . W. Ray 70 

Lord, could I iearatho^e. hallowed sUaiai . . . 8. Streetei*. 401 

Lord, dismiiis us with thy blessing 122 

Lord, from thy holy hill descend ........ /T. Ballou 1 14 

Lord, in thy service I. would spend Doddridge 530 

Lord of the skies, lcK>k down < . 97 

Lord of the Sabbath, hear Qurvo-vv's ..... .Doddridge 126. 

Lord ofthe worlds above , . . . WaOs 109 

Lord, send tliy word, and let it fly Cotton 253 

Lord, thou art good 5 all nature snows Browne 78 

Lord, thou hast searched and seep me through . . . Waits 94 

l^rd, Uis a pleasant thing to stand WaUs 431 

Lord, we adore thy bounteous hand Kneeland 246 

Lord, we would make thy word our joy WaUs 277 

34 + 



404 IN1>£X. 

Uymn 

Lord, what our ears have heard . .......... 41)2 

Lord, what a heaven of saving giace . ...... JVkts HU 

Lord, wlien I call, make hstsie to hear 370 

Lord, when my raptured thought surveys . . . . Mrs. Steele 80 

I,ord, when my thoughts delighted rove Mrs. Steele 320 

Love divine, all love excelling 219 

Love is tlie strongest lie 343 

Mark how tiie swifl-winged minutes fly 627 

iMay all our powers of miud II. BaUou 41 

Mediator, Son of God Kjteeland 1S2 

Merc human powers shall fast decay . ^ WaUs 539 

Mighty God, while aogeis bless tliee ...... Rcbinscn 56 

Mistaken souls, that dream of heaven Watts 311 

Mortals, awake, exult in God ........ 8. Streeter* 416 

Must friends aiKi kmdred droop and die Watts 536 

My Father, I adore 35)4 

My God, in whom.are aJl the spring.. Wtdts 32 

My God, my King, thy various praise ....... Watts &i 

My God, permit my tongue , 10«3 

My God, the Spring of all my joys WaUs 413 

My God, the visits of thy face ........ Mrs. Stede 30i 

My God, th V boundless love I praise H. Moore 9 

My God, what silken cords are thme Doddridge 303 

AIv gracious Redeemer I'll love ........ ReUy 2:25 

My heavenly Fatlier calls Doddridge 470 

xMy Maker and my King Mrs. Steele SI 

My never-ceasing songs shall show ....... Watts 210 

My Saviour, when my thoughts recall Mrs. Steele 330 

My soul, praise the Lord Park 37 

My soul shall bless thee, O my God Higinbotham 407 

My Sovereign, to thy throne ...» SccU 531 

My spirit longs its rest to find .....,,* 337 

Not to the terrors of the Lord ......... Watts 2o0 

No war nor battle's sound .... . . . . . . Milton 133 

Now begin the heavenly theme ............ 294 

Now let our voices join « ', \ • Doddridge 412 

Now may fervent prayer arise ,.,,,,',,» J^ewUm 116 

Now may the Lora oi earth and skies ......... 104 

Now multitudes assembled are ..,..,../£ BcMo¥ 1^ 

Now to our God let praises rise • . . j j ,' . . Tktmer 33 

Now to the God. to whom all might . , . , • . Fierpont 415 

Now to the Lord a noble song . .... . . . . Watis 149 

Now to liie Lord who built the skies ...'.'.. S. Streeter IS 

Now to tlie power of God supreme . • . . . \ \ Wafts 2du 

' O bless the Lord, our souls ,...,, Watts 125 

O charity, thou heavenly grace ........ Proud 33^ 

O Christ, what gracious words . . . ^ , . . Hichards £3i 

O could I soar to worlds above ... Broud 447 

O for a closer walk wiUi God . , , , 1 . Cotcper 353 
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njma. 

b for a shout of sacred joy ;;;....;.. WaUs 15 

O for a dioasand tonnes ro sing ; . . WatU 215 

O God, accept the sacred lionr ; . . 468 

O God, my. Sun, thy blissful rays 323 

O God of grace, before thy throne .- .' k' . i * . . Tliriier 111 

O God of my salvation,' hear* ;.■.... i * . Bai-low 441 

O God of truth", arise and shine . . . . . . ; K.StreOer* 640 

O God, to thee we raise oor eyes 385 

O happy is llie* man tvho hears . 3(37 

O how I loVe ihy holy law / .• WaUs Sn5 

O Jet yodf mi nglingr voices rise MissJioscoe 144 

O Lord, my best desires fulfir- . 382 

O Lord, my Rock, to thee I cry . , . , TaU 512 

O Lord, to thee we raise our song . . i ^ . R. Streeier* 497 

O praise ye the Lord, prep^d a new song . . • i. Doddridge 411 

O resignation, heavehly power." ........... 381 

Othe ddighis,theheavfenlyjoyrf WaUa 220 

O the traiiscendeill love* ,■..■.■, . . , 229 

O thou, at whose almighty word JUiwow 167 

thou, before whbse' gracious tlirone 532 

O thou by who^e Ull-boUntdous hand . ; ... Doddridge 67 

O thou, the wreldled's sUre Retreat . . . „ . Mrs. C(xrter 329 

O thou to whom in atiicicint lime '...::.. Pierpon^ 480 

O tliou whose power the' mountains formed . . . . //. Ballon 113 

O thou whose powfer o'er moving worlds presides Dr. Jolttison 108 

O thou whose scales (he mountains weigh Walts 105 

O thou who art above all height »...;... Pierpont 489 

O thou whose tender mercy hears ....... Mrs, Steele 332 

O'er aiountain lop's, the mount of God . 280 

O what a bvely thing to see ....;.... WcUts 364 

O ZIon, tiijie Uiy voice . , . _ . . . . ^ . . Doddridge 414 

Omaiscieul God, 'lis thiiie to know Sc(M 119 

Oiie there is above all otliers ' . . Newton 170 

On Jordan's stoi-iny banks I stand .;..;,,;.-.. 324 

On thee, each morniuij, O iny God ...;,;.;.. 517 

On Zion, his most holy mount ....»;..;... 244 

Our life advancing to its close ..,...,. .Merrick 629 

Parent of gbod, Ihy works of migiit Fawcei 405 

Patience, O wliat a grace divine 373 

Peace, my complaining, doubting heart .... Mri. Steele 379 

Praise, everlasting praise be paid WatU 68 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ........ 614 

Praise thfc L-ord, who reigns above 14 

Praise to CJod, the great Creator . . . ; .J, Taylor 267 

Praise lo tlice, thon ^at Creator ....... Fawcd 436 

Praise ib the Lord ol boundless rtiight Doddridge 82 

Praise ye the Lord, around whose throne . . //. Ballou, 22* 48i 

l^raise ye the Lord, immortal choir ....... Watts 74 

Praise ye the Lord, let jiraise employ .... Mrs. Steele 408 

Raise j-our triumphant songs ......... Watts 296 

Religion is the chief concern . . ; , Fatocet 36S 
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i Ejwa. 

Rettirn, my roving heart, return ^ Doddridgt !&\ 

Rise, every heart and every ton^e 239 

Rise, my soul, and strelch thy wmgs . 5^ 

Salvation is forever nigh Watts 289 

Salvation, O the joyful sound . Watts 283 

See, from the ark, the mystic 0bve Tumtr 464 

See the bright monarch of the day 619 

See the kind angels at the gates Watts 365 

Shepherds, rejoice, lift up your eyes Watts 136 

Shine forth, eternal Source of lignt Doddridgt 103 

Should lamine o'er the moiurning fidd ..... Mrs, St^ 316 
Should nature's channs to please the ^ye . . . . 3^,Stede 171 

Show mercv, Lord j O Lord, forgive Watts 3J3 

Sinners, will you scorn the message ^7 

Sing to Jehovah's name Watts 230 

Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands Watts W 

Songs of immortal praise belong Watts tl 

Sound the loud timbrel o'er £g>'pt'8 dairk sea . . . . Moon ^^ 

Sovereign Lord of light and glory ^ 

Spirit of bright expanded wing ♦ 34t 

Supreme and universal light . H. Moott i:*'.' 

Supreme in power, O God of grace . • . . J). Pickering* 4^3 

Sweet is the scene where virtue dies 4J0 

Sweet is the friendly voice Jams 93 

Sweet is the work, my God, my King Woits 61 

Teach me, O teach me. Lord, thy way Miarridi S^- 

Tcach me the measiu^ of my days Watts 52£ 

Thanks for mercies past receive * . . 42j 

The common Parent, Lord of all Watts 63 

The first almighty Cause S.Balbm 4 

The fflories, Lord, thy works proclaim 5] 

The God of mercy will indulge 4o5 

The God who once to Israel spoke Newtca 2o6 

The heavens declare thy glory, Lord Watts 2/1 

The Kin? of saints, bow fair his face WatU 1^- 

The Lord appears my Helper now Watts 3U 

The Lord descended from above Stemheld Ml 

The Lord is our Shepherd, our Guardian and Guide . Byrom bi 

The Lord Jehovah reigns Watts 47 

The Lord on high proclaims Watts ^ 

The Lord my pasture shall prepare Addison loS 

The Lord, our Shepherd, feeds his flock. ...... TVmer +-1 

The morn of life, liow fair and gay ^^' 

The new-bom world, immersed in night -^1. 

The Prince of peace is come ........ Needham 1^5 

The rising morn, tlie closing day Mrs. Stedt ^ 

The Saviour calls, let every ear 25S 

The spacious firmament on high ........ Addison ti 

The thirsty earth receives the rain J, Wallace !^3 

The triflmgjoys this world can give S. Thomson I^^ 

riie wondenngf world inguires to know . . . . Watts V^-^ 

*re/s a glorious world on high . . . * jlf« Stode 315 
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There is a God— ^ nature roeaks B^. Sttdt 1 

There is a foonlain filled with blood Ctnoper 189 

There is a house oot made with hands Walts 459 

lliere is a land of pure delight ........ JVaOs 457 

There's not a place in earth^ vast round • d 

Thisday be grateful homage paid 194 

This is the day the Lord hath made Watts 196 

Those happy realms of joy and peace Mrs. Steele 318. 

Those who eo down upon the waves * 77 

7'ba art, atoiighty Lord of all W, Roa^ 2 

Thou art Biy Portion, O ray God Watts 373 

Thou art, O God, the life and light Moort 46 

Though made by God's almighty hand 538 

Though earthly shepherds dwell in dust Doddridge 456 

'i'hus saith the first and great command Watts 3S2 

Thus saith the Lord who buih the heavens 177 

Thus spake tiie Saviour when he sent Watts 242 

Thus the eternal Father spake Watts SOS 

Thy covenant, O Lord Richards 179 

Thy glory. Lord, the heavens declare ..... MoiUgomery 543 

'fiiy goodness, Lord, our souls confess . . . • . Berridge 29 

Thy gospel, Loid, is peace and love Mrs. Steele 238 

Thy life I read, my dearest Lord StenneU 493 

I'ljy presence, ever-tiVing God . Doddridge 88 

Thy presence, Lord, ^ives pure delight H. Balwu 417 

I'hy ways, O Lord, with wise design ...... Proud 30 

Thy works of glory, mighty Lord Waits 75 

Tis by the faith orioys to come Watts 308 

Tis by thy strength the mountains stand Watts 66 

Tis finished * so the Saviour cried StenneU 191 

Po calm the sorfows of the mind Javis 384 

To Christ, the Son, the Father s>ake H,BcMou 209 

To God all nature owes its birth 10 

TaGodr of every good the Spring i .•«..... . 221 

To God. the only wise Watts 123 

To heaven's eternal King 546^ 

To thee, my God, my heart shall bring ..... Mrs. Steele / 20 ^^ 

To thee, eternal King R, Streetef 504 

To thee, my heart, eternal King • 299 

To thee, O God, my prayer ascends 102 

To thee, supreme, thee, ever blest 549 

To your Creator, God Mrs. Steele 16 

Pwas on that dark, eventfiil night Watts 466 

Jpward Ilifl mine eyes . Watts 124 

Ital spark of heavenly fiame ......... Pope 446 

Vait, every soul, your Maker's will 86 

\>lcome, sweet day of rest Watts 40S 

Vhat glory gilds the sacred page Cowper 270 

\ hat donous tidings do I bear 8. SlreeUr 248 

V'hat heavenly light is that which shmes . , , i S. Streeter 164 

li^hat sudden glories did surprise H,Ba/iou ]^^ 
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When all thy mercies, O my God . . , . . Addison 52 
When blooiriiu^ youth is snatched away . Steele and Watts 453 
When dread riusjortune's tempests rise . * H. Ballou, 2d^ 427 
W hen, fainting in llie sultry waste . . . . Mrs. Steele 377 
Wjien gloomy thoughts and boding fears . . Mrs. Steele 362 
When God reyealecf his gracious name .... Watts 30.'i 

When 1 can read my title clear Watts 32S 

When I survey life's varied. scene .... ifcfrs. Steele 3S7 

When I survey the wQndrous cross , i Walts 467 

When Israel tjirough the desert passed ...■..".. 27S 
When Jesus dwelt in mortal clay . . * ." .' . ." . . IS! 
When Jesu^, our ffreat Master, caine . . . i * W'atti St.' 
When, marshalled on the nig-htly plain , , H. K. White itl 

When my Rstoniiihed eves behold H. Ballou 23 

When, 'reft of all, and hopeless care . . . Drummcmd 43^ 
When sickness shakes the frame i • * ERginbotham 44 J 
When strangers stand and hear me teli . • . ." Watts J."l 

When, streaming from the eastern skies 4v- 

Wlien we survey this world .......... Proud ' ' 

When will the eyelids of that mom H. Ballou ~>i 

WhereforeshouUl man, frail child of clay ..... Enfkld 2'b 

While God, mv Father's iiear Mrs. fytvle 4i 

While I keep silence and conceal ........ Watts S-xi 

While on the veri^e of life I stand .' ..'.;.. Doddridge 4C; 
While some in folly's pleasure roll .:......;. ;^^>^ 

While thee 1 seek, protecting Power .. . Miss IL M- WUUains 41. 

While with ceaseless course the sun . -y 

Why does your face ^ ye humble souls . . . . . . Wails oi" 

Why do we mourn departed friends . •. . . . 4 ; Walts ■^ • 

Why Should ihe workl's alluring. toys . . i ; . Mrs. Steele ?!. 
Why should we start aiKl feac to die .....-., Wcdfs 4-'^ 

Willi eheerful voices- rise and sing-. .'...... Pro2ui 5< 

With one consent let all llie earth . ... .... Tat£ :. 

W?th sacred joy we lift our eyes ........ Jen is '.i 

AVjtli songs and honours sounding loud yValts *'■'■ 

\Vm strange Surprise the cross I view .....//. Ballou I:' 

With^^arni delight and grateful .joy „; ' '- 

Would you behold the worksof God , ... . . . IVaUs . 

Worthy Uie Lamb of bomidlcss sway . .. * .*.... H- 

Ye angels that surround the tlirone . * * * ....".■.. ^'. ' 

Yefavoured children of the Lord . : . . . , S. Thmnpson -"• 

Ye golden lamps of heaven, farewell Doddridge +^ 

Ye humble souls, approach your God A ; , : , ' "i' - 

Ye humble souls who seek Uie Lord Doddndgg i^ 

Ye realms below the skies ....... . 1 1. Ballou, 2d ^ 

Ye servants of Christ -" ' 

Ye servants of the Lord .......... Doddrid^i > ' 

Ye sons of men, with joy record Doddridge > 

Ye tribes of Adam, join Watts »« 

Ye wretclied, hungry, slar\'ing poor . . . . . , Mrs. Steele J' 

'i that pur^ and heavenly fiame . ; * i . Neioion "»-' 
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INDEX 

TO TH£ MATT£K, OK I£ADIN(} WORDS AND PHRASES OF BYMKS. 

NOTE. This index is designed as a help to those who are not fumiliar 
iriih the book. The Jlguret sumd for the numberg of the Hymns. 

Aaron.im. Abraham, 491. Jldaption,969. Adorution, SD, 89, 91. iljlictt0ftf,3»,448, 
H9. AUinalL^Si. Xnwte. Sonf««f thalSS-Hl. Annual i'hanktgi9tng,30a-'6Oi. An- 
tkt>a^iw,aSS,4t2,45£ Afnrmtiom; 4M. A«4uranc«, SaS, 439. 

£ap(um, 490— 493. BaoHtude^y 305. Believe, Oeliev«n •JB4,445: m« Faith. Blettingn, 
■taporal, fto. 99—29, 1«4. Blood, of Cbri>^ 189, 218, 228. Boa»ting forbidden, 41S. Bovk^ 
n4.27a BrancA, 174. Aro(A«r, above all, 176. BroUierly Love. 350— 35t. 

Canaan, 3:M.%5. 457. CapUxtFi of Salvation, 301. CAariCy, 33S-343, 349. C&tbf. death 
)f a. 431, 452. CfcUdr«n, 490—198. CArwt, his birth, US— 134, 14S; " he comes," 139, 140, 
113; hu bleaaingi, 150, 210, 911, 221 ; hU glorica, 149, 218; his praiae, 313—217 ; his mia- 
•try, 147, 224 : his death, 185— 191 ; he died for all, 21 ^ his resurrection, 192— 188 ; his 
tign.SO?— 312 ; his namec or charaeUrs, 151—184: see, aln, each name, in alphabetical 
td«r. Chriatmeu, 141,142,148. CAHetian«, 3SSI, 359, 364, SM, 410, 481. ChrUlMn*ePan- 
Hit, 463. Oiureh, 190. Clote ofServin, 110, 117, 121—184, 403, 114,435, 436, 437. Clon 
ilht Year, 827, 598. Comfort, 42, 263, 266, 443. CommMMon, 486. Conununion, 466— 
71. ComjMMnnn. 351 : see STmpathy. Con/eeaion, 267, 335. Confidenet in God, 31, 32, 
9, 81, 124, 365. Conaeienee, 252 333, 386. Contolation, 433—44.5. Contentment, ^, 389. 
"^ntrition. 93, S32. Controvermai StOgeeU, applicable to, 73, 86, 119, 233, 383. Convert 
ion. 115, 3U5, 331, 35B. Comer-.Stont. 154, 155. Covenant, 179. Crtation, aod Provi- 
leoce, 79, 80, 415. Crote of Christ, 190, 474. 

Dtulf WTehip, 133, 517. Dansera and Soarea, 52, 55. Darkneaa dincraed, 118, 341. 
9»ath ef an Infaot, 462,— a Child, 451,— jouae Penon, 453,- the Aged, 454r-ParentB, 
S3,-a Miiilster, 456,— death of Death, 2S5. I>«cree«. 58, 85, 86. X»e7tcation«, 478-483. 
MicaXton of Children, 490u^93. Z7Mifn« of God, 30,31,48. Oenotion, 419— 437. Ooc- 
rinai Sui,f«cU, applicable to, 58, 164, 206, 207, 211, 292, 366, 906, 430. Door^ 168,— of 
lope, 18& Dosaloeiea, 544—550. DutMt, 286, 8)1, 360, SM. 

Eniiy Inatruetion, 494—196. Early Piety. 4^, 661. Eaater Hymn. 303. Elect, 178. 
Empire o/ CArist, 901— 212. Bnemiee, love of, 229, 353. Bfemnl //?/•«, 59, 203, SM. J^rer- 
itu, 3, 406. 407. E*tmpU, 166, 288. Eshortation, 2S8, 280, 261, 9$1 Experimtntal, 52, 
KC 358, 3». JBxuittUion, 400-418. 

F\nth, 58, 198 F^tith and Hope, 307—323. Famllm D«9oH«n, 4a5, &». Ptunaell, 463. 
luting, 508-513. Fear, 989, SB, 376. Ftaat, 244, 345, 346, 957, «0. Firta, 533. For- 
Uanaaa, 333, 376 : see Pardoa. Forerwmar, ViH. Fowitaint. 189, 330. PortiUida, 314, 
>>,399. jFVeedom'e a>n^, 507. .FViend, 176. i^ViendeAiB, 314, 3l5, 347, 849. Fmernl 
)eetuitma, 483— 1»>5. 

Gen^ni Praiaa, 13—70. God, his beinc and Perfections, 1—12 ; the Creator, 7, 72 : Pa- 
ler, aad Shepherd, 49, and Friend, 4T ; Quardiau, Guide, 64, 57, 87; Helper, 814 ; Kinc, 
1, 64 i Light and Life, 46 ; RefanjRock, 43, 83, 307 ; Shepherd, Shield, 42, 373 ; Hope, 
ival, Xiife, Lord, 826 ; SalvaUoa, S3T ; Safrty and Defence, 83 ; San, 323 ; God is Lore, 
i, 862 ; his Designs, 40 ; Poreknowledf e, 85 , 94 . Majestf and Glorr, 10, 12 ; Omois- 
[enaa. Omnipresence, 8, 11-, Protection^re , 32, 107; Sovereiffnty, 47, 89, W, 93. God'a 
roi*» praise him, 71— 82. Ooo*i«»t, 29, 89, 40, 78, 874. Oofiwf. 115, 231-43-5 Grace, 
4^a oharminfjoand, 149, 896. Oratra tutd Salvation, 386—306. ara6tuda, 33, 125 : 
te Praise, andThanksgiving. Ouilt, and Pears, 969, 51 1. 

Ka««lHf«A,95,21Z ^oppin«M, 107, 389. flary o/ thousand strings, 442. HeaWnmA 
bod, 104- fleorts, 163,510. HaaOun^m. Heaven, 325, 324, 460. HidiHg.pUu:e,VSi, 
n. /rolZne«f,SS3. .Hope, 233, 390-323. Houae a6o*«, 459. iTuimii/y, ST5-388. Hy- 
ocrisy exposed, 82. 

/doiatry reproved. 990, 8», (Self,) 390. Imaga af God, 167. It$mamuL 168, 237. 
mmortoRty, 303, 461. /nconstaney, 334, 801. Introductory Hymna. Ill, 112, 131, 1»4, 
B : ,5g°g*'"°* **f Service. Indutry, 44. InfanU blest, 493. /noUotfone, Calls, Ac 

Jaeob'a siiir, 181. Jaaua, 821 , 223, 292 ; see Christ Je»a and Gentiles, 38, 154, 936. 
oya, 140, US, 4<M, 413. Jordan, 324, 457. Judge •( all, 8Sa JudgmenU^ test, 871. 
uetice, lis, 47, 271. • r .f ■» 

King, Chri*, 180, 183, 816. Kingdom, 303, 909, 211. Knotaledga, 103, 388, 374 

I,ampej368. iawi, 317, 818, 231. I.<Miguor, 439. L«w and (lospel, 250,256. Lam, 
*'^'il'^' 4*«" of Love, 73, 354. Z.tfAl, 41,— of Tmth,241,640. Li'Al of the World, 
**' *^;* ^^' i"®'-'* "•■*"«" 2*3. Lord'a Day, 196, 199. Lord'a Prayerr99, WO. 
Ki9C,343,34& Zk>v« to God, 352,333. 

Mariner*, 75-77. Marriage, 637, 533. Aferfialor, Connaellor, 182. Mwinwe, 190: 
w Humility. Mercy and Truth, 22,58. Mercies, 125. Afcseofe, 235,16, 247. Me- 



410 



INDEX TO LBiDING WORDS. 



«■«*, 173. ARnitter, prayer for a, 533,>-death of a, 4S6. AKraclea.lfS. Morning Sfar^ 
159. Mortalihj,40G. Afoce* and the Lamb, 409. Afounf of God, 28U. Moum€r*. ii4, 
446. MytHe Dove, 4Si. 

Nature, 28, 62— compared, Ac. 7S, 111,298. Nativity of Christ, 135—150. New Bh-th, 
30S. Bom of God, 534. New CreaHon, 2S4, New Jerusalem, 282, 2«». W«» Year, S-^J- 

Obedipnee, 360. 372, 373, 3.94,510- Obligation*. 81, 166 QTeriny, 251, Sia Om^es o( 
Christ, 156, \5!i, 173. Opening o( Service, 149, 224, 415, 419, 421, 422: see Introdoeorr 
Hyinni. Or(itrtanr««,490: see Baptism, Coniinnnion, &c OrdiAatiofu and Imtallaucns, 
484—489. 1 

Pardon, 300, 334, 43a P«*«ont, varions, 101, 105, 234, 2C6. Patience, 378. P«are an^ 
Joy, 4c. 232, 4«)T, Penitenr^, 93, 2«»7, 511—513. Persecution oppowd, 118, 391- P<rr."i 
rerance,^\2. Pkarit>ees, 'Zld. Pkilanthropy,mL P/utsician, 175. Pi^yrii»,263,3A 
412,— the Pilyrimo, FOS. Tillar of Fire. 22C, -778. «ry, §40. Pleasures, divine, 225. 4ild 
4-26. Poor, 339. Praite. 60, 61 , 74, 97 : see General Praise. Practical SubJeeU, +4 , } .^ 
231, 300, 3C3, 364. 399. Prenrh, 112, 4S6. Pnoafe Devotion, 420, 514—525. Prince -i 
Ptace, 165. Prophet, 1.56. Pmyer, 102—104, 107. Promi*e, 236, 240, 252, 272, 275. "r^r. ; 
Prostration, 111, 213. Protection and Care, 32, 38, 55, 525. Prowdence of God, 56. ' 
(A Prudence, 364, 396, H98. Punishment, exncndatory, 115, 379, 386. Purpose, 31. ir-, 
2S7, 306. .r, -» , *- , , 

awMlu/ie, 379, 384. Qwicil-.'mnf Tnftuevre. 241, 274, 426. 

/Zrtce, Cbrisiiati. ^2, 425. Pain, Showers. &c. 207,273. 421. Reason, 30, 362, Redfr-, 
tn|' Lore, 294, 295. iJefowe //jahon, 3S6, 3N3. Pecorery from Sicknees, 530, 531, R^f- -^ 
and Defence, 307, 3ff5. PerotTna/ion, Penitence, 329— 337. Regeneration. 249, 302. ;^ 
3-56. Religion and its Fmiw 35r>— 374, 401. Beinernber, Return, 334,499. Benovar - 
218. P*pcnr<inctf, 334, 336. P«Jg^riarto«, 331, 419. lUstaration,ii^,a5, 219, 334. Xf. 
tfon*, 393, 399. Pc*i, 42, 126, 366. P<f.w/rr«<rlJon,19«, 200,2*1, 283. PertrenMnt, « Sp 
tilde, 921,521. Retumiug Home,S^. Reverence, \2,4n,9i. iZeteard£,315,361,393 R 
er« ot thy love, 427. Rock, 43, 424. Pool of David, IT2. Rules of Life, 276. Jhiler, :. 
moniihed., 34 

Sabbath, 126,194,197. jSiwnj?«, Christ, 320,— a Service, 101. Safety,3l4. Saintf."' 
Salvation, 221, 2S6— 294. Savior, 222, 25.0 —" hath done all things well," ^4. Sc^- ■ 
173,206,209. ScWptwrM, 2C3— 279. .Sert*, Oceans. 75, 76, 83- Sen*on«, 26, 27, 65, 70! - . 
504. Self-government, 101, 105. Self-rightfous, 115. Servant, 177. Shepherd, God. 4:,- 
Chriil, 153,— Shepherd and Bishop, 424. Shoitness of Life, 2r)2, 526, 528, S29L 5V;t ■. i 
Guilt, 113, 129 175, 300. Stna(, 256. -SVnccriry, 92, 94. Soldier, 2IS5, Sf£L 5buP« t.-ii «. 
10.5,— danger, 117,— safety, 106. Sov the grain, 44. Spirit, God, 92,— Spirit «jps, 1' 
."^priMfn, Streams, &c. 257, 258. 321. Star of Bethlehem, 161,— of Hope, 233,— in tlie Kif. 
160. Stranger, Christ, 429,— friendless, 351. Submission, 379, 382. Sun, rising, 1,— <tac-- 
ing, 5, C,— a ffleam, 2,— Suu of Heaven, 239, 465,— of Love, 162— of Righteonsness, 164 , :.'■ . 
2-J4. Sunday Schools, 116, 363, 497, 498, 5(>l Superstition's chairs, 41. Sympathy, 34S. " 

7'e»np/rtf;on,335, 397. 77kan*»ft»in^, 33. 36,37, 502— 507. r/itn--» unseen, 4'a. rs t, 
2T7,377. Th.reatenings,216. Transgress, S». Tranquility, 328, 383, 3*4. IVanirj;.,- . 
214, 413. Treasures, 251, 257. TVidutolions, aaved from, 283. Triumph of Christian:.^, 
280— -285. Truth and Mercy, 20, 22. 

Unhelirf, 31 1 : see Believe, Believers. Universal Praise, 13, 17, 21 , 34, 71 , 436. Uar * 
ru7»ted, &c. 200. 

Hctory over Death, 328, 445, 446. Fine, 112. Fineyard, 261. Ftrtiiet, 3G0^37B, 3^, 
539. roZMme,271. 

H'andtrin^ 117,302. ITor/are, 395, 397. ITflfer* of Salvation. 424. Watchfulness , ?f^ 
Ways of God. 30, 31. Widow and Fatherless, 461. H^iZLlOl,— of God, 63. msdom, Po,. 
er, ftc. 79. Word, ofTrnth, of God. &c. 2.53, 275. S76, «78. Works, good, 353, 364. Wo» 
ghip, 90, 109. 129, 130. Worthy the Lamb, 217, 23L 

Year, 26, 29, S3, 66. Yoke of Christ, 266,— of Sin, 303, 337. Youth, 116, 3IS, 480^.501. 

Zeal, 96, 101, 1 13, 390, 392. Zion, 130, 132, 233,— Sinai, 230. 
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